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ACT I. 

SC£NE, A Strut in ROME. 
Eniir Flavius^ ( i ) MarulluSy and uriain Comm^mrs. 

F L A V. I V j8. 

[1|I[ENC£ 9 hoffk^ 70a I41e Gre^uieci» get j^ 
fM b<u»es 

M ^^ ^^ ^ )toli4ay ? wl^at ! know you nott 

"^"^ Upon a Uboiuing 4ay, wiuio«i( tte iffk 
Of yo^r prof^flioa ? Speak, what irade ast |;hiOia ? 

Car, Why, Sir, ji carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rjale ? 
What doft ihou with thy beft apparel on / 
You, Slr,'^what trade are you? 

Csi. Truly, Sir, in refpe^t of a £ae workmafi'> I ant 
but. as you would fay, a cobler. 

Afar, fiut what trade art thou ? anfwer me direfiljr* 

C§6. A trade, Sir^ that, i hope, 1 may ufe with a Ta^e 
confcie^ce; which is, indeed, Sir> a mender of bad foals. 

(i) Muniius,] I have, upon the authority ^IFluPfitrcb^ ttc, given 
tt thi> Tribune,. \k\% right name, MMruiiat* 

A 3 F/a^n 



(g JuliusCjesar. 

FTav. Whaftrade, thou knave? thoa naughty kn^ve, 
what trade .^ 

Coh. Nay, 1 befeech you, Sir, be not out with me : 
yet if you be out. Sir, I can mend you. 

(2) Flav. What roean'fl thou by that ? mend me, 
thou faucy fellow ? 

Coh, Why, ISir, cobble you. 

Fla'u, Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Cob. Truly,. Sir, -ajl that I live by, is the awl; I 
meddle with no tradefman's matters, nor woman^b hiat- 
ters ; but with-all, 1 am, indeed. Sir, a furgeon taold 
fhoes; when" they are in great danger, I recover them. 
As proper men as ever trod on n eats-leather, have gfine 
"upon my handy- work. 

Flav, But wherefore art not in thy fhop to-day ? Why 
doil thou lead theie mei^ .about the (Ireecs ? 

Ctf^. .Truly, Sir, to v^afouc their fhoes, to get my- 
felf into more work. But, indeed, Sir, we make holi- 
day to- fee Ca/ar^ and to rejoite in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice .'——what conqueil brings 
he home? * . .7 . . ^; .. 

What tributaries follow him to Rome, 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot- wheels ? ^r-,, 

Ypu blocks,' you flones, you worfe than Icnfele&Jaingi I 

O you hard Tiearts 1 you cruel mcifi of Rom'/ ' ^ 

Knew you not Pomf^f many a time and oft 

Have you climb*d up to wallrand battlementSf .. i 

To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops. 

Your infants in your arms ; and there have fate 

The live. long day with patient expedation. 

To fee giesivFompej pafs the ftreets of Rome: 

And when you faw his'chariot but appear. 

Have you not made an univerfal (hout, 

That Tyber trembled underneath his banks 

To hear the replication of your founds. 

Made in his concave Ihores ? 

And do you now put on your bcft attire ? 

(i) Mar. fVbat meaiCfi thou by tbatf] As the Cohler, In the preced- 
ing fpeecb, repliei io Fio-v'tusy not to Marullm -y 'tis plainj I iivink» 
this fpeech muft be given to F/avius. ... 
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And do yoa now cull out an holiday ? 
And do yoa now ftrevv flowers in his way, 
That comes in triumph over Pomfeys blood ? 
Be gone 

(Run to your hpufes, fall upon your knees. 
Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 
That needs muft light on this ingratitude. 
I Fla'u. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault 

Aflcmble all the poor men of your Sort ; 
Draw them to Tj^er bank, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, 'till the lowed ftream 
Do kifs the moft exalted (horcs of all. 

[Exeunt Comtftomrs* 
See, where their bafeft mettle be not mov'd ; 
They vanifli tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol, 
1 his way will I; difrobe the images. 
If you do find them decked with ceremonies. 

Mar, May we do fo ? 
You know it is the feaft of Lupacal, 

Flav, It is no matter, let no images 
Be hung with Cafart trophies j Til about. 
And drive away the vulgar from the ftreets : 
rtll So do you too, where you perceive them thick* 
* Th«fc growing feathers, pluckt from Cafar\ wing» 

Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; ' 
Who elfe would foar above the view of men, 
And keep ui all in fervile fearfulnefs, 

[Exeunt /t^eraUj» 
Entir Caefar, Antony/^ th Courfi, Calphurnia, Portia, 
Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Caflius, Cafca, a Sooth/aytr. 
Ca/\ Calfhurnia^^—-^ 
Ca/c. Peace, ho! C<^r fpeaks, 
Co/. Calphurnia^-^^-^^ 
Calp. Here, my Lord. 
C^/. Stand you diredly in Antonius* vfzy^ 

When he doth run his courfe Antonius^ — -* 

Ant. Cafar^ my Lord. 
CieJ\ Forget not in your fpeed, Antonius^ 
To touch Calphurnia \ for our Elders fay» 

A 4 Tkt 
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Then muft I think, you would not have it To. 

Bru, I would not, CaJfUfi yet I love him well: 
But wherefore do you- hold me here (o long? 
What is i;, that you would in^part to me ? , 

If it be aught toward the general good,, 
^et Honour in one eye, and Death i' th' other. 
And 1 will look on Death indifferently 1(3) 
For let the Gods fo fpeed me, as 1 love 
The name of Honour, more than 1 fear Death, 
Ca/i I know that virtue to be in you, Br^tus^, 
As well as I do know your outward Favour*^ 
Well, Honour is the fubjeft of my ftory :-^— — 
' I cannot tell, what you and oiher men 
Think of this life ; but for my fingle felf,. 
1 had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of fuch a thing as 1 myfelfk 
I was born free as cJtfar^ fo were you ;. 
We Both have fed as well ; and we can Both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once upon a raw and gully day, (4) 



The 



{ j) And 1 w'n look on both hd\fferently.\\ What a contradiaion to 
this, are the Jines immediately focceeding ? If he lov'd Honour, 
more than he fcar'd Death, how could they be both indifferent to 
him? Honour thus is but in eqaal balance to Death, which is not 
fpeaJcingat all \\Il% Brutus :iQT^ in a ioH'wr of any ordinary pff- 
tenfion, it ihould always preponderate* We na»^ ceitainly read. 

And I will look on Death jndiffcrexuly. 
What occaBon'd the corruption, I prefumc, was, the tranfcribcis 
imagining the adverb indifferently muft be applied to two things 
•ppos'd. But the ufe of the word does not demand it 5 nor does 
i»Atfit^/Pwrtf always apply it fo. In the prefent paffage it ftgoifics 
vegleaingly^ without Fear, or Concern: An^ fo Ca/ffl . afterwards, 
again in this A£^,. employs it. 

And dangers are to noe Indifferent, 
!• e. I weigh them jiot: am ncfdetcrrM on the fcore of danger. 

UuWarhurton, 

(4) For once upon a rawdtttdgufy dayy"] This may, perhaps, ap- 
pear a very odd amufement for two of the greateft men in Rome^ But 
it appears, this was an ofual exercife for th/e nobUity,that delighted 
in the hardy ufe of arms, and were not enervated, fronx this paflagc 
•f Sorace,Uu06e$. 

Cur timet ffavtunTMiim^tangertf 
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The troubled Tiler , chafing with his fhores, 

€a:/ar fays to me, " DaKft thou, Caffius^ now, 

*• Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

" And fvvim to yonder point ?"— Upon the word. 

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in. 

And bid him follow ; (o, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 

With lully fmews ; throwing it afide. 

And ftemming it with hearts of controverfy. 

But ere we could arrive the point proposed, 

Ca/ar cry'd, "Help me, CaJ/ias, or 1 fink." 

I, as uEneas, our great Ancellor, 

Did from the flames o^Trcy upon his fhoulder 

The old Anchifes bear, fo, from the waves otTilmr 

Did I the tired Cafar : and this man 

Is now become a God ; and Cnjpus is 

A wretched creatorcj and mufl bend his body,. 

If C<a?/2r carelefly but nod on him. ' 

He had a fever when he was in ^pain^ 

And when the fh was on him, I did mark 

How he did ftiake: 'tis true, this God did fhake ;• 

His coward lipsVlid from their colour fly. 

And that fame eye, whofe Bend doth awe the World, 

Did lofe its luilre ; I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans . 

Mark him, and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas ! it cry*d, *' give me feme drinki 77///7/»/'— 

Asa fick girl'. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of fuch a feeble temper (hould 

So eet the dart of Ihe majellick Worldj 

And bear the Palm alone. \^hout^ Fkurljki 

Bru. Another general Ihout f 
I do believe, that thefe a pplaufes are* 
For feme ne\V honours that are heap'd on Cafar. 

Ca/. Why, man, he doth bcltride the narrow world 

Upon which Hermannui FiguJus make^ihls comment : Natare* Nam 
Romae prima AioUJcentia jwuenes, prater catera$ gymnafticat dijcU 
plinaSf eiiam n;Uare difcebant^ ut ad belli munera firmiores aptiorefqi 
eJJ'ent» And he puts us in mind from Suetonius^ how tipert a fwim- 
JWBT 7«/. Cafar was* Mr. ff^arhrron* 

A 6 Life* 
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Like a Coitus ; and wc jicity men 

Walk aoder his huge legs, aod p^p alv)ut 

To And barfeives diihonourable Graves. 

Men at fome times are mailers of their fates : 

The fault, dear Brufusy is not in our Stars, 

But in ourfelves, that we are underlings. 

Brutus and C^/ar i what ihould be in that Ctt/kr F 

Why ihould that name be founded, more than yours ? 

Write them toother ; yours is as fair a name : 

Soaiid them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 

Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with ^em» 

Brutus will ftart a Spirit, as foon 9S C^/ar. 

Now in the ^ames of all the Gods at once> 

Ujpon^what me^t doth this our Ca/ar feed. 

That he is grown fo great I Pi%t^ thou art iham*d ; 

Rome^ thou haft loft the breed of noble bloods. 

When went there by an age, fince the great flood. 

But it was fam'd with more than with one man ? 

When could they fay, till nqw, that talk'd o( Riftne^ 

That her wide walls incompafs'd but one man ? 

Naw is it i?0;s«#,indeed ; and room enough. 

When there is in it but one only man ? 

Oh ! you and 1 have heard our fathers fay, 

there was a Brutus once» that would have brooked 

Th' eternal devil tok' ep his State in Rome 9 

As eafily as a ^ing- 

$rM. That you do love me, 1 am nothing jealous > 
What you would work me to, 1 have fome aim ; 
How 1 have thought of this, and of fkefe tiaies, 
I ihall recount hereafter : for this prefent, 
I woui^ not (fo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd. What you haye (aid, 
I will confider ; rWhat yon have to fay, 
I will with patience hear; and ^nd a tipe^ 
Both meet to hear and anfwer fuch high thingf» 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this i 
Brutus had rather be a villager. 
Than to repute himfclf a fon efRvmi 
Under futh hard condition?^ a$ this time 
I^ jih;<5 to if y upon us. 

4 C^/. 
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Caf. I am glad tliat my weak ^kti^ 
Have ftruck but thus omch ihew of fixe frOB Brmtuf. 
Enter Cxfar aai/ ^/i TVtfr*. 

Bru. The Games are done, and Cf/itr is retorninij^ 

Gr/^ As they pafs i^, pluck Ca/ca tn ibm fiecve. 
And he will, after his (bur faihioii) till yoa 
What hath procee4fd worthy note to-day. 

Bru. I will dd To ; Iput look ycu, Ctffitu^ ■ ■ * 
The angry fpot dptji g^ow on Cajat^^ bjt)Wt 
And all the reli )oak l^e a chidden train. 
CalpburmeLi cheek \% p^ile ; and CictrQ 
Looks with fu^h ferret, and fuch ^ry t;ft%^ 
As we have i^^^n him in the Capitol, 
Being croft in conference by fome Senators* 

Ca/l Cafca wMl tell as what tlie matter Ww 

Caf, Antenius^ ■ 

jtnt. Qitfyrf 

Caf. Let nije h^ve m^n abpcrt roe jjjiat are fav 
Sleek- headed men, and fuch as fleep a-nights ; 
Yoi^d Qa/Jifis h^s a lean a^d hungry .look. 
He thinks too much ; fuch men are d^gerouii 

Ant^ Pear him itiot, Cafar^ h^*s jaot d^M^g^sooi J^ 
He is a noble Romam, and well giycn* 

Ca/. Would he wcr^^ &cter ; but 1 &^ Upi not S 
Yet if my name were Hable to feaj^ 
I do not know the man I ihould avpid. 
So fopii lis that fpare Caffius, He rej^ much f 
He is a ^ft^ pbferyer ; and he loo)cs 
Quite through the de^ds of m^n. He loves no Play»i 
As thou doit, JiU9M)f ; be hears 90 n^^k t (^) 

(5) he bean no Mufick :1 This is not 9; trimf 

obferratioiiyxisr 4o^9ar poet mean bafdy by ft, tl^a^G^tfiwaf not 
aB^iefry,^ri&htJy tBAn\ but that be bad myt a doe tef)perainei;it of 
barmony 19 hi| comgofition ; a|id that tH'eFefore natures. To uncqr* 
redeid, aVc dangeroos. He has finely dilated pa this iemiia^flt la 
bis Merchant 0^ Venice, .^ 5. ' 

The inao, tbat hath no Afafick in himfelf, 

J^ni isnoi ii)9v*d with cetjcu^rd of fweet rooQ4tf 

JU fit Sqttfe^!$t^ firata^tm^ and fjffoib } 

The n)ociont 0^ nia fpirit are dull as ni^bt^ 

^ ad his afle^ions dark a^ Erehut | 

{•et fto fttch naa be tryflgd, ■• 
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Seldom he fmiles j and fmiles in fuch a fort, 
A»if He mockM himfelf, and fcorn'd his fpirlt; 
That could be mov'd to fmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eafc^ 
Whilft they behold a greater than themfelves^j 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd. 
Than what I feat ; for always I ani Cafar, 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ft of him. 

[Exfunt'Cssfzr ani his Traifi,- 
Man$nt Brutus and Caffius : Qafca, to them^ 

€a/ca» You pulPd me by thecloafc ; would you fpeak- 
vwtb me ? 

Bru Ay, Cafia, tell us what hath chanc'd to day, 
That Ctefar looks fo fad. 

Cafca Why, you were with him, were you not"? 

Brte, I ihould not then afk C/T/ra^ what had chanc'd. 

Cafiax Why, there was a Grown ofFer'dhim ; and 
being offered him, he put it by with the back of Ms 
hand thus*, and then the people- feH a fhouting* 

Bru. What was the fecond noife for ? 

Cafca. Why, for that too. 

Cafi They (houted thrice : what was the laft cry for ?' 

Cafca Why, for that too, 

Bru, Was the Crown ofFer'd him thrice ? 

Cafla, Ay ^ mirry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other ; and at every petting 
by, mine honeft neighbours fhouted.' 

Caf. Who ofFer'd him the Crown ? 

Gafca. Why, Ant9ny. 

Bru, Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cafca. 

Cafca. I can as well be hang'd, as tell the manner of 
^it : it was meer foolery, J did- not mark i^t. 1 faw 
Mark Antony offer him a Crown ; yet 'twas not a Crown 
neither, 'twas one of thefe Coronets ; and, as Ftold 
you, he put it by once ; but for all that, to jny think- 
ing, he would fain have had it. Then he ofFer'd it to 
him again : then he put it by again \ but, to my think- 
ing, he was stxy lotb to lay his fingers off it* And 
3 thei^ 



tRcn he offier'd it tHe third, time ; he pot it the third 
^me by ; and flill as he ref usM it, the rabblement 
hooted, and cl^pp*d their chopt hands, and tb'rewr op 
their fweacy night- caps; and uttered fiiCh a deal ^f 
ftinking ^breathyibecauu Ca/ar refos'd' the* Crown, that 
ithad al<nofbchoak;ed'C>/izr; forhe fwooned, and^fell 
down at it : and for mine own p^rt^ T durft not ]aagh». 
for fear of opening my lips, and receiving the bad air. 

Caf But, foft, I pray you ; what, did Cof/ar fwoon ? 

Ca/ca. He fell dQ,wa in the market place, and foam^ 
at mouth, and was fpeechlefs. 

£ru. 'Tis very like ; he hsith the falling-ficknef*. 

Cp/. No, C-f:Ar hath it not ; but you and' 1,^ 
And boneft Ca/ca, we have the &]iingw(icknefs% 

Ca/ca. I know not what you mean by that ; but I am 
furc, Cafar fell down^ If the tag-rag people did n^ 
clap him, and hifs him, according as he pleas'd, and 
dilpleas'd them, as they u/ed to^do the Players- in 'the 
Theatre^ lam-BO true matii 

Bru. What faid he, when hecdme unto hiroftlf ? 

Qafca. Marry, before he fell down, when he per- 
eeiv'd the common herd was glad he refus'dtfae Crowvi, 
he pluckt me ope hia doublet, and ofFer'd then^ hts 
throat to cut: An' I had been a man of any occupa- 
tion, ifl would not have taken him at a^wordf I would 
h might^go to hell among the rogues ; and fo he fell. 
When he came to hlmfelf again» he faidi' '^'If he had 
** done, or faid any. thing anni^^ he delir d their Wor- 
*' (hips tothxnkit was his infirmity.'' ^hree-orfoar 
wenches where I flood, cry'di ** alas, good' foul !**—— 
and forgave him with all their hearts : but there's no 
heed to be taken of them; if C^r had ilabb'd their 
mothers, they would have done no lefs. 

^n»» And after that, he came, thuaf fad» away ? 

Ca/ca. Ay- I 

Caf. Did CfV^ff fay any thing ?' i ' 

Ci^A. Ay^ he fpoke Gfv^ii 

Cij/: To what effeft ? 

Ca/ca. Nay, an' I tell you what, I'll ne'er look you 
i? tb' face again. Bat (hofe^ that underflood him, fmil'd 



It one anothjer, and fliook their heads ; but fi>r mine 
own part, it wa$ Gr^ei to me* I could tell you more 
newe too : U^rulhs and Flamus^ for pulling fcarfs oiff 
C4t{f8r\ images, are pji»c to fUence. Fare you wellv 
There was more foolery ye€, if J could remember it. 

CV** ^^li you %> ^^(^ ^^ to-night, Cafia f 

C^/ra. No, I afn proQ[us''d forth. 

C^/I Will yon dine wiih me to-morrow ? 

Cafca. Ay, if I he alive, and your mind hold^ and 
. your dinner, be wwb the eating. 

Caf, Good, Twill expc& yoo. 

Cfifca* Do fo : farewel Eoth. [Exit. 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this growji to be ? 
He was (^uiek mettle, when he went to icfaook 

Qfif, So is he now, un execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprtze. 
However he puts on this tardy form ; 
Thi3 rudeiaeft is a fauce to his |rood wit. 
Which gives men ftomach to digeft his words 
With betjKer appetite, 

^^m* And fo it is : for this time I will leave yoo.. 
To-morrow, if you pleafe to fpeak with me, 
I will come home tp you ; or tf you will« 
Xome home to me, and I wHl wait for yov. 

Cqf. I will do fo : till then, think of the world.. 

\Exit Qratv^ 
,Well, Brutif$^ thou art noUe; yetlfee^ - 
Thy honourable mct^l may be wrought 
From -what it is difpo^-d; tbcrt fore ^tis meeir. 
That noble mi^ds keep ever with their likes ^ 
For who fo firm» tlmt camiot be feducM ? 
Q^ar doth bjsar me hard ; bqt he loves Brutup. 
Jf I were Brutus now, and he were Caffiusy 
He:l^Quld fiflli bumovr me.rrrr-rl wiil this nighty . 
In feveral hands, in at his wbdows throw* 
As if they came frotn ^eral citizens. 
Writings, all tending to the greax Qpittiofi' 
That Ronu holds of ms namert Wherein ob&urel^ 
Caifiir^ ^mbitioii^ (hall be glanced at. 
. Aiad> Jjft«r this» let Qifjivr feat him fure j 
.for w« will fliake him, or worie days end^ve^ \Exit^ 
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TbiMikf ^uulligfftni^g. Eater Cakz^lni/uHriJrm 
muL Ciocro, m^etimj him, 

Csc. Good even, Ca/ca ; brought yoa Cui^fivhomit^ 
Wiiy ace yoa breadilefs, and why fiaic foa fo ? 

Cajca. Are not yoa inov*cU when all the fway of cartk 
Shakes like a thing an firm ? O Cscerw / 
I have feen tempefb, when the foolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have feeo 
Th' apibitioas ocean fwcll. and rage, and isuLOt, 
To be exsilted with the tibreat'ning doads ; 
Bot never till to*night, never till now. 
Did I go throngh a tempeft dropping fiie. 
Either there is a civil ftnfe in heav*n ; 
Or elfe the world, too iaacy with the Gods» 
Incenfes them to fend deftmdion. 

Cic. Why, faw you any thing more wonderfol f 

Cafia. A common flave, yoa know him well by fights 
Held ap his left hand, which did flame and bora» 
Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet Bis hand* 
Not fenfibie of fire, remain'd nofeorchd. 
'i^^id^tz^ (I ha' aot ilnce put up my fword) 
Againft the Capitol 1 met a lion, 
^V ho gUr d apon me, and went furiy by, - 
Wiihoat annpying me. And there were drawa 
Upon a hea4> a hondred ghaHly women. 
Transformed with their fear ; who fwore, they (jiw 
Men, all in. fire, walk up and down the ftreets. 
And ycfierday, the bird of night did ik, 
Ev'n at Qoon^day, opon the market-place. 
Hooting aodihrieking. When thd'e Prodigies 
Do fo conjointly meet, let not men fay, 
" Thefe aie their reaibns. they are natural :** 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 

Qr. Indeed, it is a ftrange-difpofed time: 
But men may confbrue things after their faihion. 
Clean from the purpofe of the things themfdves* 
Comes Ca/ar to the Capitol to-morrow I 



Cqfi/x.Uis doth : for he did bid Antoniitt 
Scrrd word to you, he would be there to-morrow; 

C/>. Good night then, Ca/ca ; this difturbed fkjr 
Is not to walk in. 

Ca/ca. Farewel, Cicero. [?^V Cicera^ 

£«/«r Caillus. 

C«/Who*s there? 

Ca/ca* A Roman^ 

Ci^, Ca/ca, by your voice. 

Ca/ca. Your ear is good. Cafftus^ what night is this ? 

Ca/, A very pleating night to honeft men. 

Ca/ca. Who ever knew the heavens menace fo ? 

C/z/I Thofcythat have known theearth To fall of faults* 
For my part, 1 have walk'd about the (Ireets, 
Submitting me unto the perillous night f 
And thus unbraced, Ca/ca^ as you fee. 
Have bar'd my bofom to the thunderilone: 
And when the crofs blue lightning feem'd to opoi^ 
The breaft of heaven, I did prefent myfelf 
Ev'n in the aim aitd very ftaQi of it. 

Ca/ca. Bat wherefore did you fo much tempt tte 
heav'ns? 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble, 
When the moft miehty Gods, by tokens^ fend 
Such dreadful heralds to aftoniih us. 

Ca/. Yoa are dull, Ca/ca ; and thofe fparks of Ufe^ 
That fhottld be in a Roman f you do want. 
Or elfe you ufe not ; you look pale, and ease* 
And put on fear, and: caft yourielf in wonder. 
To fee the firanee impatience of the heav'ns ;. 
But if you would connder the true caufe, 
Why all: thefe fires, why all thefeg^lidingghofts,. 
Why birds and beads, from quality and Kind^ 
Why old men, fools, and children calculate ;: 
Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance^ 
Their natures and pre-formed faculties 
To monftrous quality; why, you ihall find, 
That heaven has infus'd them with thefe fpirits, 
To make them inftruments of fear and warning 

Untot 
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Unto fome monftroiii ftatei 

Now coald I, Ca/ca^ name to thee a man 

Moll like this dreadful night ; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol ; . 

A mati no mightier than thyfelf or me, ' 

In perfonal adtion ; yet prodigious grown. 

And fearfaU as thefeftrange eruptions are, 

Ca/ca. ^is C^/af thai yon mean ; is it not, Cajpui^f 

Ca/, Let it be who it is : for Romans now 1 

Have thewes and limbs like to their anceftors ; (6)^ ' 
fiut, woe the while 1 Our fathers minda are dead^ 
And vve are governed with our mothers fpirita^ ' 
Our yoke and faff^rance^ihevvi aj ^^omaniih. - ' 

Ca/ca. Indeed, they ^3^, the Senators xih^xaotto^ [ 
Mean to eUablifli cJfar as a King : . • ' ; ^ 
And he ihall wear his crown by fea and land,' ^ - 
In every place, fave here in Italy, 

Caf* I know, where I will wear this dagger th^ai 
C^tf/ from bondage wilt deliver Ctf^iy/. '* 

Therein, ye Godf, you mi^ke the weak nioilflrbe^T 
Therein, ye Gods, 70a tyriiiits do deifbat : ■"'■■■ ^• 
Nor ftony tower, nor walls of beaten braft> ■• 

Nor airlefs dangeony^im ftraig liiiks of iro»^ > 
Can be netentive to the itrefogth of &irit : 
But life, bein^ weary of theie worldly bars. 
Never lacks power to difmifs itfelE 
If I know this; know all the world befides, 

(6) fftfv»tb(hifMP^/^ti-rH Mr. P^ hai fuU^Ui'd, to bof& 
his edicioni, lui «<plM'^',^i> ^^ ntwtp f|i if it figoined, mtmntn or 
espacitiet. *Tit cereal^,, it fometiipei has. thefe figniScattontL l^ut 
he*s niftaken ftrangely to imagrnelt hat any fuch fenre here ; Nor,. 
indeed, do r eV«r remember itt being ufed by our author in thofe 
acceptations. .With KinOt I think, it always figniiies, Mufclts^ Sirtetm, 
kodi/y Strengths So, in the »d Part of htnry W, 

Care I for the Limb, xhtH'hewsyXhz Stature, Bulk, and big fern* 
bUnceof a,Man ? \ > 

Aad iri TIafttUt i . . ^ . 

|4)r Nature ciefcent docs, no^ grpw tlooe - -' ) 

In Tb^wt and bulk. , ^ 

That 



That part of tyranny, tha]^ I do ktt^, 
I can ihake pff at pl^afiire. 

Ca/ca. So can I : 
So fvery bondman in his own b^iid bears 
The power to cancel his capjivity* 

Ca/, And why Ibould C^i^r )^ a tyrant then ? 
Poor man \ I know, he woiild notbe a wolf, 
But that he fees, the Rmfuts are but ihe^p ; 
.He WjQre no lion, were not Rinam hinds* 
Thofe that with hafte will make a mighty fir«9 
Beein ft with weak ftrawi. What trafii is Romi 
wL|t mbbifliy and what ofial ? when it fenres i 

For the bafe matter to illaminatt I 

So vile a j:hing as C^^/Sv P Bat. oh grief! | 

M^ere haft thoa led me ? 1, perhaps, fpeak thia 
Before a willing bondman : then I know, j 

My anfwer mni be made, fiat 1 am arm*df | 

And dangers are to me indiferent* 

C>!^4i. You fpeak to Ca/ca^ and to fach a man» 
That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold my hand: (^y 
IjfB-fa^iogjs for re^iels of all thefe ^iefs» 
<And I will fet this foot /cf mine 9^ ,£ar» . 
<As who go^ .farcibed. 

Ca/. ^bwt's aa bargain made. 
Now know you, Cf^a» I have jnoWjd alneadf 
Some certain of the nobleft- minded Roiumu^ 
To undergo, with me, an enterpnze 
Of honoufftble idang'jrQos conieqaence ; 
And 1 do know, by this they Hay for me 
In Pe0f£^'s porch. For iiow 4his fearful ni^t^ 
There is no ftir, or walking in the ib^ets ; 
And the complexion of , the elemept 
Is fev'rous. like the work we have in hand ; 
Mpd bloody, fiery, and moft terrible. 

£nfer Cinna. 
Ca/ca. Stand clofe a while, for herecome$onein haftf. 

(y] Holiip »f band.] This comma muft certaioly 

be remoYed. Cafca bidt Cajiut take his hand, as it were to bind 
their league and amity. So afterwards, in this play } 
Give me thy hand, Mejal4% 

Caf. 



Jiytiifs CxsAfir. . ax 

; *Tis Cintiat I do know him by his gtlt ; 

I friend. CiMua, whew hafte 70a fo ? 

, To find out ybvii who's that, Metellus Cimbirf 

' No, it is Ca/caj one incorporate 

r attenipts. Am 1 90t ftaid (oit CitiiutP 

. I am glad on't. What a fearful night is thisT 

!'s two or three of u» havtf ieen ftrange fights. 

C Am I not flaid for ? tell me* 

;. Yes, you arc. 

^MS f could you win the noble Bruftu 

ir party- — '-^ • 

r be you content. Good CinnA^ take this p^r | 
ook you lay it in the Pra?tOr's chair, 
e Brutus may but find it ; and throw thia 
fiis window; fet this up with wax 
old Brutus* Statue: all this dbnei 
r to Pompeft porch, vtrhere /OU ihftdr^nd ttS* 
uus Brutus, and Trekonius there ? 
r. All, bvLt Miteilui Cimifir^ and he's gOnd 
ek you at your houfe. Well, I will hie, 
b tijeflrow rhde pa{>er9 a§ you bade me. 
C That donej repair to Pomp^tt Theati^. 

[Extt Cinnl^ 
f, CafiM, yoif mA I will, yet, er&day, 
noc^att Kis htfiire; three parts of l^ 
rs^ already, and th^ man entires 
i the next eRCO»nUr yields hiin otiH. 
^a. O, he fits ht^h in all the p^5le*8 Iteirts : 
that which woii4dapp«li> (fffenCe ift us, 
otfot^ttiance, likfe ridiell akhymy, 
change>t6 virtne, aind X6 worthitiefs. 
/: Hte; and his w^tb^ aiid^oilr gre^ lieiid of^hitti. 
Iiave righrwdl conceded; let os go, 
t is after, mid-tfighf^ AiAttt diiy, 
riU vH^\AmytMW*M^f%M. [EiUun*. 



jre» 



aa Julius ,Cjb*sar, 

. . A C T II. 

S C EN E, Br utusV Garden. 



3 



w 



£»r^rBRUTUs. 
Br u t u s. 



I cannot by the progrefsof the f!ars 

Give'goefsliovsrnear toxJay Lucius , I fay ! 

I would, k were my fault to fleep fo foundly. 
When, Lweius, when ? awake, I fay ! what, Luciuj ! 

Entir Lucius, 

Z«f..Call'd you, my Lord ? 

Bru, Get me a taper in my Hudy, Lucitu: 
When it is lighted, come aod*call me here. 

Luc. I win, my Lord. [Exit* 

Bru. It mufl be by his death: and, for my part, 
I know no perfonal caufe to fpurn at him ; - 
Byt for the general. He would be crowned— 
How that might change his n^tur6, there's thequefUoa. 
It is the bright day, that brings Ibrth the adder; 
And that craves wary walking; crown him— that*— 
And then I grant we put a fling in him, , 
That at his will he may dp danger with. , 
Th* abuie of Greatnefs is, when it disjoins 
Remorfefrom Power: and, to fpeak truth oiCafeir^ 
I have not known when liis affedions fway'd 
More than his reafon. But 'tis a common proofs 
That lowlinefs is young ainbition's ladder^ 
Whereto the climber upward^urns his face; 
But when h& once attains 4jie^.upmoft routid* -.>. i . / ^^ 
He then unto the ladder turns his back ? 
Looks in the clouds, fcorning the bafe degrees 
By which he did afcend : fo Cafar may : 
Then, left he may, prevent. And fince the quftrrel 
WUbeun9 colour, for tbe thing Yi« v». 
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Julius Cjb8Ar« 2J. 

Palhion it thus ; that what he is, augmented, 

Woald run to theleand tbefe extremities : 

And therefore think him as a ferpent's^gg. 

Which, hatched, woald, as his kind, grow miichieroos ^ • 

And kill him in the (hell. 

EfUer Lucias. 
Luc. The taper burneth in your cloiet, Sir: 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This piper, thus feal'd up ; and, I am fure, 

I It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

I [Gives him the lettift ; 

> Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day : 

I Is not to-morrow, bov,'the Ides oi March? (8) 

I Luc. I know not. Sir, 

f Bru. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word* 

I Luc, I will. Sir. [Exit* 

I Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 

I Give fo much light, that I may read by them. 

> [Opens the letter^ and rtadt. 
I ^roXVL%^ thaujleep'^ft \ enxjake^ and fee thy/elf : 

I ^baU Rome fpeak^ ftrike^ redn/sm • 

Iit^ Js not to morrow, hoy, the firR o^ March ?] I dare pronounce 
« pilpable blunder here, which none of the editors have ever been 
aware of. Brutus enquires whether thtfrft of March be come, and 
the bey brings him word *tis wafted 15 days. Allowing ^rvmt 
I to be a moft contemplative man, and his thoughts taken up with 
high fnatters, yet I can never ^agree, that he fo littlt knew how 
time went, as to be miflaken a whole fortnight in the reckoning, 
I make no fcniple to aflcrt, the Poet wrote Ides, But how could 
M», may it not be objected, be corrupted into firftf What fimili- 
tade in the traces of the letters ? This difficulty may very eafily 
be folv'd, by only foppofing that the word IJa in the manufcript 
copy happen 'd to be wrote contraftedly thu8> ji; The players knew 
the word well enough in the conira^ion ; but uhen the MSS came 
to the ^r^, the compofitors were not fo well informed in it: They 
knew, that jsc frequently ftood for firftf and blunderi^igly thought 
that j« was meant to do fo too : and thence w«s d^vM the corrup- 
tion of the text< But that the Poet wrote Idis, we have this in 
confirmation. Brutus makes the enquiry on the dawn of the very 
day, in which Cafar was kilPd in the Capitol. ^ Now, *tis very well 
known, that this was on the 15th day, which is the Idts,o( March, 
I ought to acknowledge, that my friend Mr. Warburton likewife 
tUn«d thisTcr/xmendatioOi and ^Qmmvnicatcd it to me by letter. 

Btutui^ 



Brutus, fhvjlufft: awah. 

Such inftigations have been ofteta dix)pt» 

Where I have took them up : 

Sb^H Rome — ^-*— thus muft 1 piece it out, ' 

*< Shall Rcme ftand under one matiVawe? what ! kmff 

*' My ancedors did fronr the ftreets of Rome 

« The Tarquin drive, when he was calPd a King. ' 

Speak yftrike^ redrtjt — ani I entreated then 

1 o fpeak, and flrike? O R^nut 1 make thcfe promife, 

If the redrefs will follow,, thou receiv'ift 

Th)r fUIi pttidon at the hand of Brutus I 

Eiiiif Lucius, 

£»r. Sir, Murch is wafted fourteen days. (9} 

{knodts n»itUn^ 
Sru. Tis good. Go to the gate ; fomebody knocks : 

[£»iV Lucius« 
Since Caffius firil did whet me againil C/f/Sir, (10) 
I haVe ndt flept* 

Between the a^ing of a dreadful thing, 
Ati& the ir^ motion, all the interim is 

(9) ^fV, March is ^bmfiid Mtttn <%x.] The editors ire ilightly 
BBiftakent It wa» wafted but 14. days } this was the dawn of the 
Ijthy when the boy makes hts report. 

( 10} Situt CtMm/ff M wta me ^ainfi Cae(ar, 

TbH is net td bfe taken literally s but only that it had^ at fits, brtfce 
his reft. Seme rciders might, perhaps, imagine, that (becapfe 
^rMM, in his left Seeere with (Utjutt^ faid, that he would on the 
morrow ftay at hooie ler Cafiutj and becaufe Caffiu here comes 
homietohim) this was the day immediately Aicceediog that, oh 
which O^ opened the iecret of the conspiracy to him. But 
howeveif any drcmnftaneei in any preceding lines may countenance 
luck an opinfion it woul^ be a great diminution to the /edate cha* 
rader of Brutus, to be let into a plot of fuch ferious moment oat 

^ da]f^ and td be stady U^ ffot it in execudon on th^ next. The poe^ 
intended no futk r^ cendoA. We are to obfcfve, from the fit ft 
A€tj that OJftn opeii*d the plot to him on the Feaft of the Lttj^- 
t^Hffi which lolem!nity was held in februmyi gndCafar was not 
aiTaffin'd, as has been obfer? *d, till the middle of March, Some of 
the critid(% with what certainty I dare not pretend to fay, fix dowh 
thiaFcaft to the XV tk before thecahnds of Marebi (i. e. the 15th 
of Febnttry) if fo, the intenral betwixt that, and the time when 

Cn^rwaf tturther'dy h ft9 days. 

Likf 
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Like a phantafmay or a hideoas dream: 
The Genius, and the mortal; inftntments 
Are then in.^ouncil; and the ftate of many 
Like to a little kiagdom, fuffers then 
The nature of an infurre£tion. 

Enttr Lucks* 

Lne. Sir, 'tis your brother C/i^xr/ at the door^' 
Who doth, deiire to fee you, 

£ru^ Is he alone? 

Cue. No, Sir, there are more with him« 

£ru. Do you know them ? 

Luc, No, Sir, their hats are pluckt about their ear% 
And half their faces buried in their doaks ; 
That by no means I may difcpverthem 
By any mark of favour. 

firu. Let them enter, [Exit Lucius. 

They are the fadtion. O Confpiracy ! 
Sham'ft thou to (hew thy danjg'rous brow by night. 
When Evils are moft free ! O then, by day,, 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough, 
To maflc thy monftrous vifa^e ? feeknone, Confpiracy | 
Hide it in (miles and afabUinr : 
For if thou path, thy native Ambiance on^ 
Not Ertbus itfelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention, 

•Enter Caffius, Cafca, Decius, Cinna, Mctellus, 
and TvthoTiwxs^ 

Caf, I think, we are too bold upon your reft ; 
Good morrow, Brutus ^ do we trouble you ? 

. Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all night. 
Know I tliefe -men, xhat come along with you ? [Afidi* 

Caf, Yes, every man of them ; and no man here. 
But honours you : and every one doth wiflb, 
You had but iKat, opinion of your fe'lf. 
Which evenr .nable Raman bears of you, 
Thi»'i«^'nff&m/Vx, ; . 

- i?irr.' He-is welcome Wther* 

Qaf. This, Decius Brutus. 
^ ' ^ Vol. VII. B • Bru. 
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Sru, He is welcome too. 

Ca/l This, Ca/ca ; this, Cinxa ; 
And this, Metelfus Cimber. 

Bru. They are. all welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpofe themfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Caf. Shall I entreat a word ? [They nvbi/^er* 

Dec. Here lies the Eaft : doth not the day break 
liere? (u) 

Ca/ca. No. 

Cin, O pardon, Sir, it doth ? and yon grey lines, 
That fret the clouds, are meiTengers of day. 

Ca/ca. You fliall confefs, that you are both deceived; 
Here, as I point my fword, the Sun arifes. 
Which is a great way growing on the South, 
Weighing the youthful feafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the North 
He firft prefents his fire ; aad the high EaU 
Stands, as the Capitol, diredly here. 

£ru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Caf. And let us fwear our rcfolution. v 
. £ru. No, not an oath : if that the face of men, 

(ll), H€n Viei the Eaftk] Mr. Rymer, in his Examination of the 
Tngedies of the iaft Age, p. 153^ his left an invidions and paltry 
xooark on this palTage. « Here ih.t Roman Stn%tOT9, (favs be J the 
** midnight before Cafar*9 death, (met in the garden of Brut ui to 
" fettle the matter of their Confpiracy) arc gazing up to the Start, 
** and have uo more in their heads than to wrangle about which is 
**< the Eaft and Weft. This is diredly, as Bays tells us, to ihew the 
'< world a pattern here, how men (hould talk of bufinefs. But it 
'' would be a wrong to the Poet, not to inform the reader, that on 
** the ftage the fpe£^ator8 fee Brutus tn^ Cajpus all this while, at 
** whifper together.** I cannot help having theutmoft contempt 
for this poor illrjudged fneer. It (hews the height of good manners 
and poliitenefs in the Confpirators, while Brutus and Cajius whifper, 
to ftart any occaftonal topick, and talk actempore ; rather than feem 
to liften to, or be defirooa of overhearing, what Cajpus draws Brutus 
aHde for. And, if I am not mi(|aken, there is a piece of art /hewn 
in this whifper, which our CawUer either did not, or woald net, fee 
into. The audience are already apprized of the fubjed on which 
the faction meet : and therefore this whifpef is an artifice to 
prevent the preliminaries of yhat they knew bt^oreheiidy heing 
formally repeated. 
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Tbe fufFerance of oar foDls, the time's abuie,— ^ 

If thefe be motives weak, break off* betimes ; 

And ev'ry man hence to his idle bed : 

So let highfighted tyranny range on, (12) 

*Till each man drop by lottery. But if thefe, 

As I am fare they do, bear fire enough 

To kindle cowards, and to fleel with valoar 

The melting fpirits of women ^ then, countryment 

What need we any fpur, but our own caufe. 

To prick us to redrefs ? what other bond, 

Than fecret Romans, that have fpoke the word* 

And will not palter f and what other oath. 

Than honefty to bonefty engag'd. 

That this Ihall be, or we will fall for it f 

Swear prieft^ and cowards, and men caatelous. 

Old feeble carrions, and fach fuffering fouls 

That welcQme wrongs : unto bad caufes, fwear 

Such creatures as men doubt ; but do not i^aia 

The even virtue of our enterprize, 

Nor th* infuppreffive mettle of our fpirits ; 

To think, that or our caufe, or our performance. 

Did need* an* oath: When ev'ry drop of blood. 

That ev'ry Roman bears, and nobly bears. 

Is guilty of a feveral baftardy, 

]f he doth br^ak the fmallell particle 

Of any promife that hath pad from him. 

Ca/. ^»t what of Cicero? Ihall we found him ? 
1 think, he will Hand very ftrong with us. 

Cafca. }Ai us no: leave him out* 

Cin. No, by no means. 

(la) 5« /((/ bi^-£ghted lyr^rwrjr— — ] Tho' I have not diHurbM 
this epithet in the text, yet, 1 fufped, our Poet either wxote, asMr< 
Warhur ton hinted to rae, higb-fegedi or sUc,bigb featcd. So CtijUiui^ 
in the former Ad, fays ; - 

And, after this, let Cafarfeat him lure j 
$0 in Macbeth, 

— — — — and our btgh- placed Macbeth 
^ Shall five the leafe of Natvre j ' 

And again. 

Great Tyranny, lay thou thy Bafi fure. 
aad in nany other paflfages, 

J^2 Mit. 
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A^//. O kt us have him, for his^iiivtr hain 
Will parchafe us a good opinion. 
And buy mens voices to Commend our deeds : 
it ihall be faidi his judgment rul'd oar hands ; 
Our youths and wildnefs (hall no whit appear, 
£yt all be buried in his gravity. 

Bru. O, name him not : let us not httak V^itk him^ 
For he will never foUdw any thing, 
Tnat other men begin. 

Caf, Then leave him out. • 

Cafca. 1 ndeed, he is not fit. 

Dec, Shall no man elfe be touch 'd, but Only Cafitrf 

Caf. DecsuSf well urg'd : I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, fo well belov'd of Cajar^ 
Should patlive Cte/ar : we (hall find of him 
A fhrew*d contriver. And you know, his meanSi 
If he improve them, -may weH flretch fo far. 
As to annoy us. all ; which co prevent. 
Let Antony and Ca/ar fall together. 

Bru. Our coutffe ^ijl fecm too bloody, CaiusCaJtutf 
To cut ^he head ofF, and then hack the limbs; 
-Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Cafar* 
Let us be facrificers, but not butchers, bairns \ 
We all Hand up againfl the fpirit of Cafar^ 
And in the fpirit 6f man there is no blood : 
O, that we then could come by Cafarh fpirit. 
And not difmember dgfar f but alas ! 
Cig/ar muft bleed for it. — And gentle friends^ 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's carve him as a difh fit for the Gods, 
Not hew him ^racarcafs fit for hounds. 
And let our hearts, as fubtle mailers do. 
Stir lip their fervants to an aft of rage. 
And after feem to chide them. This fhall make 
Our purpofe necefTary, and not envious : 
Which, fo appearing to the common eyes. 
We fliall be caird Purgers, not Murderers, 
And for Mark Antoi^^ think not of him | 
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For he can do no more than C^^'s arm^ , 
When Cof/arh head is off. 

Caf, Yet I dp ftar him ; 
For ia th' ingrafted love he bears, (o C^Jkr-"-'^ 

Bru, Alas, goodCaJ^us, do not thiak of him : 
If he love Cafar^ all that he can do 
Is to himfielf, take thought, and die for C^/ar: 
And that were much, he fhould ; for he is giv'n 
To fports, to wildnefs and much copnpany^ 

Treb, There is no fear in hint ; let him not die; 
For he will live, . and laugh at this hereafter. 

[CUckftrUe*. 

Sru. Peace, count the clock. 

Caf. The clock hath ftrickeri three* 

Treb, Ti« time to part. 

Caf, BatitUdottbtfi9itxet, 
If Coffar will come forth to-da)r, or no : . 
For he i* fnperftition^ grown of late, 
(Quite from the main opim<?n he held once 
Of fantaiie, of dreams, and c^emonies :) 
It may be, thefe apparent prodigies. 
The unaccuflom'd terror of this night. 
And the fkbrAiafion of hiraugnrers. 
May hold hira from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. Never fear that ; if he be fo refolv'd, 
I cano'er-fway him ; for he loves to hear. 
That uQicorns may be betray'd with trees. 
And bears with glaffes, elephants with holes. 
Lions with toils, and men with Hatterers. 
But when I tell him, he hates flatterers. 
He fays he does ; being then moft flattered. 
Leate me to work : 

For I can give his humour the true bent ; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Caf, Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch hint^ 

Rru, By the eighth hour, is that the uttermofl ? 

Cin. Be that the uittermofl, and fail not theu* 

Mti» Cftius Ligarius doth b^r Ca/ar bard, 
y^Yio rated hi;n for fpeaking wcJl of Pa/xpey ; 
I wondw, none of you izave thought o£ Uiuiv 

S 3 Bvu, 
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Bru, Now, good Metellusy go along to him : 
He loves me well ; and I have given him reafons ; 
Send him but hither, ^nd J'U faihion him. 

Qaf. .The morning comes upon's j we'll leave you, 
Brutus ; 
And, friends! difperfeyourfelves; but all riemcmber 
What you have faid, and Ihew yourfelves trut Romans, 

Bru. Good Gentlemen look frelh and merrily j 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes ; 
But bear it, as our Roman adors do. 
With untired fpirits, and formal conflancy ; 
yind fo, good morrow to you tw^ry one. [^ExeunU 

Mantt Brutus, 

Boy ! Lucius / fall afleep ? it is no matter, 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of flumber : 
Thou haft no figures, nor no fantafies. 
Which bufy care draws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou fleep'ft fo found. 

Enter Porcia. 

Per. Brutus i, my lord ! 

Bru. Porcia, what mean you ? wh erefore rife you now ? 
Tt is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your we.%k condition to the raw cold morning. 

Por. Nor for yours neither. You've ungently, Brutusp 
Stole from my bed ; and, yefternight at fupper. 
You fuddenly arofe and walk'd about, 
Muiing and fighing with your arms a-crofs ; 
And, when I afk*d you what the matter was. 
You llar*d upon me with ungentle looks. 
1 urg'd you further ; then you fcratch'd your head. 
And too impatiently ftamp'd with your foot : 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfwer'd not; 
But with an angry wafture of your hand. 
Gave fign for me to leave you r fo I did. 
Fearing to ftrengthen that impatience, 
Which feem'd too much inkindled; and, withal. 
Hoping it was but an efFeft of humour ; 
Which fomctime hath his hour with ts^ry man. 

It 
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It will not Let you. eat, nortalky norfleep; 
And. could it work ib much upon your fhapc. 
As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 
I ihould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord. 
Make me acquainted with your caufe of grief. 

Bru* I am not well in health, and that is alL 

Por, Brutus \% wife, and were he not in health. 
He would embrace the means to come by it* 

Bru. Why, {b I do : good Porciay go to bed. 

For. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyiical 
To walk unbrac'd, and fuck up the humours 
Of the dan(: morning f what, is Brutus flck ? 
And will he fteal out of his wholefome bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air. 
To add unto his iicknefs ? no, my Brutus ^ 
Yqb have fome £ck offence within your mind, . 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of: and, upon my knees, . 
I charin you, by my once- commended beauty, (13) 
By all.yoiir vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourfelf, your half. 
Why you are heavy : and wjiat men to-night 
Have had refort to you : for here have been 
Some fix. or feven, who did hide their face* 
Even from darknefs, 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle P0rriiia« 

Per. 1 Ihould not need, if you were gentle Srutusi 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me,. Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I ihould know no fecrets 
That appertain to you ? am I yourfelf. 
But, as it were, in fort or limitation? 
To keep with you at meals, confort your bed, (14) 

Ani 

(13) J charge jfl«.] Thus Mr. Pcpe has corrcftcd, in botK hit 
Editions ; but 1 have reftorM thr reading of the old books, I cbarni 
jou, i. e, I conjure you by the magick of, &e, 

(14) — .^— . f comfort your he J f 

And talk t9 you ? > 1 

B 4 nk 
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And talk tojou femetiittes ? dwell I but ifti the fi^>wrki 
Of your good pleafire ? If it be-ftd mare, 
Perda ii £ruiMs.' hzrkitf not hisjKrife. 

i ru. Yon are my trae and hoDOurahle wife ^ 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That viiit my fad heart. 

P«r. If this were true, thenihonld I know this iecret 
I grant> I am a: woman ; bat withal, 
A woman that lord Bnaus took to wife: 
I grant, I am a woman; but withal, 
A woman well repntcd ;* Gr/^'s daughter^ 
Think you, I ara rto fironger than my fex^ 
Being fo fathered, and fi> hufbanded? 
Tell me your counfels, I will not difeMfe tiiea 8 
I have made firong proof of my conftancy. 
Giving my felf a voluntary wound 
Here, in the thigh t can I bear that with pattesce^ 
And not my hu band's fec^etl ? 

Bru. O ye Gods I 
Render mc worthy of this noble wife. [KnocK 

Hark, hark, one knocks: P^rWit, gain a while ; 
And» by and by, thy bolbm Iball partake 
1 he fecrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will conflrue to thee. 
All the charadiery of my iad brows. 
Leave me with hafte« {J^a-// Poixaa. 

This is but «jn odd phra^> wk gtm m odd ai Idea. The wor^ 
Lhave fobftituCcd, (ccmi much nors proper \ aad \% one of our 

Poet's own ufag,c j which mikes nie fufpe^, he employed it hcrcf 
So in his Comedy of Errors ; 

* And, anerwards, roff/trf yow tiH bed tim^. 
And fo IB his Poem, caird yifnus sfld ^t$tis $ • 

Who bids tbcm ftili tonfort w» h ugly Ntfht ; ■ 
And iavafterwirda, again, in the fifth A£l.of this IMay j 
f Two mighty feagles fefl J and theje they pcrch'dj 

Gorging and feeding fron our foidie>s hands. 

Who to Pkilippi here conforted us. 
^ni, in Midfumtiet Night's Pream ; 
^ Aad mud for a^e canjort with black brow*d Ni^ht* 
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ludms, who's tlMre that fcnocks ? 

i;irr. Here is a fick man, that woQixi ifeak with yoUr 

Bru. Caius Ligariusy that Meftllus fpake of. 
Boy, ftand atlde. Caius Ltgariui t how ? 

Cai. Vouchiafe good morrow fi-om a ifesble tongue; 

Bru, O, what a time have you chbfe odt, brave Caiu$^ 
To wear a kcrehief ? would, you were notiick ! 

Cm. I aai not fick, if Brutus have id hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru, Such an e^pk>k have I in hand, Ligariutf- 
Had you an 'healthful ear to hear of it. 

Cai, .By all' the Gods the J^^/cavj jbow beforey> 
I here difcardi my ficknefs, ^t>ul of Romt i 
Brave fon,. derived from honourable loins I ^ 

Thou, like an Exorcill, haftconjur'd up' 
My aiort^ed fpifit. Now bid me niii, 
A nd 1 wiH ftrive with things impoflibie ; , 

Yea, gct-the better of them^ What*stodbF 

Bru, A piece of work, thativiil make iiok mes^Holb; 

Cai. But are not fome whole, that we muil make lick?' 

Bru. 1 hat muft we alfo,. What it is, my Cmut^ 
I ihail 42«{b!dto thee, ae we are going. 
To whom it mufi bedo^^. 

Cai. Set on your foot, * 

And with a heart new-fir'd I fellow yon y. 
To do 1 know not what : bnt itfo^eths' 
That Bruius- leads^ me on* 

Bru. Follow me then» [Sfc$uHp9 

S C EN E ehat^s ioC^i^x'sPalatf. 

Thunder and Lightnings £«/^r Julius C»far. 
Cgg/. ]^T O ^ heaven, nor earth, have b$en at pea€^ 

• ^JiN to-night; 

Thrice hath Calphuruiam her ilefip cry*d out, 
^ Help, ho! they murder C^fatr.^' Who's^ withinf 

Entir a Servant. 

Ser. My lord?— i 

B s CaC A 
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Cit/, Go bid the priefts do prcfent facrlfice. 
And bring me their opinions of fuccefs. 
Sfr» I mil, my lord. 

Enter Cajphurnia. 

' CaL What mean you, Cafar? think you to walk!- 
• forth? \ 

You (hall not ftir out of your houfe to*day. 

Caf. C<i?/2wfh all forth; the things, that thrcatned me, 

Ne'er lookt bat on my back 2 when they £[iali fee 

Th$ face of C4?/2rr, they are vanifhed. 

Cal. Ca/ary I never flood on ceremonies, | 

Yet npw thcfy fright me : there is one within, I 

( Belides the things that we have heard and ieen) - 

Recounts moft horrid fights feen by the Watch. 

A lionefs hath whelped m the ilreets, j 

And Graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead j 

Fierce fiery warriors fight upon, the clouds* 

in ranks and fquadrons and right fornvof war, 
. Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 
.7 he noife of battle hurtled in the air ; ^ 

Horfes did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 

And Ghofts did fhrick, and fqueal about the ftrcets, 

O Co'/ar I thef^ things are beyond all ufe,. 

And 1 do fear them. 

Caf, Whatman be airoided^ 

Whofe end i$ purpos'd by the mighty Gods ? 

Yet Ca/ar (hall go forth : for theie predidliona 
•Are to the world in general, as to Ca/ar. 

Cal, When Beggars die, there are no comets (e^vtv 
>The heav'ns them felves blaze forth the death of Princes^ 
(a/. Cowards die many times before their deaths. 

The valiant nevCT tafte of death but once : 

Of all the wonders that 1 yet have heard, 

It ^Qcm^ to me moft ftrange, that men ihould fear : 

bceing. that death, a necefTary end, 

Wiil come, when it_wili come. 

Enter a Servant. 
W kat fay the A ugurs f 
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Ser. They would not hay€ yon to ftir forth to-day, 
PI acking the entrails of an offering forth y 
They could not find a heart wkhin tlie bea(l* 

[Exit ServoMi^ • 

Co/. The Gods do this in (hamc ofcowardife i 
Ci^r ihould be a beaft withoat a heart. 
If he fhould ftayat home to day for fear. 
No, C^d^r fhall not ; Danger knows full welV 
That C^/ar is more dangerous than he. 
( I f) We were twof lions litter'd in one day. 
And [ the elder and more terrible ^ : 

And C<^/iw Ihall. go forth. ' j 

Cal. Alas, my lord, 
Your wifdom is confun^-d in confidence: 
Do not go forth to* day ; call it my fear. 
That keeps you in the houfe, and nqt your own;«t 
We'll fend M^Jt. jint<a^ to the Senate- houfct 
And ibe will fay, you are not ^eli to-day^ 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Ca/l Mark Atiionj ihall fay, I am not well ^ 
And for thy humour^ Iwiliflayathome* 

£w/^Decius». 

Here*s Djecius Brutus ^ he ihall tell them Xoi 
Dec. Cafafj all hail^ good niorrow, worthy C^^rr^ 
- 1 come to fetch you loathe Senate houfe. 

Ca/» A nd y^u^ arc e^ne in v^ry h^py time,; 

( 1 5) »^ heard ftrtw Uons-^ The firft foUo' We bear e ^ The 

copies have been all corrupt, and th< pafTage, of courfe,^ uninteUi« 
giblc. But the flight altcraiion, J have made, reftores fenfc to the. 
whole,- and the /entiment wiU'netrher bSe unworthy of S}>aktfpeare^ 
aor-the boaft too extravagant forCafar in a vein of •vanity to utter t 
. ikaf He^ind Datiger wire twln^whelf » of a. lion,. and he the elder,, 
and more terrible of the tv«o« A /imilar ^thought again pceursin-^ 
jf atony and Cleopatra, about vi^ory.for.a while. Handio^Xufg^ndedk 
beiytdxt two armies. 

'When vantage like a. pair of tivjns appear'a, 
Bt)th as the famej or rather curs the e^er, 
Itnade this emendation formerly^ in my SHjiKKSPXARr R^6rV«;; 
and the ingenious Vu thirlbyf withoat ^laviog feen it^ Acj<.k 4ssti 
Ihe iame GO0j^^ur9«( 

3-6 ' ^^ 
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To IbeaMny^Gi^etfaf » the Sdimtors, 
And tell themthatl will not Cdme to-day : 
Cannot is fa^fej mud tbiati dave not, faller; 
• I^fll not come today ; tell them fo, Deciuu 
Cal, Say> he is fick*. 
C^ Shall G^/ar feifd a lie ? 
Have I in conqueft firetcht mine arm fo far. 
To be a^fd to tell C^rty-beards the troth i 
Deciusj go tell th«!n, Cie/arm\i not come* 
- IXec. Moft taiglity Crtj/2ir, let me know fome caufe^ 
left I he laught at, «^ken I «ell them fo» 

CaJ[ 7 he caufe is in my will, 1 will not, corner 
That is enough to fatisfy the Senate. 
Bnt for your prii^ate fativ^dioby 
Becaufe I love yew, 1 will let yoa knovr^ 
Qalphtrm^ here, my wlfoi, flays me at home ; 
She dreamt laft iiiglfl, &e law aiy Statue, 
Which, like a fouiYt^ti, / witii aoi hnad/ed fpouts^ 
Did run pure blood ; and many luHy Moman^ 
Came fm^iiag, and did hitske tlmr iiands in It. 
Theie ihe appMes for wami ngs axid p0J!Cent5». 
^nd evils imminent ; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that 1 WiBftay at home to-day.. 

D€c, This Dream is all tahiti interpngt^d ^ 
lt«was a viftmi fatr and-jfortiiftate : 
Your Statue, fpotuinjg hheA in tnftny pifeai 
In which, la many fmHing M^mmi4 bath'd, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome fhall fuck 
JReviTtng blood ; and that great men fiiall pre£i^ 
For tinftures, ftains, relicks, and tognifance. 
This hyCalphurma-s Dream is fignify'd. 

C^ef, Anjd this way have you well expounded iu 
D^c, I have, when you have heai:d what I can&y^ 
And know it now> the Senate hmve concluded 
To give this day a Crown to tsA^tity Coffar* 
)f yoa ihall fend them^word you will not come. 
Their minds may change. Befides, it wexe ar mocfc 
ikpt to be rendered, for fomeone to fay„ 
•* fijreak ap the- Senate 'till another time, 
*« When Ca/ar'i Wife ihay meet with bcttcr^rctois r'* 



UQa/ar hide himfelf, (hall they not whifper, 

•* lie, C«^r is afraid r 

Pardon me, C<i»/2jr ; for my dear, dear love 

To youf pfoicee'diiigbidis me tell yoa this ; • 

And reaibn to oaf k)¥e is liable. 

Cte/. How fooii'fli do your f69ix& feem naw> CaffistrmM^ 
I am aiham^, I did yield to them* 
Give me my Robe, for 1 will goi 

Enfer Brutus, Ligarius, A'fetellus, Cafca, Trebofilas^ 
Cinna, a/i^VahUu^* 

And 9 looky where Puhlimf is come to iietch me» 
.i^ar^. Goodmormw, Ca/ar. 

Caf. Welcome, PuSlm^. 
What, 'Brutus y are you ftirr'd fo early toof 
Good morrow» Cio/ia: Cairns JLdgarius, 
Ca/ar was ne'er fo much your efieflsy. 
As that fame ag^Ue whieh hath made you Ieaa» 
What is't o;dock ? 

£ru. Cafar^ 'tis flfucken eight. 

Caf. I thaak you fbryoarpains «ni^coorte%^ 

c EnUtf Antony. 

Sec, JntBny^ that revels long o'nights^ 

Js notwithilanding op. Good-^mofsoW) j|lr^«|Kb 

Ant» So to moft noble Ciir/^. 

Caf. Bldt^ai*ppefare!Wfthiti:t 
I am to blame to be thus <teaited for*. 
N0W9 Cinna ; now, MeuUus ; v»hat, Tvehonius jf 
I have an hotiT's talk in (lore for you, 
Hemember, .that you call oh vat to-day ;, 
Be near me, that I ixiay xemember you. 

TrA, Cd^,;! wiU;— afidfo^air wUlIbe« [A/i^. 
That 3^ur boA fiiendk ^hall ^fli I^ hitd been furthec* 

£aj. Godd iri^ttd^, go ih> skid' ti^ <^Miie wine 
wifli Jtoe, 
And we,^ like ^nds^ will ftraightway go ioget3ier« 

Stm. Thatevetyltkeisnotth^ifta^,OCii^rJyi^^ 
The tieart of j9/^«/ year&s'to ^ink^npoal {M^tmu^ 
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SCENE changes to a Street near the Capitot 

I (16) £«/^r Artemidorus, reading a paper^ 

«« /^jESARy hew2LTe6fBriitus;t&kthecdo{C^s; 
*^ V> come not near G^/f^^; have an eye to C/»ff^i; truft 
** not, Tre&omus ; mark well Metelius Cml?er\ DeciuS' 
** Brutus love* thee not ; thou haft wi-ong'd Caius Liga- 
" r/«j. There is but one m hid in all thefe men, and 
** it is bent againft Cafar, Jf thou beeft not immortal, 
** look about thee: fecurity gives way to confpiracy. 
** The mighty Gods defend thee ! 

^''X)\y\xs7^x Artemidorin:^ 
Here will I ftand, 'till Cafar pafs along^ 
And as a fuitor wiM I give him thi'a : 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation. 
If thou read this, O Cajar^ thou may 'ft live ; * 
Jf not> the fates with Traitors do contrive. \Exiti. 

Enter Porcia and Lucius. 

Tor. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the Senate- ho ufe ; 
Stay not to anfwer me, but get thee gone : 
Why doft thou ttay? 

Z>tfr». To know my errand. Madam.. 

For. I would have had thee there, and here again ^ 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ftiould'ft do thiere— — . 
O Conftancy, be ftrong upon my fide, 

(16] £»/er Artemidorui,] In the DMiM^m Perf(m4B, through all 
the editions, Artemidorut is called a Sootbfayer, But, 'tis certain, the 
poet defigned two diftin£t chara£lers. Artemidorui wds neither Au. 
luc, nor Soothfaycr. 'Tis true, there was an Artemidorus^ vrhofe 
critic on dreams we ftill have : but he did nbt live till ihe time 
cf Antcninus* He likewife wrote, accord&ng t^t Suiths^oif Angfii^ 
and Palmiftry. But thit.Artemidprjts, who had hcen, Cafar^s bofl 
at Cnidot, as we learn from Plutartb, App'ian^ &c,, di<^ not pretend 
to know any thing of the conrpira9y. again^ Ctejdr by prefbiencf , qi 
piFOgnoftication. He was a fophift, who taught that fcience in Oreei 
at Kome\ by which means being intimate with* jffl-«/i«;, and thofe 
about him, h^gpt into their fecret \ and, out of his old aSe^ofl 
Ibi Q^[ari was deiirotti of acquainting him with hit danger* 

Set 
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Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue; 
I have a man's mind, bat a woman's might : 
How hard it is for women to keep counfel I . 
Art thou here yet ? 

Luc^ Madam> what ihbuld I do ? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elfe? 
And (b return to you, and nothme elfe ? 

For. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy Lord look well, ^ 
For he went iickly forth : and take good note 
What Cafar doth, what fuitors prefs to him. 
Hark, boy I whatnoife is that? 

Luc. I hear none. Madam. • 

For. Pr*ythee, liften well : 
I heard a bulling rumour like a fray. 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc. Sooth, M^am, I hear nothing. 

Ent9r Artemidorus. 

Fw. Come hither, fellow, which way haft thou beeuF 

Art. At mine own houfe, good Lady. 

For. Whatis'to'clbck? 

Art. About the ninth hour. Lady. 

For. Js Cdrf^r yet gone to the Capitol-? 

Art. Madam, not yet ; I go to take my ftand*. 
To fee him pafs on to the Capitol. 

For. Thou haft fome fuit io£at/ar, haft thou not ^ 

Art. That I-have, Lady, if it will pleafe Cte/ar 
To be fo good to Cafar^ as to hear me : 
I fhall befeech him to befriend himfelf. 

For. Why, know'ft Uiou any harm intended towVdf 
him? 

Art. None that I know will be, much that I fear ;. 
Geod morrow to you. Here the ftreet is narrow x 
The throng, that follows Cafar at the heels. 
Of Senators, of Prxtors, common Suitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoft to death r 
ril get me to a place more void, and there- 
Speak to great C€efar as he comes along. {Exit. 

For- I muft go in — aye me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of Womaiv i« ! O Brutui ! Brutus ! ''- 



The Hefvens fpeed tbeein thme^iitc^rpriiser 
Sure, the Boy heard me '.-""^Bru^us hathii 3iiiit, 
That C^/ar will not grant— O, I g4t>w &intt^ 
Run, Lucius, and commej;id me to tny Ii^r4 f 
Say, i am merry ; come to me again, 
And bring me word what he doth fty to ihee. 

ACT IIL 

SCENE, the Sfreet before the Capitd> and iU 
' Capitol operu 

Flour ijb, SnterCxfsLr^ Brutu;s, CaiHus, Cafca, Decius,. 
Retell us, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus^ Arte* 
; jiddonWyFopiUtti, Publi«i«, attdt^e-ioo^J^er. 

C^SARr 

TH E Ides of March are oome. 
Sooth. Ay, Q^ar^ but not^^Ofit. 

JrU Hailv Csejftur : read this fchedule. 

Dec. Trehonius doth defire you co-o'erreadr 
At your beft leifure,, this his humble Aiit. 

Jbrt. OCaJkr^ read mine firil ; for miofe's a/uir . 
That touches C^ef/ar nearer. Read iu gseat Cd^m^ 

Caf. What touches us our felf, ik&ll be laft ferv'd* 

Art. Delay not, Ca/ary read it iafiftntly. 

Caf. What, is the fellow mad I 

Puh* Sirrah, give place, 

Ga/» What, urge you your petitions in the Jiveel^f 
Come to the CapitoL 

Pop. 1 wifii your enterprize to-day «ftay thlive* ^ 
' Caf. Whatenterprize, PofiUitiB 

Pop. Fare you well. 

Bru. What faid PopiUus Lena^ 

Caf. Hew'ifK'd, to-day our enterprise might thrive: 
I fear, our pui;pQfe is diifcovei«d% > 

4 £f^% 
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, Look, hpw he makes to Cdjar ; mark Jbun» 

Ca/ca,. be fudden, for we fear preveAtioa* 
, what ihall be done, if this be known? 
, or Cit/ar^ never ihall turiL back s ^ 
vill flay myfelf. 
. CaJJius^ be coHHant : 
/ Lena fpeaks not of our purpo/e ; 
3ok, he fmilesy and Ciefar doth not change. 

Trebonius knows h^s time ; for look yoa, Mrutmfp 
Lws Mark Antony oat of the way. 

Where is MettUus Cimher ? let him go, 
refently prefer hi? fuit to Cof/a'^m 
I He is addreil; prefs near, and fecond bhn. 

Qafcay. you are the firfl that i^ars your hand* 
I Are we all re^dy ? what is now amiis, 
^.ajar and his Senate mufl redrefs ? 
> IVloft high, mofi mighty» andmo&ptuilantC^^, 
\$ Cimher throws beA}re thy feat . [Kaidit^* 
mble heart. 

\ 1 mufl prevent thee, Cimher i 
couchines and thefe lowly courtefies 
fire the blood of ordins^ry men, 
irn pre-Qrdinan;ce and firfl decree 
le lane of children. Be not food, 
nk that Ca/ar bears fuch rebel blood, 
^ill be thaw'd from the true quality 
hat which melteth fools s Imea&, iweet word^ 
rooked curcfies, and bafe fpaniel fawning. 
rOther by decree is banifhed ; 
i doft bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 
I thee like a cur out of my way. 
nowi Ci^r doth not wrong; aor without cauie 
e be fatisfied^ 

|j»4W, CseTw^/pf* not wivn^ ;] .BettyoBtf/hftj 4ft the Introdutf- 
18 Utvpleof NtvJt; has * filler upon diis fku^t t— — *• Ciy 
trtft you ntver did wtonf biK with j6ft cjrufe.'*— *.T4l€ 
•e coAilantly printdd in a d^rent chancer, and, ^at tbey 
I'd at Shfikeifeartf is folly clearM op fey an^hn* paflRige in 
fioveries, v/hae he thoa fpeaks of our author t " Many timei- 
d into tLofc things could not tfcape lawghter 5 at when Jw 
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MtU Is there no voice more worthy than my own. 
To ibund more fweetly in great Cafar's ear. 
For the repealing of ray baniftiM Brother ?: 

Bru. I idfs thy hand, but not in flattery, Ca/ar\ 
Defiring thee, that Publius Cimher may 
- Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 

Caf, What, Brutus / 

Caf, Pardon, Ca/ar\ Cafar^ pardon ; 
As low as to thy foot doth CaJJtus fall. 
To beg enfranchifement for Publius Cimher^ 

Caf, f could be well mov'd, if I were as you ; 
If 1 CPU Id pray to move, prayers would move me : 
< But I am conftant as the northern Star, 
Ofwhofetrue, fixt, and relHng qualityv 
There is no fellow in the firmament ; 
The (kies are painted with unnumbredfparks, 
'They arc all fire, and every one doth ftiine ; 
^ut there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
So, in the world, 'tis fumifh'd well with men. 
And men arejelh and blood, and appreheiilivc ; 
Yet in the number, 1 do know'but one- 
That unafTailable holds on his rank, 
Unfhak'd of motion : and that I am he, 

■* faid in the perfon oiCaJar^ one fpeaking to hini>i ■ ■ Caefar, thcu 
*• dofi me wrong ; he reply'd, Caefar did never wrong, but tvitbjufi 
** tauje,^ . i can* t pretend to guefs, for what reafon Ben has left 
llfxis farcafm upon our author % when there- is no room for it from 
any of the printed copies : nor ihould i have thought it worth while 
to revive the memory of Aich a remark, had not Mr. Fofe porpofely 
deviated Jnro a criticifm upon the afFair. There is afort of fatality 
attends fomc people, when they aim at being hypercritical. *' He 
•* thinks, Ben Jbbnfm*^ remark was made upon no better credit, 
" than fome blunder of an a£Vor in fpeaking the verfe now under 
** debate : and, perhaps, {fays be) this play was never printed ini?i 
V yobn/on's time j and fo he had nothing to judge by, but as the 
"** a£lor was pleafed to fpeak it/* I don*c know how this gen- 
tleman's head Was employed, when he made this profound obferva- 
tion : for he could not but know, that B» Jobnfon lived ta the year 
J 6 3.7, fourteen years before which the players had put out their edi- 
tion of all ^i»tfi^wrff'8 genuine plays^ in fdio. The furly Laureet 
therefore cannot (land excas*d> from any blunder of an a€tor, for 
v^unding the memory of a poet j when the abfurdity, reflefled on, 
it not to be found in his works* 

Let 
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Let me a little ihew it, even in tbis ; 

Tliat I was con^nt CtmierSliould be banifh'd. 

And conftant do remain to keep him fo« 

Caf. . Hence ! wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

Dec. Great Ca/ar^--^ 

CaA Doth not Brutus bootlefs kneel ? 

Ca/c. Speak hands for me. \^tbeyftab Caefar. 

Caf. Et tu^ Brute? then fsAlCaf/ar / [Dies. 

Cin, Liberty ! freedom ! Tyranny is dead — 

Ran hence^ proclaim, cry it about the ftreets 

Ca/l Some to the common Pulpits, and cry out. 
Liberty, fteedom, and enfranchifement. 

£ru. People, and Senators I l)e not affrighted ; 
Fly not, ftand flill. Ambition's debt is paid. 

Ca/. Go to the Pulpit, Brutus. 

Dec. And CaJ^us too. 

Bru. Where's Puhlius? . * 

Cin, Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand fail together, led fome friends oiCafar^^ 
Should chance'— 

B u. Talk not of ilanding. Publius, good cheer; 
There is no harm intended to yoar perfon. 
Nor to no Roman elfe ; fo tell them, Publius. 

Ca/. And leave us, Fublius^ left that the People, 
Ruihing on us, fhould do your age fome mifchief. 

Bru, Do fo; and let no man abide this deed;^ 
But we the doers. 

Enter Trebonius. 

Caf. Where is Antony ? 

Tre. Fled to his houfe amaz'd. 
Men, wives> and children, ft are, cry out, and ru^^. 
As it were Dooms-day. 

Bru. Fates ! we will know your pkafures ; 
That we (hall die, we know ; 'tis but the time,. 
And*drawing days out, that men ftind upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life. 
Cuts off fo many years of fearing death. 

Bru» Grant that, and then is death a benefit. 

•Sa 
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So are we Ca/arh friends, that have abridged 

His time of fearing death. ( 1 8) Stoop, Rtmums^ ftoop; 

And let us bathe oup hands in Qtffar\ blood 

Up to the elbows, and befmekr our fwords ; 

Then wallcwe forth even to the Market- pJate, 

Andy waving our red weapons o'er our heads> 

Let*s all cry. Peace ! freedom ! and liberty ! 

Ca/l Stoop then, and wa(h — how many ages hence 
{Dipping thtir fiworii in C2s{ar's hkod. 
Shall this our lofty S.cene be afted o'er, 
In States unborn, and accents yet unknown? 

Bru» How many times (hall Ca/arhltz6. in fportf 
That now on P^mpe/s Bafis lies along^ 
No worthier than the duft ? 

Ca/. So oft aathat fhall he. 
So often ihall the knot of us be call'd 
The Men that gave their Country laber^* 

Dec. What, Ihall we forth ? 

Cq/l Ay, every man away. 
firitttu,Q:tail lead, and we will grace his hi8tl$ 
With the moft boldeil, and beft hearts oiR^me^ 

V Enter a Servant* 

Bru. Soft, who comes here ? A friend ofJnton/st 

(jS> ^/M^, Romans, yKtfd^ }] Mr« P«/«, in both hUedittoni, hai, 
from th«re wor4s, arbitrarily taken away the remainder ef this fpeech 
from Brutus, ancl placed it to Cafca : bectufe, he thinks, nothing is 
more inconfifteot with Brutus^s mild and philofo^hical charaftdr. 
And as he often finds fpeechet in the later editions, he fays, put into 
wrong mouths j he thinks, this iiberW is sot unreafonable. 'Tis 
true, a diligent editor may find many iuch errors committed even in 
the firft printed copies ; but it has not often been Mr. Po^V^ood 
fort^ne to hit upon t)iem. I dare warrant, the. printers m»d« no 
Uunder in this inl^ance ; and therefore I have made bold to reftote 
the fpeich to ^ts right owner. Brutus efteemM the death of Ciefar » 
facrifice to liberty } and, asfuch, gloried in hta 'heading the eocer- 
prize. Befidea, our ppet is ftriaiy copying a fadt in h^ftory. , Piu' 
tMrcbf in the life ofCafsr, fays, " Brutus and his followers, being yet 
<* hot tout tbemurtber^ march*d in a body from tbe Senate- houfc to 
«• the Capitol, with their Jrawn /words, with an air of confidence and 
<« aflTurance.** And, in the life of BrutuT,'-''''^'* Brutus ahd his , 
<* party betook themfeWelto the Capitol, and in> their v^zy Jb^mlng 
<* ibetr bMidt all bJotdy, and their naked fwords, p^l^im^i likerty 
** to the people,** ' 

Ser. 
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Ser. Tha^ Brutus^ did tny Mailer b|d me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Amtoirf bid me fall down ; [KneiRngm 
y^nd> being ftoilflite, thos lie bad me fay : 
Brutus is noble% wife, valiant and honeft ; 
Ca/arvi^i mighty, royal, bold and loving; 
Say, 1 Wve Srufus^ and 1 hononrhim; 
Say, I fear'd de/ar, honoured him, and lov'd him. 
If Brutus will ^ouchfafe that Antotrf 
May fafely eome to him, and be refoivM 
How C^tfr 4iath dcferv'd to lie in death : 
Mark Antony fMl not love Cafar dead. 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The forties ^nd affairs of noble Brutus^ 
Thorough the^^ hazards of this untrod State, 
With all true faith So fays my Mailer Antow^. 

Bru, Thy Mailer is a wife and valiant Roman; 
I never thougHt him worfe. 
Tall hito, fo plcafe him come unto this place, 
He ihail be fetiafied ; and, by my honour. 
Depart untouched. 
Serv. I'll fetch him prefcntly. [Exit Servants 

Bnt» 1 know, t^t we fliall have him well to friend. 
Ca/, I wiQi, we may : but yet have I a mind. 
That fears him much ; and my mifgiving ftill 
Falls ihrewdiy to the purpofe. 

Enter Antony* 

Bru, But here comes Antony, Welcome^, Mark Antony. 

Ant. O mighty Cafar! doft thou lie fo low ? 
Are all thy Con«[ueft8, Glories, Triumphs, Spoils, 
(19) Shrunk to thia little meafure?— — Fare thee well. 
1 know not. Gentlemen, what you intend. 
Who elle maft be let blood, who elfe is rank ; 
If 1 my felf^ there is no hovir fo fit 
^^^^^tbr'ft death'srhour ; nor no inftrument 
Of half that wx>rtk as «hofe your fwords, made rich 

(19) ^rmh to ibfSi Unit tneajure f j Peybape, our poet flight have 
Juvenal m his view, here ; 

■ ' ' Monjolafateturf 
Qiianfula;^g/ bomhium corptffcula. 
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With the moft noble blood ojf all this world. 

I do befeech ye^ if you bear me hard, 

ISfow whilft your purpled hands do reek and finoakf 

Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thouiand years> 

I atisll not find myfelf fo apt to die : 

No place will pleafe me fo, no mean of deaths 

As her« by Cte/ary and by you cut off, 

Th6 choice and mafter fpirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of us : 
Though now we muft appear bloody and cruel^ 
As, by our hands, and this our preient ad. 
You fee, we dp; yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bufinefs they have done : 
Qur hearts you fee not, they are pitiful ; 
And pity to the general wrong ofRomg 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, pity ;) 
Hath done this deed on Cafar: For your part. 
To you our fwords have leaden points, Mark Antonj^ 
Our arms exempt from malice, and our hearts 
Of brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Caf. Your voice (hall be as ftrong as any man's 
In the difpofing of new dignities. 

Bru, Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelves with fear; 
And then we will deliver you the caufe. 
Why I, that did love Cafar when I ftrook himt 
Proceeded thus. 

Ant, I doubt not of your wifdonu 
Let each man render me his bloody hand ; 
Firft, Marcus Brutus y will 1 ihake with you ; 
l4ext, (<'aius CaJJiuSy do I take your hand ; 
Now, Decius Brutus , yours; now yours, Metellus^ 
Yours, Cinna ; and, my valiant Ca/ca, yours ; 
Though laft, not leaft in love, yours, good Treionius* 

Gentlemen all- alas, what Ihalll fay? 

My credit now Hands on fuch flippery ground. 
That one of two bad ways you muft conceit me. 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer. 
Tiiat I did love rfiee, Cafar ^ oh, *tis true^ 

\ 
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If then thy Spirit look upon us now. 

Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy deaths 

To fee thy Antony making his peace. 

Shaking the bloody fingers ofthy foes, 

Moft Noble ! in the prefence of thy corfe ? 

Had I as many eyes, as thou haft wounds. 

Weeping as faftas they ftream forth thy blood. 

It would become me better, than to clofe 

In terms of friendlhip with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, y«//«j— here waft thou bay*d, brave hart ; . 

Here didft thou fall, and here thy hunters ftand 

Sign'd in thy fpoil, (20) and cr^mfonM in thy death. 

O world I thoa waft the foreft to this hart. 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee. 

How like a deer, ftricken by many Princes, 

Doft thou here lie ? 
Caf^ Mark Antony 
Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caffius: 

Th^ enemies of' C afar fhall fay this : 

Then, in a friend, it is cold modefty. 

Caf. I blame you not for praiiing Cafar fo, 

Bat what compa6l mean you to have with us ? 

WilI*you 'be prick'd in number of our friends. 

Or ftiall we ofa, and not depend on you ? 
i Ant. Therefore i took your hands; but was, indeed, 

Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cafar. 
I Friends am I with you all, ^nd love you all; 
1 Upon this hope, that you fhall give me i^eafons, 
E Why, and wherein Cafar was dangerous. 

£ru Or elfe this were a favagefpedacle. 
[ Our rcafons are fo full of good tegai'd, 

(xo) And €rlmfon\din tiy death.] AH the old copies, that I haVt 
feen, read, Letbe. The diAionaries, indeed, acknowledgcAO f«ch . 
word I and as the I» might have miftakingly been formed from an 
eblcnre Z>, not taking the ink equally in aU parts, I have fufferM 
the more known word to.ftand in'the text; tho% indeed, I am not 
without fufpicion of our pqet^s having either ci»nM the other term, 
•r copied it from (bmt o.bfolete author, who had adopted it from the 
iMbwrn of the It^finni which, Hit well known, was vfedfor ^Mri>, 
as well as deflru&hn^ ruin, bavock, &c. 
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That were you, Antony^ the Son of dejar. 
You ihoald be fatisfied. 

Jut. That's all Ifeek; 
And am moreover foitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market-place, 
And in the Pulpit, as becomes a mend» 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Mru, You (hall, Mori Jutonj. 

Caf. Brutus, a word with you. 
You know not what you do ; do not confent [;4fidtt 
That Antony fpeak in his funeral : 
Know you, how much the People may be mov'd 
By that which he will utter ? 

Bru» By your pardon, 
I will myfclf into the Pulpit firll, 
And fhew the reafon of our C^/ar^B death. 
What Antany fhall fpeak, I will proteft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by permiilion ; 
And that we are contented, C/e/ar ihall 
Have all due rites^ and lawful ceremonies : 
It fhall advantage more, th^n do us wrong. 

Caf, I know not what may fall, I like xt not. 

Bru, Mark Antony^ here take you C^^'s body: 
You ihall not in your funeral fpeech blame us. 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Cafar ; 
And fay, you do't by our permiflipn : 
£lfe fhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral. And yo^ fhall fpeak 
In the fame Pulpit whereto 1 am going. 
After my fpieech is ended, |-^ 

Ant. Be it fo ; I 

. X do defire no more. 1 

Brus ?rtfSixe the body then, and follow cs. 1 

[^EfC€unt Con/piratm^ * 

Mmet Antony. 

Ant» O pardon me, tl^ou bleeding jpiece of earth ! 
TJut lam meekand gentle with thefe» butch^s. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleft Manj '* 
Thai ever lived in the tide of times. 

. Woe 
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"Woe to the hand, that (hed this coftly blood! 

Over thy wounds now do I prophefy, 

(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their rubv lips> 

To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 

A curie ihall light upon the limbs of men ; , 

Domeitick fury, and fierce civil ftrife. 

Shall cumber all the Parts of Italy ; 

Blood and deflrufUon (hall be fo in afe. 

And dreadful objeds fb familiar. 

That mothers fcall but fmile,, when they behold' 
Their infants quartered by the hands of war. 
All pity choak'd with cuftom of fell deeds; 
And Ca/ar's Spirit, ranging for revenge. 
With Jt€ by his fide come hot from HeJI, 
Shall in thefe confines, with a Monarch's voice. 
Cry Havock, and let flip the Dogs of war ; 
That this foul deed Jhall fmeH above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial, 

Eftfer Odsivius'j Servant. 
You ferve OSa^vius de/ar^ do ydo not f 

Ser. I do, Mark Antdny^ 

Ant. Cajar did write for him to come to Rome. 

Ser, He did receive his letters, and is coming; 

And bid me fay to you by word of mouth 

O Car/ar / [ Seeing the bodyi 

Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep ; 
Paffion I fee is catching ; for mine t,yt% 
(2t) Seeing thofe Beads of forrow ftand in thine. 
Began to water. Is thy Mailer coming ? 

Ser. He lies to-night within feven leagues oiRomtm 

(ii) 5frf«j /Ao/e Beds offerrow^^*^] Thui Mr. P^fitJtwo edi- 
tjOQS, for what reafon I know not : but I have reftor'd from all the 
•ther copies, Beads ; which was certainly the poet*s word. Thus 
Lady Conftance in King Jobn { 

1 i with theie cryftal Stads heav*n /hall be brib*d 
To do him juftite, and revenge on you« 
And fo Lady Percy^ in the ift Part of Henry IV. 

The fpirit within thee hath been fo at-war, 
And thus hath fe beftir^d thee in thy deep, 
That Beads of fwrat have ftood upon thy brow* 

Vol. VII. C A*. 
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Ant. Poft back witb fpeed, and tell him what had 
chanc*d. 
Here is a mourning Romty a dangerous Romt^ 
No Komi of fafety for Oaamui yer; 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet jftay a while ; 
Thou (halt not back, till I have borne this coiie 
Into the Market place : there iha^ I try 
In my Oration, Jiow the Peoplr take 
The cruel iffue of thefe bloody men ; 
According to the which, thou fhak difcourfe 
To young OSanfius of the (late of things. 
Lend me your handr {Exeunt <Vi)ith: Cafar'x hoiy. 

S C E N E changes to the Fonnm. 

Entir Brutus, ami mounts tht Rodra ; Cafiius, nmth tit 
Plebeians. 

Pki. IX/E will be fatisfied ; let us be fatisfied. 
V V it-u. 1 hen follow me, and give me au- 
dience, friends. 
CaJJiui^ go you into the other ftreet, 
And part the numbers : 

Thofe, that will hear me fpeak, let 'em ftay here; 
Thofe, that will follow Caffiusy go with him ; 
And publick reafons (hall be rendered 
Of C^r's death. 

1 PUb, I will hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Phh^ I will hear Caffiusy and compare their reafons, 
When fevVally we hear them rendered. 

[Exit Caflius, nMtbJwnt ofthi Plebeians. 

3 Pleh, The noble Brutus is afcended : filence ! 
Mru. Be patient ^till the laft. 

Romans, C<funtrymen, and Lovers I hear me for my 
caufe ; and be iilent, that you may hear. Believe me 
for mine honour, and have refped to mine honour, that 
you may believe. Cenfure me in your wi^om, and 
awake your fenfes that you may the better judge: If 
there be any iff this iflembly, any d<ar friend ofCa/ar's, 
to him i f97, that Bru/ui' slove^ to C/^arw^ no lefs 

than 
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dsan bis. If then that friend demtndi why Bmtus rofe 
againilC<d^, this isfiiy anfwer : Not that 1 lov'dC^^/Sir 
iefs, but 'that I Jov'd ^oKrr more. Had yoa rather 
C«^r were living, and die all flaves ; than (hat Cti/ar 
wtTc dead, to live all free-men ? As Co/Mr lov'd me, I 
weep for him ; as he was fortunate, J rejoice at it ; at 
^e was valiant, I lionour him ; but as he was ambi- 
nous, J flew him» There are t(^ars ibr his love, joy 
for kis fortune, honour lor his valour, and death for 
his s^bition« Who*s here io bafe, that would be a 
bond-man ? If any, fpeak; for him have I offended « 
Who inhere fo rude, that would not be a Roman ? If 
any, fpeak ; for him have I offended. V^ ho is here ib 
vile, that will not love his Country ? If any, fpeak; 
for him have I offended,— I paufe for a reply— 

AIL None, hrutns^ none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended. — I have done no 
more ^o Ctffiar^ than you fhall do to Brutits. The 
^queilion of his dedth is inroll'd in the Capitol ; his 
glor}' not extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his 
offences enforced, for which he fuffered death. 

Enter Mark Antony ^ith Cafar*/ ic^y. 

Here comes his body, mourn 'd by MarA 4 ntony. who 
though he had no hand in his death, ihall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the^ Commonwealth ; 
as which of you fhall not ? With this I depart, that as 
J flew my befl lover for the good of I^ume ; 1 have the 
fame dagger for royfelf, when it fliall pleafe my Coun- 
try to need my d^^th. 

Jill. I ivCf Brutus, live! live!. 
I PM. Bring him with-triumph home unto his houfe« 
.2 Ple^. Give him a ilatue with his AJiceflors* 

3 Pleif. Let him be dejar. 

4 Pleh Cdf/kr's better Parts - 

Shall be crown*d in Brutus. ^ 

1 Plih Well bring him to his houfe 
With fhouts and clamours, 

Bru. My Countrymen— • 

2 Flci. f cace I filencc I Brutus fpeakt. 

C 2 I PU. 
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I Pleh. Peace, ho! 

Bru^ Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, for my fake, ftay here with Antony ; 
Do grace to Cafar\ corps, and grace his fpeech 
Tending to Cafar\ glories ; which Mark Antony 
By our permiiTion is allowM to make. 
I do in treat you, not a man 4epart, 
Save 1 alone, till Antony have fpoke. ]J.xit% 

I PUb. Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark Antony^ 

3 Pleb. Let him go up into the public Chair, 
We'll hear him : noble Antony^ go up. 

Ant. For Brutus^ fake, I am beholden to yo#. 

4 P/^^. What does he fay of ^r«/«i /» 

3 Pleb» He fays, for Brutus^ fake 

lie finds himfelf beholden to us all. , ' 

4 Pleb. 'Twere beft he fpeak no harm of Brutus here, 

1 Pieb. This Ca/ar was a Tyrant. 
3 PUb. Nay, that's certain ; 

We are bleft, that -^(?«f^ is rid of him. 

2 Pleb. Peace ; let us hear what Antony can fay. 
Ant. You gentle Romans — — 

All. Peace, ho, let us hear him. 

v^«/,Frjends,i?<?w^i»j, Countrymen, lend me your cars; 
I come to bury C^Jar^ not to praife him. 
The evil that men do, lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones ; 
fio let it be with Cafar ! Noble Brutus 
Hath told you, C<«^r was ambitious ; 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault ; 
AnA grievoufly hath Ca/ar anfwerd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus^ and the reft, 
{For Brutus is an honourable man. 
So are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to fpeak in Ca/ar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful andjuft to me; 
"But Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought ipany Captives home to Borne, 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fill ; 
Did this in C^e/ar feem ambitious ? 

When 
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When thflt the Poor have cry'd, C^/ar hath wept ?, 

Ambition (hould be made of fterner fluff. 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 

AtkI Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did fee, that on the Lupercal\ 

I thrice prefented him a kingly Crown ; "^ 

Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambitioiu? 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious, 

And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

I fpeak not to difprove what Brutus fpoke,^ 

But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all Hid love him once, not without caufe r 

What'eaufe With holds you then to mourn, for him f 

O judgment! thou art fled to brutifh beads, 

And men have loft their reafon bear with rae> 

My heart is in the coffin there with Ca/ar^ 
And r mull paufe till it come b%ck to me. 

I Pldb, Methinks, there is much reafon in his faying^. 
If thou coniider rightly of the matceri 
Cafar has had great wrong. 

5 PUby Has he, Matters I I fear there will a worfe 
come in hk place. 

4 FUh. Mark'd ye his words ? he would not take the 
Crown ; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

1 Fleb. Jf it be found foj fome will dear abide it, 

2 Pltb. Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with 

weeping. 

3 Pleb. There's not a noWcr Man in Rom^ than Anfony^^ 

4 PUb. Now mark hhn, he begins again to fpeak. 
jfnt. But yefterday the word of C/ip/2if might 

Have flood againfl the world ; now lies he there^ 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. 

maflers ! if I were difpos'd to ftir 

Tour hearts and minds to mutiny and rage,. 

1 fhould do Brutus wrong, and Cajftus- wrong 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 

I will not do them wrong : I rather chufo 

To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf and } aa ; 

I'haa i will wrong fuch honourable men. 

, C 3 Bvit 



54 JutiusC^SAA* 

But here'i a parchmeiit, with the fcal of Ca/ar, 
1 foand it in his dofet, 'tis his Will ; 
Let 196 1 the Commons hear this T^ftament, 
(Which, pardon me, 1 do not me^n to read) 
i^nd they would go and kifs dead Cafar*% wounds. 
And dip their napkins in his facred blood; 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory. 
And dying, mention it within their Wills, 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy. 
Unto their iffue. 

4 PUb. We'll hear the Will, read it, Mark AnUt^^ 

All. The WilU the Will ; wc will hear Qa/dt'% W ilL 

4nt, Have patience, gentle friends, I natift not read 
It is not meet you know how Cafar lov'd yon, [it ; 
You are not wood, you are not ilones, bot men \ 
And, being men, hearing the Will of Cafyr^ 
It will inflame you, it will n^ke you mad. 
'Tis good you know not, that you are his b^rs v 
For if you Ihould— — O what would comie oixxl 

4 ?Ub. Read the Will, we will hear it, At^onj^ i 
You (hall read us the Will, Cir>^'8 WilL^ 

Ant, Will you be patient \ will you ftay a while i 
(I htve o'er (hot myfelf, to tell you of iu) 
1 fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whofe daggers have ftabb'd C<?/ir.— — I do fear it. 

4 Phb. i h«y were traitors— hoaourable mea ! 

4U. The WiUI the Teftamfipt I 

2 FUb, They were villains, murderers ; the Will ! 
read the Will I 

-4#/. You will compel me then to read the Will ? 
Then make a ring; about the corpfe of Cafar^ 
And let me ftiew you him that made the Will. 
Shall I defcend I and will you give me leave ? 

All. Comedown. 

2 Pltb. Pefcend. {Hec^ma dswnfromthefu^h 

3 Phb. You fliall have leave* 
^ Plib. A ring; Hand roiund. 

1 Pleb. Stand from the hearfe, ftand from the body. 

2 PUi* Room for ^/tf^iyr-r— rmoft noble Amtwy. 
Ant. Nay, prels sot fo upon me, ftand far off. 
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Jti Stand back-**— room--— bear back ■■ 'a 
Jnt. If yoa have tears^ prepare to ihed ^hem now* 
Vou all do know this mantle > J remember^ 
The firll time Cafetr ever put it on^ 
Twas on a fummer's evening in his tent, 

Th4t day he overcame the Ner<vH (22) 

Look ! in this place, ran CaffiUi* <iagger through ;—--—* 

See wliat a rent the envious Cafca made 

Through this, the well- beloved ^rir/if/ ftabb'd i 

And as he pluck'd his curfed fleel away, 

Mark, how the bk>od of Cajkr fbllow'd it \ 

As rafiiing out of dooi-s, to be refolv'd. 

If i?r«^tf/ fo unkindly knock'd, or no? 

For Bruiusy as you know, was Ca/arh angel* 

Judge, oh you God^! how dearly Cee/ar lov'd him y 

This, this, was the nnkindeft cut of all ; 

For when the noble Getfar faw him flab, 

Ingratititde, mor6 flrong than traitors arms, 

<2^te vAQquiih'd him> ; ^en burll his mighty heart : 

And, in his mantle mufHing up his face^ 

Even at the Bafe of Pompeys i):attte, 

(Which all the while ran' blood) great Oaf at fell. 

(«t} 'that doff be &v§rcame the Kervii.} Thit cu<ttmftance aboat 
dtfgr^B mantle, (which I prefume to b« purely the poet*s invendon) 
tbftra^ed from the cliironology, is very pretty. Perhaps, it has not 
ib much pt&priety, as beauty^ ifvf't coiifid^r one thing. The Nervii 
were con^tter*il in the ad year of his G^tai/^ expedition; 17 ye«f» be- 
fore his afl*aflination ; and *tis batdly to be thotf|ht that C^faf* pre- 
lerv*d one robe of -ftacd for 6> long a period. Another circomftante, 
pretty like this, we n.eet with in Hamlet | the Ghoft of the «M 
king appealing, Horatio, in defcribing the garb and figure he had 
aiTam'd, fays ; 

• Soch wai the very armotif he had on. 
When he th* ambitious Norway combaeled* 
Now Horatio, being a fchool-fellow of young Hamlety coold hardly 
know in what armour the old king kilfd Fortinbras of ^onvay^ 
which happened on the very day whereon yOung Hamlet was born* 
Brfider, in ftri&neft, why Aould* the Glfoft' of the old king walk in 
armour, who was murdered in time of peace, (leeping in his garden f 
But thefe chri^mftances and ftrokei of fancy A^eft up an amtifihf 
piduie, lor which the poet, perhaps, is neither accoufttablt to pro* 
^iety, nor probibiiity. 

C 4r & 
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what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 
Then I, and you, and all of us feH down r 
Whilft bloody treafon flourifh'd over es. 

O, now you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 
The dint of pity ; thcfe are gracious drops. 
Kind fouls I what, weep you when you but behold 
Our Cafar^t vefturc wounded ? look "you here ! 
Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee, by traitors* 

1 Pieb. O piteous fpeftacle ! 

2 Pleb. O noble Cajari 

3 FUb. O woful day ! ^ 

4 Fleb. O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pleb. O mod bloody iight ! 

2 Fleb, We will be revenged : revenge : aboot-^— 
fcck^ bum fire kill— -flay I let not a trai- 
ler live. 

jint. Stay, my Countrymen ■ ■ 

I F/eb, Peace there, hear the noble jfnteny. 

1 Phb. We'll hear him, we'll follow him^ we'll die 
with him [up 

Jnt. Good friends, fweet friends, let me not fUr yon 
To fach a fudden flood of mutiny : 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable. 
What private griefs they have, alas ! Iknow not, 

1 hat made them do it : they are wife and honourablr| 
>\nd will, no doubt, withreafons anfwer you, 

3 come not, friends, to ileal away ypur hearts ; 

I am no Orator, as Brutus is : 

But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man. 

That love my friend ; and that they know full well. 

That give me pubJick leave to fpeak of him : 

For I have nekher wit, nor words, nor worth, 

Adion nor utt'rance, nor the power of fpeech. 

To ftir men's blood ; 1 only fpeak right on. 

I tell you that, which you yourfelves do know ; 

Shew you fweet Cafar\ wounds, poor, poor, dumb 

mouths I 
And bid them fpeak for me» But were I i?r«/«/^ 
And Brutus Antony^ there were ^n Antony 
. Would ru&Q up your fpirits, and i^\xt a\Xiti^>x^ 



Julius C^sar. J^ 

cry wound of Cafar^ that fliould move 
Hones o^ Rome to rife and mutiny. 

r. We'll mutiny 

Pleb. We*.ll burn the houfe of Brutus. 
?leb. Away then, come^ feek the confpirators. 
t^ Yet hear me. Countrymen ; yet hear me fpeak* 
^ Peace, ho, hear Antony^ moil noble Antony, 
t. Why, friends, you go to do you know not what« 
ein hath Cafar thus deferv'd your loves ? 

you kaow not ; I mail tell you, then : 
iiave forgot the Will, I told you ofc [WilL 

'. Moil true — the Will:— let's (lay and hear- 'the 
r. Here is the Will, and under Cafar\ feal. 
i^x'j Roman <:itizen he gives, 
^*ry fev'ral man, feventy-five drachmas, 
'/p^. Moil noble Qajar I we'll revenge his deatfi* 
^leb. O royal Ca/ar ! 
r. Hear me with patience. 
'. Peace, ho. 

f. Moreover, he hath left you all his walk«,. 
rivate arbors, and new- planted orchards. 
On that fide Tiher ; he hath left them you, 
o your heirs for ever ; common pleafures, ' 

alk abroad; and recreate yourfelve$. 
was a Cafar^ when comes fuch another 7 
^ieh. Never, never; come, away, away;. 

burn his body in the holy place, ~ • 

On t\i\s Jide Tiber j] The fcene isliere in the Forum nwMhe 
and in the mofl frequented part of .thexity j but C^/ar*» gar*' 
a* very remote from that quarter. 
Trans Tiberim I»»gt cuhaf is frope Capfaris hortos, 
race ; and both the Naumachia and Gardens of Cofjar were fe- 
froro the main city by the river ; and lay out wide, on a Hne 
oont yarttculum ; where Statiut, the poet, was buried* Our 
therefore certainly wrote 5 \ 
0/1 that /</« Tiber 5—.^— 
Piutarcbt whom Sbakefpeare very dil'gently ftud'red, in the 
\darcus Brutus, fpeaking of Cafar^t Will, cxprelly fays. That 
to the pubiick his garden^ arid walks ^^oni the l\her § 
io that author^s tii»e> the- temple of F^rtunt ftQodi 



58 J V hi V S C Ji SA ft. 

And with the brands fire all' the traitors houfea. 
Take up the body. 

2 P/e6. Go fetch fire. 

3 Ple6. Pluck down benches. 

4 Plei. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 

\Exfunt Plebeians nvitb the voJy, 
Ant. Now let it work ; Mifchief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou whatcourfe thou wilt ! — H.pw now, fellow? 

Enter a, Servant. 

Ser* O^aantu is already cpxnet to Rcmt^ 

Ant» Where is he ^ 

$er. He and Lepidu^ are at d^ar^s houfe. 

jfnt* And thither will 1 flraight, toviiithimr 
He comes upon a^wiih* Fortune is merry, 
i^nd in this mood will give us any thing. 

$er. I heard him fay« Brutus and Cajsus 
Art rid, like madmen, through the. gates of R$t»€» 

Atif. Belike, they had fome notice of the people, 
How [ lud mov'd them. Bring me to OQoFuius. 

[£x0Mtlt^ 

Enter Cinoa tie Pcet, m^d-, after him the Plebeians, 

Cin^ I dreamt to-night, that I did feaft with d^ar^ 
And things uniackily charge my fantafy ; 
I have no will to wander forth of doors : 
yet Something leads me forth. 

1 PJeb. What is your name ? 

2 Pleh* Whither are you going? 

3 Pleh. Where do you dwell ? 

^Pleb, Are you a married man, or a'bachelor ? 
z Phh. Anfwer every man diredly. 
X put. Ay, and briefly. 

4 Pleh. Ay, and wifely. 

^^.PMm Ay, and truly, you were beft. 
Ct% What is my name ? whither am I g^ing ? where 
do i^ well ? am I a married man, or a bachelor i then j 
to anfwer every- man direftly aud briefly^ wi&iy and 1 
iajy; wifsly, 1 fay I wk^a\>2tf:VvR\at% 
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t Pkb. That's as muck as to iay, they ire fools that 
harry ; you'll bear me a bang for that, I fear ; prO« 
:ecddire6Uy, 

Cin. Dire^ly, I am going to C<^f^s fanenL 

1 PUh, As a friend, or aki enemy I 
Cin, As a friend. 

2 Piib. That matter is anfwered direAIy* 
4 Pleb. For your dwdling ; briefly* 
Cin. Hriefiy, I dwell by the CapitoU 
yPM. Yoorname, Sir, truly. 

Cin. Truly yt my name is Cinna* 

I PUb. Tear him to pieces, he's 3 ooikf|plr8tor. . 

Cin. I am CiwM the poet, I am Chma t»e |»oet« 

4 Plib. Tear him for his bad verfes, tear hm lor hi^ 
(adverfes. 

Cin. I am^ not Cimm the confpirator. 

4 Plib. It is no matter, his name's C/«m ; pluck haH^ 
is name out of his hearty ^ad turn him going. 

3 P/if^. Tear him, tear him ; come, brands,.ho, fil« 

brands : 
To Brutus^ to Caffius^ bum all. Some to Dtcitu's h#nfe^ 
knd fome to Ca/ca% fome to JJgarim y away, gO. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE, a fmaU Ipnd near Mutina. (a4> 

Enter Antoby> O^bviur, o^afLepidus. 

A 1? T o N y. 

XHBSE riaas^ then iha^Il K^e, theii* names "are prickt. 
Oa. Your brothef tbo nraft di0i conftnt you, 
LepidusP 

Lip. 

(04) SCENE, a faall TJland^ Mr. Howe, ana Mr. P^ after' 
ini, h:ivBimtk*d the fcene here td be zt'Komer TlfttoU<»^<t%l%t> 
xJiJns of thcpUd. Skakejpedre^ I ditt favj kntvi^<^t^Flii<fettb^ 
C 6 iCmX 
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Zr/*/. I do confent.' . ; > 

. O^., Prick hjm down, Jnto^y, 

hep. Upon condition, Vuhlius fhall not live; (21;) 
Wko is yourMer'sfon, Mnrk Antony'. .. [hiur. 

Jilt, He fhall not live; look, with a fpot, 1 damn 
But, Lepidus, go you to Carfar*^ houfe j 
Fetch the Will hither, and we (hall determine 
How to cut oiF feme charge in legacies, 

Lep. What ? (hall J find you here I ' , 

QB. Ot here, or at the Capitols \Exit L«pidu8. 

Ant, This is a ^\^iM^ uriiheritable man,' 5 

Meet to be fent on errands : is it fit. 
The three-fold woHd divided, he ihodd Hand 
Ojie of the three, to ih.are it ? 

O^. So you thought him ; 
jAud took his voice who fhould be prickt to die. 
In our. black fentence and profcription. "" 

Ant, OQa^iusy 1 have feen more days th^n you; 
Aixi thougl^ we lay thefe honours on this man, , 
To cafe our felves of divers fland'rous loads ; 
He flia'll but hear them, as the afs bears gold, 
To groan and f\Yeat under the biifmefs. 
Or led or driven, as we point the way^ . 
jAnd having brought our treafure where we will. 
Then take .we down his load, and turn him off. 
Like to the empty afs, to ihake his ears^ 
And graze in commons. 

QS, You may do your will ; 
But he's a try*d and valiant foldier. 

Ant. So is my horfe, O^avius : and, kr that, 

that thefe Triumvirs met, upon the profcription, ia a^Jittle id^indt 
which App'tatty who is more particular, fays, lay near Mutina opoo 
the liver Ltmmus, 

{%l) Upon tonJiticn, PMiusJhallnot ii've^} I don*t know whom 
•ur author means by this Fublius, I know, that one Fubliut Stlic'iut^ 
as he is call*(l by Flutarcb, (and Sicilius Coronas by Dion Cajpus) feH 
under tb«s profcription : but the three ptrfons, about Whom the Tri- 
umvirs had fo particular a fquabble, were Qcero^ whofe life Antony 
infiAed on \ Paulw, who was condemnM by his own brother Lepi* 
i^i, according to fome accounts \ and Luciui Caefart Antony $ uncle 
fy eke mother't fide, whofe bVood O&avm ^tm^^^* ' - 
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1 do appoint him (lore of provender. 

It is a creaturfc that 1 teach to fight. 

To wind, to flop, to run dircAly on r 

His corporal motion, governed by my fpirit; 

And, ia fome tafte, is LepiiiHs bnt fo-; 

He muft be taught, and train'd^ and bid go forth ; 

A barren-fpirited fellow, one that feeds 

On abjed Orts, and imitations ; (26) 

Which, out of ufe, and ftai'd by other men^ 

Begin his falhion. Do not talk of him, . 

But as a property. And n#w, OBa'vius% 

Liften great things Brutus and Caffius 

Are levying powers ; we mull ftraight make head% 

Therefore let our alliance be combined ; * 

Our bell friends made, and our befl fneans flretcht our^ 

And let us prefently go fit in coundJ, 

How covert matters may be befl difclos'd^ 

And open perils furefl anfwered. 

Oa. Let us do fo J fox we are at the flakcj 
And bay'd about with many enemies ; 
And fome, that fmile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
MilHons of mifchief^. [Exiunt. 

(26) A barrtn-fpirUed ftUow, 9ne that feedi 

On Objo^ts, Arts, and imitations, &c.J 
*TU hard to conceive, why he IhoulU be eall'd a barren-fpirited fellonr^ 
that could fieed dther 00 Objeifs, or Arts : that i8;'a8 1 prefume, form 
his ideas and judgment, upon them : fiaie and obfiUtc imttat'nn, iir- 
deed, fixes (uch a chara^er* I am perioaded, to make the poet co]»» 
fonant to himre>f, we muft read, as I have redored the text. 

On abjeft Orts,^- — — 
i. e. on the fcraps and fragments of things rcjeSied and defpifed by 
others. The word Ort$ (which, as Skinner tells us, is oi Teutonic de- 
rivation^and fi^^tt fragmenta^ menfae reliquiae) isnot/o much an* 
tiquated, tho* corrupted in the pronunciatioo, but that childreu are 
warn'd to this day of leaving Orts on their plate. Our author hat 
cfed the word ia feverai other pafiaget. As in T^mon of Athens, the 
thief Oiys 5 

It 18 fome poor fragment, fome flender Ore of his remainder* 
Apd, in Troi/tti ; 

The fra^iontof her faith. Oris of her love, 

The fragments, fcraps, &c, 
AnA hkewife ia bis poetxf, caWd Tarquin and Lucrtct^ ^X)im«\\\» 
^ let him hMfc timg a ihr^gaf 'j Qm to cnvCji 
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SCENE before Brutu8*i Tgnt^ in the camp near 
Sardb. 

Drum. Euttr Brutua, Lucilias, and fohUers : Titinia* 
and Pindarus mteting them. 

Bru. QTAND, ho! 

O /^* Give the word, ho ! and dand \ 

Bru. What now, LuciUui ? is CaJJiui near ? 

hue. He is at hand, and Pindarus is cojbc 
To do you falHtation from his mailer, 

Bru^ He greets me well. Yowt m^Suet^ Pindar m^ 
In his own change, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me (ome worthy caufe to wifh 
Things done, undone; but if he be at hand, 
I ihall be Satisfied. 

Pin. I do not doubt, 
But that my noble mailer, will appear. 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

BrUi He is not doubted. A word, Luciius ■ 
How he rcceiv'd you, let me be refolv'd, 

Luc, With courtefy, and with refpedl enough ; 
But not with (uch faihiiiar inilances. 
Nor with fuch free and friendly conference^. 
As he hath us'd of old, 

Bru. Thou hath defcrib'd 
A hot friend, cooling ; ever note, Lueiliui, 
When love begins to ficken and decay, 
It ufeth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and iimple faith : 
But hollow men, Kke horfes hot at hand. 
Make gallant ihew and promife of their mettle : 
But when they ihould endure the bloody fpur^ 
They fall their crefl, and, like deceitful jades. 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 

Luc, They mean this night in Sardis to beqaarter'd;, 
The greater part, the horie in general ^ 
Arc come with Caj^ut. [iAn» mnrcb nvithin. 

Mntif 
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Enter QtaS^ns awd /M'tnm 

Bru, Hark, he is arriv'd ; 
March gently on to meet him. 

Ca/, Stand, ho! 

Bru, Stand, ho ! fpeak the word along. 

mtbim. Stand ! 

mthin. Standi 

mtbttt. Stand! 

Caf, MoH noble brother, you have done me wrong. 

Bru. Judge me, yoa Gods ! wrong! mine, enemies ? 
And if notfo,, how fhonid I wrong a brother ? 

Caf. Br4Uu3y this fober form, of yours hides wrongs^ 
And when you. do them » ■ 

Bru, CfljU^i be content. 
Speak your griefs foftly, I do know yon well. 
Before the eyes of both our armies here« 
(Which ihoald perceive nothings but love, from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move away ; 
Then in my Tent Cajtus enlarge your gxiefsj 
And I will give you audience. 

Caf. Pindarujf 
Bid our commanders lead their charges oiT 
A little from this groujid 

Bru^ Luciliut^ do the like; and. let no man 
Come to our tent, 'till we have done our conference* 
Let Lucius and Titiniuj guard the door. [Extunt. 

^C^^Zchangis to the hjide 0/ Brutu%' s Tent. 

Be^enter'BrvkiVAaud.CsJ&ii^* 

C^^np*HAT you have wrong'dmej doth, appear 
Je in this) (27) 

Yott 

(17) Cii(:7$aty9M ba^vfron^dm, &e.] Tlih<famoo8i^atfrrtf//?M'« 
$£€99, which hai g^en rife to To many, imttttions, (partkuiirlf » iir 
iheJkfaid^iTra^v ; Mr. DryderCt titeration of I'roifut^nACrtfflda } 
and io his DonSifaftiaM }) and which was reeetvM^ith fo mach ap* 
plauic, that it is fpoken of in one of the preliimnar]^ copki«ol ▼€![€• 
iBtlit firi fdh imprciQon of $bakiff«ar^% ivQrk«| 

5 ^ 
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You" have condemned and noted Lucttu Pella^ 
For taking bribes here of the Sardiam\ 
WTlerein, my letter (praying on his fide, 
• Becaufe I knew the man) was flighted* of. 

Bru, Yon wrong*d yourfelf to write in fuch a cafe; 

Caf, Tif fuch a- time as this, it is not meet 
That ev'ry nfce offence fhould bear its cqmment. 

Eru, Yet let me tell you, Caff/us, you yourfelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm j. 
To fell, and mart your offices for gold, 
To undefervers. 

Caf. I an itching palm 7 
You know, that yo^u are Brutus^ that (peak this ; 
Or, by the Gods, this fpeech were elfe your Jalh 

£ru. The n^me of CaJJius honours this "corruption^ 
And chaftifenient doth therefore hide its head. 

6a/ Challifement ! 

Bru, Remem her March', the Ides of March remember ! 
Did not great yufius bleed for juftice fake ?- 
What villain touch'd his body, (hat did flab^ 
And not for juilice ? what, fhall one of uf, 
1 hat flruck the foremofl man of all this worlds 
But for fupporting robbers ;. fhall we now^ 
Contaminate' our fingers with bafe bribes ? 
And fell the mighty fpace of our larg^onours 
For fo much trafh, as may be grafped thus I ' ' * 
1 had rather be a dog, and bay the moon,. 
Than fuch a Roman, 

Or tiiJ I hear a fcene more nobly take. 

Than what thy balf-fword parlying Romans fpake* 

Y(§t this fcene Teems to me to have been fneerM at by the fwordfiun 

in Beaumont and Ftttch*r*% King and no King :. as of late yeais it has 

met with a glancing attack, by way of banter, in a fcene betwixt 

',Peacbum and Lockit in the Beggar's 0^r«— — On the other hand^ 

iour DrytUn had fo juft an opinion of this fine fcene, that he has made' 

no fcruple to prefer it to the quarrel of Agamemnon and Menelaus, in. 

the Jpbigenia in Aulh of Eurijfndes» <* The particular ground-work, 

'* Jayi he, which Sbakrffeare has taken, is incomparably the beft ; 

«* becaufe he has not only chofen two of the greatefl heroes of the 

** age, but has likewife interefted the liberty of l^om^ and their own 

'^ honours, who were the tc4etmcu of it, vn vh« debate." Pf-eface 

Mf TgoUiu ami CttS^^iin _ ^ 
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Caf, Brutus, bay not me, 
I'll not endure it > you forget yourfelf. 
To hedge me in ; I am a foldier, I, ' 
Older in pradice, abler than yourielf 
To make conditions* 

Bru. Go to ; yoa are tiot Caffiut^ 

Caf. I am. - • 

Bru^ I fay, you are not, 

Caf, Urge me no more, I fhall forget myfelP— 
Have mind upon your health--rtempt me no farti^en 

Bru, Away, flight maiw 

Caf. Is't poffible ? 

Bru, Hear me, for I wiH fpeak. 
Mail 1 give way and room to your ralh choler f 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman (lares ? 

Caf. O Gods ! ye Gods I muft I endure all thi^ ? 

Bru. All this 1 ay, more, fx^^ 'till your proud heajPt 
break ; ♦ - 

G« ihew your flaves how cholerick you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Mt»ft 1 budge \ 
Muft 1 obferve yon ? muft I fland and crouch 
Undej" your tefty humour ? by the Gods, 
You (hall ^igeft the venom of your fplcen, 
Tho' it do fplit you : For, from this day forth, 
ril ufe you for mb^^^irth, yea> for my laughter^ 
When you are waipilh. 

Caf Is it come to this } 

Bru, You fay, you are a better fbldier;. 
Let it appear To ; make your vaunting true. 
And it (hall pleafe me well. For mine own part,. 
I ihall be glad to learn of noble men. ['^^ » 

Caf You wrong me tytry way — you wrong me, Brtt» 
I faid, an elder foldier ; not a better. 
Did I fay, better ? 

Bru, \i you did^ I care not* [mc 

Caf When Cafar liv'd, he durfl not thus have mov'd 

Bru. Peace, peace, you 6m& not fo have tempted him« 

Caf I durft not I 

Bru, No. 

C^ What/ darll not tempt him I 

Brur 
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Eru, For your life you durft not. 

Caf. Do not prefume too much upon my love ; 
1 may do that^ J fhall be forry for. 

Bru. You have done that, you (hould be forry fbr« 
There is no terror, Qajfiui^ in your threats ; 
For I am arm'd fg ftrong in honefty. . 
That they pafs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I refpeA not. I did fend to you 
For certain {xtm^ of gold, which yon deny'd m^ f 
For I can raife no money bv vile means % 
By heaven, I had rather com my heart. 
And drop xxky blood for drachma's^ than to wring 
From the hard hands of peafants their vile traih, 
(28) By any indiredlion. I did fend 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 
Which you denied me ; was that done like C^JJim T 
Should I have anfwerd Qaiui Qaffiits fo ? 
When 3i/tfrr#/ Brutus grows fo covetous. 
To lock fachr rafcal counters from his frxend», 
Bejeady, Gods, with aU your thuada:bolts» 
Safh liim to pieces! 

Caf, I deny'd yoa not. 

Bru. You did. 

Caf. I did not— he was but a fool, [hearc/ 

That brought my anfwer back.— ^r«ftr/ hath riv*d my 
A friend fliould bear a friend's infirmities, 
Bu( Bruiui makes mine greater than they are* 

Bru. 1 do not, ^tiU yoo pradliie (hem on me. (29) 

(29) Mf any indireAfiefft.] This it a change of Mr. Pofie^t in both 
hit editions $ for what reafon, I don*t koew. The old copies read, 
ht^teakm. It is a word eifewbcfe ufed by oir poet $ aod Mr. Pt^ 
hat pa(a*d it qaletly, in Poloniiu of Bamlet, 

And thus do we of wifdom and of reachr 
Wiih windlaces, and ^ith affays of byafs. 
By IndinRiom find Vireffions t ut. 
(^yidi mtt till jw praStife them on me.] Bot, forcly, tWa was t 
Vtty poor OKult for the philofophick Mrutus Co make. He i»ncciis*d 
for making his friend^s faults greater than thfy w/er^ { he tcplies, Ida 
not I till they were injorioua to myfelf. Why, a >ri«nd could have 
no motire of intereft, or paffioo, to aggravate a friend^s fauht, tilf 
4|be|L *v6a direAed agajnll himklf^ ajid tkar was the point he i^ai 



Ca/l You love me not. 
Sru. I do not like youi 
Ca/1 A friendly eye co 



s Cje^ar. 



: your faults. 
« . ^^.y. <a .(j%^«i^4.7 «/e could never fee fuch faaltsi 
^ [ Bru. A flatt'rer's would not„ tho* they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus^ 

Caf, Come, jintMj, and young O^avius, come ^ 
Revenge yourfelves alone on Caffius^ 
For CaJJiuti^ a weary of the world % 
Hated by one he loves ; brav d by his brother ; 
Checked like a bondman ; and all his faults obferv'd ; 
Set in a note- book, learnM, and conn'd by rote. 
To call into my teeth. O I could weep , 
My fpirit ffom mine eyes !— There is my dagger^ 
^ad here my naked breaft*— — within, a heart 
Dearer than PUtus^ mine, richer than gold ; 
If that thou beeft a Romany take it forth^ 
I, that deny*d thee; gold, will give ray heart > 
Strike, as thou didfl at C^Jar ; for 1 kno«^, 

(When thoa didft hate him worft, thou lov^dft him better 
Than «ver than lovMft Cafii»f. 
Bru* Sheath your dagger ; 
. Be angry when jrou willTit fhall havefcope 5 
I Do what you will, diflioneur fliall be htimottr# 
^ O Cafflus^ you are yoaked with a Lamb. 
*^ That carries anger, as the flint bears fire ; 

IWhomodli enforced, ih^ws a hafty i|>ark» 
And ftraight is ookl again. 
Caf. Hath CaJPus liv^d 
To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutiu^ ^ 
t\ When grief and blood ill- tempered vexeth him f 
^1 Bru. When I fpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too* 
"f Caf^ Do you confefs fa much ? give me your hand^ 
Bru, And my heart too. [Emhrachg* 

Caf. O Brutus t 

toju(|ify himfclf upoo, why he agfiftvated Aickliakas which, 
furdy, is an unjuft pra^ice, I read therefore; 

Bru. I do not: ftUl you praifife them on iw*. i.e. ** I deny the 
'' charge ; and muft tcU you further, that this charge it an addition 
** to your faults," This, if I mifhkc not, ^es fenw and prapilety. 

Mr, H^arhtrtom 

Bnh 
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Brii. What's the matter ? 

Ca/. Have you not love enough to bear with me, 
Wheit that ra(h humour which my mother gave me^ 
Makes roe forgetfiil I 

BrtL. Yes, CaJJiusy a«d from henceforth 
Whe» you are over-earneiVwith your Brutus^ 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave you fo. 

[/^ noije^viithm 

Poet tvithift. Let me go in to fee the Geherals ; 
There is fome grudge bclween 'em, 'tis not meet 
They be alofie. 

Luc. <within» You (hail not come to them. 

J^oet ivithin^ Nothing but death (hall ftay me. 

£«/^rPoet. 

Ca/, How now? what's the matter ? 

Pat, For fhame, you Generals ; what do you mean f 
Love, and be friends, as two fuch men fhould be ; 
Fer I have feen more years, I'm fuse, than ye. 

Ca/. Ha, ha— —how vilely doth this Cynickrhimcl 

Bru* Get you hence,^ firrah ; fawcy fellow, hence. . 

Ca/. Bear with him, Brutus ^ 'tis his faihion. 

Bru. I!llknow his humour, when he knows hi5 time;- 
What fhould the wars do with thefe jingling fools ? 
Companion, hence. 

Ca/ Away, away^ be gone^ [Exit Poet* 

Enter Lucilius, «/?^ Titinius. 

Bru. Lucilius' zndTttiniusy bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to- night. 

Ca/ And come yourfelves,and bring J/<^/a with you 
Immediately to us. [Exeunt LucUius and i itinius» 

Bru, Lucius f abowtofwine. 

Ca/ 1 did not think you could have been fo angry* 

Bru. O CaJpuSyl am fick of many griefs. 
• Ca/ Of your phik)fophy you make no ufe. 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru. "No man bears forrow better— P^rr/Vs dead# 

Ca/ Hal Porcial 

Bru. She is dead* 

Ca/ 
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Ca/l How fcap'd I killing, when I croft you fo ? 

infupportable and touching lofs ! 
Upon what (icknefs ? 

Bru. Impatient of my abfence ; 
And grief, that young OQayius with Mark Antony 
Have made thcmfelves fo ftrbng : (for with her death 
That tidings came) With this (he fell diflradt. 
And (her attendants abfent) fwailow'd fire. 

C^;/: Anddy'dfo? 

Bru. Evenib. 

Caf. O ye immortal Gods ! 

i Enter Boy woiih Wine and Taper t, 

Bru, Speak no more of her : give me a bowl of wiaCil 
In this I bury all unkindnefs, Cajfius. 

1 Caf. My heart is thirlly for that noble pledge. 
Fill, Lucius, 'till the wine o'erfwell the cup \ 

fi cannot drink too much oi Brutus* love. 

I Bru. Come in, Tiliuius j — welcome, good Mejjpala. 

I £iirr^r Titinius, tfff^/Mef^aIa• 

Now fit we clofe about this taper here. 
And call in queAion our neceffities. 

Caf. O Forcia / art thou gone ? 

Bru, No more, I pray you. — 
MeJJTala^ I have here received letters, 
That young O^aviusj and Mari Jntony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty Power, 
Bending their expedition tow'rd Philippi. 

Me/. Myfelf have letters of the felf-fame tenour. 

Bru, With what.addition ? 

Me/. That by Proicription and bills of Outlawryt 
03a*vius^ Antony, and Lepidus 
Have put to death dn hundred Senators. 

Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree ; 
Mine fpeak of fev'nty Senators that dy'd 
By their Profcriptions, GV^r^^ being one. 

Ca/ Cicero one ? - 

Me/. Cicero is dead ; and by that order of profcription. 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord ? 

Brii» 
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£ru. No, U^alu. 

Me/n Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru, Nothing, Mejfala, 

Mef. 1 hat, methmks, is ftrange. 

Bru* Why afk jrom ? hear you ought of her io frojif 

Mef* No, my lord. 

Bru, Now, ^s you are a Remag^ tell me true, 

ikf//. Then like a Reman bear the truth I tell ; 
For certain ihe is dead, and by drange manner. 

Bru. Why, farewel P<trcia-^v/t muft. die, J^defaL 
With meditating that ihe muft die once, 
1 have the patience to endure it now. 

^^e/, Ev'n fo great men great lofles fliould endun 
^ Ca/, I have as much of this in art as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it fo. 

Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you Aii 
Of marching to Philippi prefently f 

Caf, 1 do not think it good. 

Bru. Your reaibn ? 

Caf. This it is : 
*Tis better, that the enemy (eek us; 
So (hall he wafte his means, weary his foldiers. 
Doing himfclf offence j vvhilft we, lying ftill, 
Are full of reft, defence and nimblenefs, 

Bru, Goodreafons muH of force give pUqetobettc 
The people, *twixt Philippi and this grOund, 
Do ftand but in a forc'd aiFcfliori ; 
JFor they have grudg'd us contribution* 
The enemy, marching along by them. 
By them ihall make a fuller number up 5 
Come on refrefht, new added, and encourag'd ; 
From which advantage fh all we cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Thefe people at our back. 

Caf. Hear me good brother — 

Bru, Under your pardon. — You muft note befid^. 
That we have try'd the ucmoft of our friends ; 
Our legions are brim-full, our caufe is ripe; 
The enemy encreafeth every day, 
We, at the height arc ready to decline. 

Th< 
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Tliere is a tide in the afiairs of men, 

tt^hichy taken at the flood, leads on to fortQse ; 

Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

Is boand in fhallows, and in miferies. 

On fach a fall fea are we now a- float : 

And we miift take the current when it ferve«t 

Or lofe our ventures. 

Gt/I Then, with your will, go on : we will sAoug 
Onrfelves, and meet them at Philippic 

Bru. The dtti^ of night is crept upon our talk* 
An4natere mnft obey necefllty ; 
Which we will niggard with a little reft. 
There is no more to fay* 

Co/,. No more ; good night ; < ■' ■» " • 
Early to*morrow will we mc^ and hence* 

Ent4r Lucius. 

Bru, Lucius, my gown ; ^ewel, good MsJ/ala^ 
Good night, Titinius : noble, noble Caffius^ 
Good night,' and good repofe. 

Caf. O my dcar'brother ! 
This was an 31 beginnifig of the night : 
Never come fuch diviflon 'tween out A>als ; 
Let it not, Brutuii 

Enter Lucius *wstb the Grw^. 

Bru. Fv'ry thing is well. 

Tit. Me/. Good night, lord Bruius. 

Bru. Farewel, ev'ry one. [E^euM$» 

Give, vac the gown* Where is thy inftrument ? 

Luc. Here, in ;the tent. 

Bru. What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily ? 
Poor knave, 1 blame thee not ; thou art o'erwatch'd* 
Call Claudius f and fome other of my men ; 
ril have them deep on cuihions in my Tent. 

Luc. Farroy and Claudius ! 

Eater YarrOf i7«4^ Qatrdios. 

Far. Calls my lord I 
' JStk. I pray yoa, Sifs« lie in my Teat, and.flee|x; 
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It may be» I (hall raife you by and by^ 

OnbufiudTs to my brother Caffius, fpleaTure, 

Var. So pleafc you, we will (land, and watch your 

Bru, I will not have it fo ; lie down, good Sirs ; 
It may be, I ihall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Lucius^ here's the book 1 fought for fo ; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc, I was fore, your lordlhip did not give it me, 

Bru, Bear with me, good boy, 1 am much forgetful*. 
Can ft thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile. 
And touch thy inftrument, a ftrain or 4wo f • 

Luc, Ay, my lord, an't pleafe you. 

Bru, It does, my boy ; 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 

Luc, It is my duty. Sir. 

Bru. I ihould not urge thy duty paft thy might; 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reft. 

l^uc, I have flept, my lord, already. - 

Bru, It was well done, and thou (halt fieep again ; 
I will not hold thee long. Ifldolive, 
I will be good to thee. [Mujick^ and a Seng» 

This is a fleepy tune— O murd'rous (lumber ! 
Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy. 
That plays thee mufick ? gentle knave, good night; 
I will not do thee ib much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doft nod, thou break'ft thy inftrument^ 
ril take it from thee ; and, good boy, good night; 
But let me fee— is not the leaf -turnd downi 
Where Heft reading ? here it is, I th|ik. 

[He^ts down to read* 

Enter the (^hoft of Csfar. 

How ill this taper burns !— Ha ! who comes here ? 
I think it is the weaknefs of mine eyes. 
That (hapes this monftrotis apparition ! 

It comes upon me- Art thou any thing ? 

Art thou fome God, fome angel, or fome devil. 
That mak'ft niy blood cold, and my hair to ftare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 
Ghoft. Thy evil fpirit, Brutus. 

Brul 
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Bru. Whycom^ftthott? 

Ghofi. To teM thee, thou (hrft fee me at Pbilippi. 

Bru. Then, I fhall fee thee again.— 

Gh9ft. Ay ^2.tPhilippi. [Exit G6o/fc 

Bru. Why-, I will fee thee at Pbtlippi then,——* 
Now I have taken heart, thou vanilhcft: 
ni Spirit, I woaM hold more talk with thee, . 
Boy I Lucius! Varro! Claudius! Sirsl awakcl 
Claudius / . . 

Luc. The ftringj, my lord, are fatfe. 

^Mru. He thihks, he Hill is at his inflrument* 
Lucius ! awake. 

Luc. My lord! ■■ 

Bru. Didftthoudreara,Zii/r/«/, that thou focried'ftout? 

Luc. yiy lord, 1 do not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didft; didii thou fee* any thing f 

Lucm Nothing, my lord. 

Bru. Sleep again, Luciuf ; iirrah, Clau^us, fellow ! 
Varro! awake. (30J 

Far. My lord! 

C/aH. My lordl 

Bru. Why did you Co cry out, Sir*, in your flccp f 

Both. Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay, faw you any thing ? 

Var. No, n>y lord, I faw nothing. 

Ciau, Nor I, ray lord^ 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Cajpus % ' 
Bid him fet on%is Pow'rs betimes before. 
And we will f<mpw. 

Bath. It Ihalroe done, my lord. {Esceunt, 

(30) Thou! ama\e,\ The accent is fo unmuHcal and harfh* *tii 
loipoflibie the Poet coold begin hit Tcrfe thus, firutui, certainly, 
vat intended to fpealc to both hit other men j who both aw^Jce, ahi 
•iirvfer, at an iBftanc, Mr, 9Farburt9tH 
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A C T V. 

6 C E N E, the Fields of Philippi, with the tm 
Camps* 

Enter Oftavius, Antony, and their Army. 

OCTAVIUS. 

NOW, Jntony^ our hopes are anfweredt 
You faid, the enemy would not come down^ 
But keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It proves not fo ; their battles are at hand. 
They mean to warn us at Philippi here, 
Anfwering, before we do demand of them. 

Ant, 1 ut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it ; they could be content 
To viiit other places, and come down 
With fearful bravery ; thinking, by this face, 
To fallen in our thoughts that they have courage^ 
But 'tis not (q. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejn Prepare you. Generals; 
The enemy comes on in gallant fhow ; 
Their bloody fi^n of battle is hung out, 
And fomething to be done immediately, 
i Ant. 0£tawuSf lead your battle foftly on, 
Upon the left hand of the even field, 

Offa, Upon the right hand 1, keep thou the hft« 

Ant. . Why do you crofs me in this exigent ? 

O^a. I do not crofs you ; but I will do fo. [Manlf* 

Drum. £/j/^r Brutus, CaiHus, and their armj. 

Eru. They ftand, and would have parley, 
Caf^ Stand faft, Tifiniui, we mull 6ut and talk. 
OiSa Mark Antony, fliall we give fign of battle? 
Ant. No, Ca/ar, we will anfwer on their charge, 
lyiake forth, the Generals would have fome words, 
0^a» Stir not until the fignal* 
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tru. Words before blows : is it fo Countrymen ? 
Oda* Not that we Jo\re words better.' as you do. 
^r». Good words are better than bad ftrokes, OSia<i>iuf^. 
Ant. I^n your bad ftr-okes, Brutus ^ you give good words, 
Witncfs the hole you made in C/e/ars heart, 
Crying, *' long live ! haiJ, Cajarn 

Caf, Antony^ 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown; 
But for yotir words, they rob the HybU bees. 
And leave them honey lefs. 
Ant. Not ftinglefs too. 
Bru, O yes, and foundlefs too : 
For yOD have ftol'n their buzzing, Antony \ 
And very wifely threat, before you fting. 

Ant^ Villains! you did not fo, when your vile daggeri 
Hack*d one another in the fides of Cafar. 
You flicw'd your teeth like apei, and fawn 'd^Iike lion nds. 
And bow'd like bond-men, killing C<^/ar^& feet ; 
Whilft damned Ca/ca, like a car behind. 
Struck Cii^r on the neck. O flatterers! 

Ca/, Flatterers! now, Brutus, thank your fcif; 
This tongue had not offended fo to day, 
If Cafflus might have ruPd. [fweat» 

Oda. Come, come, the caufe. If arguing make u$ 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Behold, i draw a fword againft confpirators ; 
When think you, that the fword goes up again ? 
Never, *till Ca/ars three and twenty wounds (31) 
Be well aveng'd ; or 'till another Ceefar 
Have added flaughter to the fword of traitors. 
Bru. Ca/aTy thou can'fl not die by traitors' hands, 

(31,) Three and thirty wounds,'\ Thus all the editions implicitly % 
but I have ventured to reduce this number to tbne and twerjyf from 
the joint authorities of A^p tatty Plutarch^ and ^uetcnius ; and I am 
^erfaaded, the error was not from the poet, but his tranfcribers. The 
fame laiftakc has happened in the I^'ohh GentlejMn, by Beaumont ani 
FUuhen 

So Cafar fell, when in the Capitol 
They gave his body two and thirty woandst 
For here we muft likcwife corrcdl, three and twenty. Perhaps, tht 
Mmber might be wrote in %ires jand thofc accidentally traftf^up'd. 
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•Unlefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

0£la. So I hope; 
I was not born to die on Brutus^ fwor<l. 

Bru. O, ifthou wert the nobleft of thy ilrain* 
Young man, thou couldft not die more honourable. 

CaJ, A peevifh fchool-boy, worthlrfioffuchhonow, 
Joined with a maflcer and a reveller. 

Jnt. Old CaJJius ftill ! 

Oaa. Come, Antony^ away ; 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth -x 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field; 
If not, when you have ftomachs. 

[Exe. Odtaviue, Antony, andtttntf^ 

€a/. Why, now blow wind, fwell billow, and fwim 
The florm is up, and all is on the hazard. [bark ! 

Bru, LuciUust^'-^hsLTk, a word with you. 

[Lucilius and MefTala/mw^j/flrftJu 

Luc. My lord. [fir-utus^Mi/ i^Ar/ Y0 Luciliua. 

Co/: MeJJala. 

Me/. What f^s my General? 

Caf. Uejala^ ^ ■ 

This is my birth-day ; as this very day- 
Was CaJ/ius horn. Give me thy hand, Meftda^ 
Be thou my witnefs, that, againft my willy 
As Pompey was, am I coiwell'd to iet 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
Vou know, that 1 hdd Epicurus ilrong. 
And his opinion^ now I. change my mind ; 
And partly credit things, that doprefage. 
Coming from SarMsj on our foremoft enfign 
Two mighty jeagles fell ; and there they perch'4 $ 
Gorging i^id leeding from our foldiers hands. 
Who to PMUppi here conforted us : 
This morning are they fled away and gone. 
And, in their fleads, do ravens, crows and kitet 
Fly o'er our heads ; and downward look on ua^ 
As we were fickly prey j their Ihadows feem 
A canopy moft fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready to give the ghofU 

M^. Believe not f«. 
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Ca/. I but believe it partly ; 
For 1 am frefti of fpirit, and refolv'd 
To mcf t all peril, very conflantly. 

Bru. Even fo, Lucth'm, 

Ca/» 'No>^, mod noble Brutus^ 
The Gods to*day ftand'fnenclly; that we maj. 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age! 
But.iiace the a^^s of men reft ftill incertain. 
Let's reafon with the worft that may befal* 
V we do lofe this battle, then is this 
The very laft time we IhaU fpeak together. 
What arc you then determined to do ? 

Brv, Ev'n by the rule of that Philofophy, (3 r) 
By which 1 did blame Cat9^ for the death 
Which he did give himfelf ; I know not how, 
. fiat I da find it cowardly, and vile, 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life ; arming my felf with patien ce. 
To ftay the providence of fome high powers^ 
.That govern us below. 

Ca/. Then if we lofe this battle. 
Ton axe contented to be led in triumph 
Tkorondh ethe (beets of Rmi f 

Bru. No» C|^, no; think not, then noble Rmatt, 
That ever. Brutus will go . boond to Rom ; 
He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Mail end that work, the IJis of March begun ; 
And, whether we ihall meet again, 1 know not ; 

(31) Bra. £v*if hythendi] Tbtt fpeech from Plutarch our Shuie^ 
jj»««rtf has extremely foftenM iji all the ofFenfive parts of it j as any on 
may fee, who confults the original : and with no kfs caution, ha 
omitted hit famoos exclamation againft virtue. Virtue ! / bav 
mforJbif>*4 tht$.4t^ m r$aigoo4 ; but find thee only an unfubJUntial name* 
His great judgment in this is very remarkable, on two accovnts. 
Firft { In his caution, not to give olfence to a moral audience \ and, 
lecoodly, as he has hereby avoided a fault, in drawijig his hero*t 
■chara^r. For to have had Srtttut gone off the flage in the manner 
Piutareh fprttoaU it, would have fttpprefsM all that pity (efpecially 
in a Chriftian audience) which it was^he poet*s buitoers to raife. So 
that, as Sbakef^are has managed this chara£^er, he is as perfeA » 
one for the fta^ e at Otdifm | which the critics (b much admire. - 

Mr. H^arhrtQifm 
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Therefore our everlafling farewel take ; i 

For ever, and for ever, farewel, CaJ/tus! '\ 

If we do 'meet again, why, we fhali fmile ; 
If not, why, then this parting was well made* 

Caf Forever, and forever, farewel, Brutus! 
If we do meet again, we*ll fmile indeed; 
if not, *tis true this parting was well mad^* 

Bru. Why then, lead on^ O^ that a man might know 
The end of this day's bufinefs ere it come I 
But it fttfiiceth, that the day will end ; 
And tliea the end is ktiown^ Come, ho, awaiy*. lExeuat, 

Jlarum, Enter Bratus and Meilala. 

Bru, Ride, ride, Meffala ; ride, and give thefe bills 
Unto che legions, on the other fide. [Loud aUarum. 

Let them fet on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in O^aviuj* wing; 
A fudden puilrgives them the overthrow. 
Kide, ride, Mejala^ let them all come down* [Exit 

jilarufftm Enter Caflius and Titinius. 

Ca/ O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly I 
My felf have to mine own tum'd -enemy ; !pi 

This enfign here of mine was turning back, 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit, O Cujfius, Brutus gave the word too early; 
^ho, having fome advantage on OSaviusy 
Took it too eagerly ; his foldiers fell to fpoil^ 
Whilil we by ^s/0xry were all inclos'd. 

Enter Pindarus* 

Pin. Fly further off, my lord, fly ftwther ofF; 
if ark Antony is in your Tents, my lord ; 
Fly therefore, noble Cajpus^ fly far ofF. 

CaJ. 1 his hill is far enough. Look, look, Titiniutf 1^ 
Are thofemy Tents, where 1 perceive the fire? i^ 

Tit. They are, my lord. 

Caf. Titinius, if thou lov'ft me. 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in him^ 
' Tii he have brought thee up to yonder troop, 

And 
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here again ; that I may reft a/Tur'dy 
:her yond troops are friend or enemy. 
'. I will be here again, ev'n with a thought. [£;w/r 
f. Go, Pindarusy get higher on that hill, 
ight warever thick ; regard Titinius, 
tell me what thou note'll about the field, 
day I breathed firil ; time is come round ; 
where I did begin, there fhall I end ; 
fe is run its compafs. Now, what news^i 
td. above* Oh, my lord ! 
f. What news? 

td, Titinius is inclofed round about 
horfemen that make to him on the fpur ; 
ic fpurs on. Now they are almoft on him ; 
\us ! now fome light— oh, he lights too * 

ta en and hark they fliout for joy. \^hour^ 

r. Come down, behold no more; 
:oward that I am, to live fo long,^ 
« my beft friend ta^en before my face L 

Enter Pindarus.^ 

; hithery firrah ; 

irtbia. did I take thee prifbner ^ 

then I fwore thee, faving of thy life, 
whatfoever I did bid thee do, 

I (houldd attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath^v 

be a freeman ; and with this good fword, 

ran through Ca/ar's bowels, learch this bofom. 

I not to anfwer ; here, take thou the hilt y 

when my face is cover'd, as 'tis now, 

c thou the iwoT^'-''^afarr thou art revcngM, 

with the fword that kilPd thee.— [ Kills himftlf.< 

td. So, I am free ; yet would not fo have been» 

; I have done my will. Oh, Cajpus I 

rom this country Pindarus fhall run, 

re never Roman fhall take note of him, [ExiU 

Enter TitiniUs, tf^^MefTala. 

:/; It is but change, Tiiinim ; for O^aviMpi 
erthrown by noble Brutus* power, 

I>4 63^ 



to JtrtitrsCjBSAit^ 

At CajffiMs^ legions are by AnHuy. 

Tiu Thefe tidings will well comfort Cafftua. 
- Mtf. Where 4id you Uav« him I 

Tin All difconfolatc. 
With Pindarus his bondmaii, on this hill* 

Me/l h not that he, that lies upon die ground f 

7/>. He lies not like the living. Oh my heart I 

Hi/. Is not that he ? 

Tit, No» this was he, Mejala; 
But Caffius is no more ! Oh» fetting Sun f 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to-night^ 
So in his red blcNDd Cajpus^ day is iet ; 
The Sun of JCome is fet ! our day is gone \ 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are doi 
Miflruft of my fuccefs bath done this deed. 

Me/. Miilruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed 
Oh! hateful Error, Melancholy's child ! 
Why doll thou fliew to the apt thoughts of men 
the things that are not ? Error, foon conceiv'd> 
Thou never com'ft unto a happy birth. 
But kiU'il the mother that engender'd thee. 

TV/, What, Pindarus ? where art thou, Pindarus ; 

Me/l Seek him Tiriniut *y whilft 1 go to meet 

vZ *wuAc xifutuSf liA^MA^ing WIS report ^ 

"Into his ears ; I m^y fay, thrufting it ; 
For piercing fteel, and darts invenomed. 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Mnuuif, 
As tidings of this fight. 

Tit. Hie you, M^ala^ 
And J wiU feek for Pindarus the while. [Exit M 
Why didft thou fend me forth, brave Caffius / 
Did I not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of viftory, f Ihoui 

And bid me give it thee ? didft thou not hear th 
Alas, thou haft mifconftru'd ev'ry thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow. 
Thy ^uius bid me give it thee ; and I 
Will do his biddipg, Brutus^ cpme apace ; 
And fee how I regarded Caius Caffius. 



\ 



J V 1 1 s C nt ah:, . Ri 

By your leave, Gods— This is a Romanes p^rt. 

[Stabs bim/elfi 
Come, CafiMS^Jwori, and And Titimus* heart. [^/>^ 

JlaruM. J?«^^Bratus, MefTala, j0iy«^ Cato, StratOf 
Volomnius^ ii«^ Lucilius. 

Jr«. Where, where, Mjfaia, doth his body lie f 
^Mef. Lo, yonder, and Titinim mourning itr 

Bru* TittMius* fAceisxipvf2Lrd* 

Cato. Heisilain. 

Bru. Oh Jfiiius de/ar, thou ai;t mighty yet t 
Thy Spirit walks abroad, and lurns oux fwords 
In our own proper entrails. [Low aiarumi 

Cafe. Brave TiY/a//w / 
Look, if he have not crown'd dead Ci^tf/ /—— ^ 

Brum Arc yet two Romans living, fachas thefe ^ 
Thou laft of all the Jtomans I fare thee well ; 
It is impo&ble, that ever i^^m^ 
Should breed thy fellow. (33) Friends, I owemore 1609^ 
To this dead man, than you ihall fee me pay. 
Iihall£ndtime, Ca^ffius^ I ihall find time-**- 
Come, therefore, (34) andtaT'i^/a^/iendhis bodyr 

(33) Friends f J 9we mort tearf 

To ibis dead man."} This paflage (but why, I know not) fteoir 
twice to have been iheer*d in Beaupiont and Fletcher^ Knight of the 
^ ^It^ FtfiUt L»c/ crying over Jafper^ her fweetheart,. itippot^ 
dead, fayt j 

GwAfiiendsy depart a litUe, whilft I take 
My leave of this dead man^ that once I lov*d» 
Aad M after Htmifrhry, before, fays to Lueifi 

I care not at what price $ for, on my word, it 
Shall be repaid again, abbeugb it e^m$ 
More than F II /peak of now* 
(34) and to Tharfus find bis body^l Thus all the editlonr 

hitherto, very ignonntly. But the whole tenor of hiftory warrants 

^ to write, as I have reftored the text, Tbafis. Tbarfosika a- 

town of C//fdtf, in jf/ia Miaor / and is it probable, £r«/iM could think 
Of fending Cajfus\ body thither oat of Tbracep where xhey were now 
4(ieaflip*d } TbaJfoSf on the contrary, was a little iHe lyiogdofe upon- 
^l^ace^ and at out a fmall diflance firom Pbi/if>pi, to which the bodjf 
ibight very ^Bmmodiovily be trajifpoited« Fid^ PV^IUm!^v ^^vviv^ 
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His funeral (hall not be in our Camp^ 

Led it difcomfort us. Ludlius, come j 

^ndcome, young Catoi let us to the field. 

^(thio, and Fla<viuSf fet our battles- on. 

'Tis three o'clock ; zn^^ Rotnans^ yet eic night 

Wfe fhall try fortune in a fecond fight. [Exmik 

Alarum^ EnUr Btutusi MeiTala^ Cato, Lucilias, 
tfir^Flavitts^ 

Bru^ Yet, Countrymenroh yet, hold up your heads; 

Cafa. What bafiard doth not? who will go with me .^ 
I will proclaim my name^bout the field. 
Sam the^Son o£ Marcus Cato^ ho ! 
A foe to tyrants, and my Country'^ friend. 
\ am- the Son oi Marcus Cat^^ ho ! 

Enter Scldiers and fight* 

Bfu. And I am Brutus^ Marcus Brutus , I; 
SrutMS, my^ Country's friend ; know me for Brutut, 

[Bxih, 

Luc. Oh yi»ing^ and noble C^/tf, art thou down? 
"Why, now thou dieft as bravely as Titinius ;. 
Aiid may'ft be honoured, being Cato's Son. 

Sold, Yield, or thou dieft. 

Luc^ Only 1 yield to die.; 
T here is fo much, that thou wilt kill me ftraight; 
"S^xW Brutus y and be honour'd in his death. 

Sfild, Wemuftnot. A- noble Prifoner ! 

Enter Aniony... 

2:Sold( Room^ ho ! tell Antony^ Brutus is ta'en. 

1 Said, ril tell thee news, here comes the General;: 
jj««^i^i..is.ta'en , . Brutus h ta'en, my Lord* 

Jnt, Where is he ? 

l^.. Safe, jd^teny ;. Brutus is fafe «ni)ughii^ 
•Edftre ^flUrc. thee, that no enemy 
'Sltall ever take alive the noble Bf-utus : 
'The Qpds defend him from fo great afhanae!; 
.When ypujdo findhip or alive,, or dead, 
j^^wiUJie found Jike^r«r«/, like himielft 
I . ' - ^ 
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Jht. This is not Brutusi friend, Imt I aflare 700^. 
k prize no lefs in worth ; keep this man fafe. 
Give him all kindndfs. I had rather have 

Soch men my friends, than enemies* Go on, 

^nd fee if Bruttu be alive or dead ; 

^nd bring us word unto OSawui* Tent,.. 

How every, thing is chanc'd. [ExtUMti 

SCENE changes ta^ amthir part of the Field. 

Enter Biatns, Dardanins, Clitas, Strato, and:, 
Volumnias. 

Srn, /^ O M E> poor, remains of ^friendsj reft on this^ 
\^ rock 

CZr. ^/tf//7/«/ ihewM the torch«light^ bnt^-my Lord^. 
He came not back, he is or ta^a, or flain. 

Bru» Sit thee down, Clituj ; flaying is the word ;. 
S is a deed in ^fhion.. Hark thee« Clitus-^-^ 

[mi/perhif. 

CI$. What'Tr my Lovd^ no,.notfi)faUtheworld«. 

Bru. Peace then, nowords*. 

C/r, Pll rather kill my. felf. 

Bru. H^Ltk ihec Dar^iamu* /' 

Dar. I do fuch a deed ? 

C//. Oh, Dardaniut! 

Dar. Oh, ClittuJ 

Cli. What ill requefl did Brutu$ make to thee ?^ 

Dar* To kill him, Clif us : look, he medicates. « 

C/f. Now is that noble veflel full of grief* 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru» Come hither, good FoIumMius; liStz^vfOrdi* 

Vol. What fays my «ord? 

Bru. Why, this, Vi>lummut\ 
The Ghoit ofCa/ar hath appeared to me^ 
Two fcveral times by night ; at Sardh, once;; 
And, this lali night, here in Fbiliffi 'ficlds.^ 
Unow, my hour is come» 

Fcl. Not fo, my Lord. 

Bru^ iisi^i lamfureitis^ V^lumniiu^. 

D 6. .- 'Tfio* 



Thott f^eft the world, ^.yalamniMS, htm it goes ; 
Our enemies have beat us to the mtr [jibtramm 

It is more worthy to leap in .our ieives. 
Than tairy, till they puih «s. Good FoiumniMs, 
Thou know'ily that we two went to fchool together ; 
Even for thaty^our loveofold, I pr'ythee, 
VbM thpu my fword's hilt, ^while I run on It. 
Feh That's not an o£ice for a Friend, my Lord. 

Cli, Fly, fly, my Lord ; there is no tarrying here. 

Bku. Farewel to you, and you, znd yoxx, Folumniu*. 
Strata, thou haft been all this while aileep ; 
(35) Farewel to thee too, 5/ri?/*,— Countrymen, 
My heart do^ joy, that yet» in all my life» 
I found no man, but he was true to me* 
lihall have^dory by thb lofingd^. 
More than 0£iavius, and MarA JntoMj, 
By this vile Conqueft fliall attain unto. 
So» fare you ^ell at once ; iot BntiMs' tongut 
Hath almoft ended his life's hiltory. 
Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bonea would relt^ 
That have but labour'd to attain this hour* 

[Alarum. Crywitbimy Fly, fly^fly, 

C/f. Fly, my Lord, fly. 

Bru. Hence ; I will follow thee. 
J pr^ythee, Strato, flay thou by thy Lord; 
Thou art a fellow of a good refped ; 
Thy life hath h^ fome fmatch of lK>BOttr Hi^r» 
Hold then my fwordr and turn away»thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, StrstU? 

Stra. Give me your hand firft— — fare you weU^ my 
. Lotd* 

Bru. Farewel, good Strata; — Cstjkr, now be ftill; 
I kill'd not thee with half fo good a will. 

[Htrtmsonbisjkuariii anddiii% 

(35) 'Parevjtl totUt, to StWto, Countrymen j} Thus has this paflkg^ 
•11 along been abfurdly peinted, to the praife of our intelligent editori. 
I had coireased it long ago | bat am, notwithftftodiog, to make my 
acknowledgments to an firtonymous gentleman, who unknowingly 
coAOirr^d with mr i and advis'd th« con«^ioo of the pointings ai 
|t it aow rsformod 1^ letter, 

JUarttia^ 
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Jlarum. Retreat. Enfer Antony, Oaavias^ Mcf- 
fala, Lucilius, anitbearmy^ 

Off a. What man is that ? 

Me/. My Mailer's man. ^/ra/tf^ where is thy Mtfterf 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, MtJfalO''^ 
The Conquerors can but make a fire of him : 
For Brutus only overcame himielf ^ 
And no man eife hath honour by his death* 

Luc. So Brutus (hould be found. I thank xbfft, BrMftt^ 
That thou haft prov'd Lueilius* faying true. 

Offa. All that ferv'd Brutus^ I will entertain thems»> 
Fellow, wilt thou beftow thy time with me ? 

Stra. Ay, ifMeJa/a will prefer me to yoil« 

Offa. Do fo, good Mejala. 

Me/. How died my Lord, Strato f 

Stret. I held thfifword, and he did run on ifr 

Me/ Offawus, then take him to follow thee^ 
That did the lateft fervice to my Mafter. 

Jnt^ This was the nobkft RomoM of them silt 
All the Confpirators, fave only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Ca/ar : 
He, only, in a general honeft thought. 
And common Good to aU, made one of them# 
His li£s was i^entle, and the elements 
So mixt in him, that Nature might (land up. 
And fay to all the world ; ** This was a Man!** 

Off a. According to-his virtue, let us ufe himi!i 
With all refpefl, and rites of burial. 
Within my Tent his bones to-night fhall lie, ' 
Moft like a Soldier, order'd hoi;iourably. 
So call the field to reft ; and let's away. 
To part the Glories of this happy day. 

i£xeuntim»ai 
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M. ANTONY. ^ 

Odavius Cxfar. 

^milius Lepidas. 

Sex. Pompeius. 

Domitius Eaobarbus, '\ 

VcntidiiMf^ 



Canidiosy J 

iFriet 
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> Friends to Caefar* 



Eros, V Friends and Followers tf tit* 

Scarus, [ tony. 

Dercetas, 

DemetriaSy , 

Philo, 

Mccenasy 

Agiippa, 

Dolabella, 

Proculeiusy 

Thyrcus, 

Gallus, 1 

VarriuSy J ^ 

Silius> ii» Q^<f*r in Vcntidius'i Army, 

Taurasy Lieutenmtt'^Geniral to Qdtizr. 

AJexas, 1 

4y(iUKliaiiy > 5crv4iir4 /# Gkopatxa^ 

Diomedesy J 

A Sooth/ay efm 

Clown, 

Cleopatra, ^eeno/Mgyft 

Qdavia, ^^^r /a Csfar, 0»^ PFi/e to Antoi^. 

Charmian, IZadiusUdMuiissgMGleDmitif 

yitniajadors from Antony to Casfar» Captains, Soldiers, 
Mejengers, and other Attendants. 

fie SCENES di/fers*din/e*veral Parts of the Rojsaa 
Mmfire^ 



tony^/?^Cleopatra; 



ACT I. 

^E^ the Palace at Alexandria in ^gypfc 

Eff(^ Demetrl^s and Philo* 
P H I L o. 

["itt{ AY, hut this dotage of our General 
)Mf O'er^flows the meafure ; thofe his goodly 

r^ That o'er the ^lesand roufters of the war 
ft.^ Have glowM like plated Mars, now bend*. 

now turn, 
Ice and devotion of their view 
. tawny front. His captain's heart, 
in the fcuffles of great fights hath burft 
ckles on his breaS, reneges all temper i 
become the bellows and the fan 
I a Gypfy's lull. Look, where they come ! 

, Entir Antony 9 and CleopSLtrsLy her Ladies im 
the train. Eunuchs fanning her. 

:e.bot good note, and you ihaU fee in him 
pie piUar of the world transformed 
trumpet's fool. Behold, and fee* 

CJUh 

ke hut g0cJ note, and ^ufogll fee in bm ' ' • 

ye trifie f'tUar of the world trmnf9rm*d 
to a StrnmpH*j fool.] I have not diftmrbi^d-the text, becanf^ 
icurrcace of the cepief j becaufe it isienCC} Mthe ^%iSx^ 



1^0 Antony end Cleopatra. 

Cho. If it be love, indeed, tell me. how much? 
Jnt. (2) There's beggary in >hc love that can, be 

reckoned. 
Cleo. V\\ fet a bourn how far to be belov*d, feartli* 

jint. Then muft thou needs find out new heav'n, new 

*»•'••••■• •■-•.■ 
» Entif a Meffenger. 

Mejf, News, my good Lord, from Rome. 

Ant. It grates me. Tell the fum. 
"^ Cleo» Nay, hear it, Antony, 
Fuhia^ perchance, is angry ; or who knows. 
If the fcarce- bearded Ca/ar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you, '* Do this, or this; 
" Take in that Kingdom, and infranchife that; 
** Perform V, or elfe we damn thee,— 

Ant, How, my love ? 

Cleo. Perchance, (nay, and moft like) 
You mufl not flay here longer, your difmifHon 
Is come from Cafar ; therefore hear it, Antony^ 

tavjf be commented ; and becaufe our tuthor is To Ikenticas in hil 
metaphors. 1 muft not, however, ftifle my ingenious friend Uu 
JVarburtotC% note and emejidation on it, ** A pillar turned intei 
" fool? This is as odd a transformation 4is any in all Ovid. But J 
** am math incUnM to think that Shakefpeatt wrote. 

The triple pillar of the world transftrnCd 

Into a Strumpelfs ftool. 
** Alluding to the common cuftom of Arumpets fitdng on the laps ol 
•* their lovers. By thit corredlion the metaphor is admirabl)^ well 
** prefervcd, (for both ftool and pillar are things for fapport) andth< 
** conlrafl iA this image is beautiful. The fupporter of the work 
*' turned to the fupporter of a ftrumpet. And if we may foppofe 
** Shakejpeare had regard, in the ufe of thit word, to the etymology 
" it will* add aquaintnefs to the thought not unlike his way, do 
•* that of the time he liv'd in j for Stoolit derivM from IrvX.^, Co 
'* lum/ia i the iafe or ^edeftal of a pillar having always been ufed fo 
** a feat, where it was hroad enough for that purpofe.** 

(2) Thereat beggary in the love that can be reckoned ] So JtiRa fiy« 
much to th% fame efi'eA, to B.omeo \ 

They are but beggars, that can cwnt their worth. 
I will not venture to af&rm thcfe an imitation from the ClafC^ 
¥Qt 111 quote two hemiftichs that might very prohaMy have givei 
life to our author*s reflexion on this topick. 

Pauperis eft numetaie ^cui— — Ovi^ 

m Pofului numtubi^u ut^tt ^ux>»% xKrv** 



Antowy and Cl EOT at k a. ^t 

There's FuIyJa's Procefs? defarW Pd fay, both? 
all in the MelTeDgers ; as I'm JEgjpPs Queen, 
hon blufhefti Antony^ and that blood of thine 

C^faT*z homager : clfe, fo thy cheeks pay Ihamc, 
/hen Ihrill-tongu'd Tulvia fcolds. The Mefrengcri— 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyhtr melt, and the wide arch 
M the rais'd Empire fall ! here is my fpace ; 
Lingdoms kre clay ; our dungy earth alike 
eeds beail as man ; the noblenefs of life 
s to do thus ; when fach a mutual pair, [Emiradn^^ 
knd fuch a twain can do't ; in which, I bind 
On pain of puniihment} the world to weet^ 
Ve (land dp peerlefs, 

Cieo. Excellent falfliood ! 
Vhy did he marry Fuhia, and not lov« her ? 
*11 (eem the fool, I am not. Antonj 
Vill be himfelf. 

Afft. But flu-r*d by Cleopatra. 
'Jow for the love of love, and his foft hours, 
jet's not confound the time with conference harfti ; 
There's not a minute of our lives fhould ftretch 
Vithoat fome pleafure now : what iport to-night \ 

Cleo. Hear the Ambafladors. 

Ant, 4Fie, wrangKng Queen ! 
A^hom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh. 
To weep : whofe every paffion fully ftrivcs 
To make itfelf in thee fair and admir'd. 
^o MeiTenger,. but thine; — and all alone. 
To night we'll wander through the flreets, and note 
The qualities of People. Come, my Queen, 
Laft nightyoii did defire it.-^Speak not to us. 

[Exeufit <wiH their TtatMl 

Dem. Is Cafar vjikYl Anfonius priz'd fa flight ? / 

PbiL Sir, fometimes, when he is not Antonj^ 
Hfe comes too ihort of that great property 
^hich fUll fhould go with Antony. 

Dem. I'm forry, 
rhat he approves the common liar, Fame, 
^ho fpeaks him thus at Rome'y but I will hope 
Of better deeds to-menow. Reft you happy I [^^ 



i 



^ Antony and G i; e op a t r j^.^ 

^«/^r Enobarbusy, Charmian, Jras, Akxas, a^m 'C 
Zoothfaytr* | 

Ci&^r. AJexas^ (wect JUxas, mo& 2tnj iking Jk^ntfi^^ 
almoil moll abfolate Jlexas^ where*s the S^thfayer ^^" 
that yoa praisM fo to th' (^en? (3) Oh ! that I knm 
this hufband, ¥(hich yoalay> moft charge his horns 
with garlands. 

Alex, SoothfityeTf,— «<- 

Sootb. Your will? 

Char. Is this the man ? Js't yooy^ Sir, that knov^ 
tilings ? 

Sooth. In Nature's infinite Book of Secrecy^ 
A little I can read. x 

Alex* Shew him your hand. ' 

Eno. firing in the banquet quickly : wine enoughs , 
Ckopatrc^n Health to drink, | 

Char. Good Sir, give me good fbrtuxie.^ 

Sooth. I make not, but fordee. 

Char. Ficay then» fore&e me one. 

S^otb^ You ihall be yet far &ir«r than you arOr 

Char. He mean;!, in fieihw 

Jrat. No, you ^lali paint when you are old. 

ChaiP. Wrinkles forbid! 

Alex. Vex not his preicfence, be attentive* . 

Char. Hu(h! 

Sooth. Yqu (hall be more belpving, than beloved* 

Char, I had rather heat my lives with diking* 

Alix^ Nay, hear'^him* 

Qbar. Good now, fomje excellent, fortune ! let xoe 
be married to three ISMgs in a forenoon, and widow 
:^hem al) ; let Qie have a child at fifty, ^o whom Her^ 
^f Jrwtj may do hostage ! find me, to marry me 

(3) Obi ^hMt Ikiew fbit bnfiMnd, wblcb, yoiffin, mu/l change hi* 
born$ vf'ttb garlands.} Cbanging liMai with 0urf««i'2-<' Tafeiy, » 
lenfdlefs anintellig^bkiihnkft.. Wc mod rcflore, 19 opp^tioa to all 
the printed copies, 

whubyufaf<^ muft charjge Ini bona with garland*' 

I. e. muft be an honouralUe cuckold, mnfthave his horns haqft 

mxh garlands. Charge and ftbtfw^* frequently ofurp each other's place 

iff our Mathot*o old editions. I o^^ht-v> UkjfcttWa»»^iAXUtv W^«r- 

dier/n lik9wi& Iiartfi4 th)ii «aienA>im« ... . . 



inA O&ammf Cajar^ aiid compaidon me with mf 
ffiiftrels. 

5M/i^. You (hall out live the lady whom you fervC* 

. ^Hor. Oh, exceMent! I love long life better than figs* 

Zo9th. Yea have feen ^ttd proved a fairer former for^ 

tmi^i than that which is to approach. [names | 

Char. (4) Then, belike, my children ihdl have no 

Pr*ythee, how many boys and wenches muft 1 have ? 

Zwih^ (5) If evwy of y6or wifces had a womh^ 
And fertil every wilh, a million. 
Char. Out; fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 
AUx. Youithink^ nOne but your iheets are privy to 
yoor wiihes* 
Char. Nay, coitiC, tctt tras hers.—** 
AUx. We'll know all our fortunes. 
Eno, Mine, and mod of our fortunet to-night, fhall 
ht to go drunk to bed** 
Iras. There's apalm prefaces chadity^ if nothing elft. 
Char. E*en as the o'erfiowing Vilas prefageth famine* 
has. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothfay* 
Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog- 
Mftication, I cannot fcratcfa mine ear. Pry'thee^ t^ 
ter but a workyday fortune. 
^witb. 'Your fortunes arealike* 
Iras. But how, but how?— ^givc me particulars. 
^•otb. Ihavefaid. 
Iras. Am I not an indf ^ fortune better than ihe ? 

(4) 7i&M, htlXkty wf tbildmJbaU hat tn rntmes $] i.e. They ihall 
^ Ulesitjjnate. This will be very clearly explaia*d by quoting- a 
,fi&ge from ^Tbe two Gentlemewf Verona. 

Sfeed. Item, Ae hath itiany nameUfi virtues. 
Lsmnc^, That^s at much as to fay, iajlardyittota ; that^ indectff 
Icnow not their fathers, and therefore ha?e no lumu 

(5) V ^^^''S ^fy^^ ivxfctx -bad a vormb^ 
And foretold tfv*ry ^fi^ ir million.} fPhat foretold > If dve 

^ Y^fbn foretold tbtmfiheif This can never be genoine, however it 
"^ pafs*d hitherto upon the editors. It makes the word wvmb ab^ 
Cutely foperflaous, if onty the telliag her wi/bes beibrehaAd would 
- Wip -her to th^ children. The poet certainly wrote^ 
^1 V *^*^ ^f y^"^ viifbti had a womb, 

* ■ And Itrtjl 9v*fy wj/b,* ■ ■ 

Chai% 
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^4 An t o k y and Cx e a p a t k^. 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune bet- 
ter than I ; where would you chufe it ? 

Iras* Not in my huftand's nofe. 

(6) Char. Our worfcr thoughts heav'ns mend ! JItx- 

ds, Come, ifis fortune j 2// fortune.— — O, Id 

him marry a woman that cannot go, fweet Ifis, I b^ 
fecch thee ; and let her die too, and give him a worfe; 
and let worfe follow worfe, 'till the worft of all fol 
low him laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold! 
goodi^ff, hear me this prayer, though thou deny me a 
matter of more weight ; good I/ts, 1 befeech thee ! 

Iras, dtnen^ dear Goddefs, hear that prayer of th( 
people ! for, as it is a heart-bitiaking to fee a hand 
fome man loofe-wiv'd, fo it is a deadly forrow to be 
hold afoul knave uncuckolded; therefore, dear^ 
keep decorum^ and fortune him accordingly. 

Qhar. jitnen ! 

(6) Char, Our W9rfer thoughts heanPns mtni. 

Alex, Come^ bis fortune, bis fortune, 0, let him marry a wmti 
&c.] Whofe fortune does Mxat call out to have told ? But, in ihoit 
this I dare pronounce to be (b palpable and Hgnal a tranrpofitici] 
that I cannot but wonder it ihculd have flipt the obfervation of il 
the editors : efpecially, of the fagacious Mr»P(j>e, who has madethi 
declaration. That if, throughout the plays, had all the fpceches ha 
printed without the very names of tbeperfons, he believes, one mgl 
have applied them with certainty to every fpeaker. But in how nan 
inflances has Mr. Pope* s ynnt of judgment falfified this opinion 
The fadk is evidently this, jilexat bringt a fortune-teller to Jn 
and Charmian, and fays h^mfdf, WfV/ know all our fortunes. Well 
the foothfa^^cr begins with the wonoenj and fome jokes pafsupo 
the fubje£l of hufbands and cha/^ity : after which, the women, ho| 
ing for the fatisfa£^ion of having fomething to laugh at^in Alexas 
fortune, call to him to hold out his hand, and wifh heartily he mi 
have the prognofti cation of cuckoldom upon him. The who 
i^ech, therefore, muftbe placed to Charmian ^ thus : 

Char. Our worfer thoughts heavens mend I A lex at,. ■ conuyl 
fortune \ his for tune: &c. 

There needs no fironger proof of this being a true corre^'on, tbi 
the obfervation which Alexas iminediatcly fubjoins on their wiih 
and zeal to hear him abufed. 

Alex, Lo, now I If it lay in their bands to make me a cuckold, tl 
%vtuld make tbemfehes whores hut they*d do It, 
I proposed this tranfpoiition in the Appendix to my Shakespkas 
Keji0r*d, and Mr. Pope, notwith (landing his firft Infallihle opinio 
hai acceded to it in hisUft edition of our poet* 
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jHex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to make me 
cackold, the/ would make themfelves whores, but 
ley'd do't. 

£«//r Cleopatra* 

£in. HaCh! here comes AtttoMj. 
Char. Not he, the Q^een. 
CUom Saw you my Lord ? 
Eno. No, Lady. 
Clio. Was he not here ? 
Char. No, Madam. 

Clio. He was difposM to mirth, but on the fudden 
\ Roman thought hath flruck him. Enobarbus^ — 
Eno. Madam* [j^lexasF 

Cteo. Seek him, and bring him hither ; where'tf 
Alex. Here at your fervice ; my Lord approaches. 

Enter Antony, wifb a Mejinger^ and Attendants^ 

Cleo. We will not look upon him : go with us. 

[Exeunt^ 

Me/. Fuhia thy wife firft came into the field. 

Ant. Againft my brother Lucius ? ^ [ftate 

Me/, Ay, but foon that war had end, and the tune's. 
Made friendsof them, jointing their force 'gain llC^r; 
Whofe better iffue in the war from Italy^ 
Upon the firft encounter, drave them. 

Ant, Well, what word? 

Mi/ The nature of bad news infers the teller. 

Ant. When it concerns the fool or coward ; on.— ^ 
Things, that are paft, are done, with me. *Tis thus ; 
Who tells me true, though in the tale lie death, 
I hear, as if he flatter'd. 

Me/ Lahienus (this is ftiffnews) 
Hath, with his Parthian force, extended A/ia ; 
From Euphrates his conquering banner ihook. 
From Syria to Lydia^ and Ionia j 
Whilfl 

Ant Antony^ thou wouldft fay— 

Me/ Oh, ray Lord! 

Ant, Speak to mehome, mincenot thegen'ral tongue ; 

1 Name 



. ifameCkopafra as (he's oM'-d in Rome. 
ilailthou ill Fuhia^s phrafe, arid taunt my feuitt 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utteft GH, then we bring forth weedip 
When our quick winds lie iUIl ; and oifr ill, told us. 
Is SL^ our earing ; fare thee well a while. 
Me/» At your noWe pleafure. 
^nt. FromSicyottt how the news? ipeak there. 
Afef. The man from ^icyon^ is there fuch aa one ? 

[ExitfirftMeJenger. 
Attend., He ftays upon your will. 
Ant. Let him appear ; 
TThefe (Irong JBgyptian fetters I muft break, 
/Or lofe my Telf in dotagfc. What are you \ 

Enter another Mejfenger^ njnith a Letter. 

2 Me/. FuMet thy wife is dead* 

jjnt. Where died ihe? 

2 Me/. In Stcyon. 
Her length of ficknefs, with what elfe-more fcrious 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. 

Jnt. Forbear me.— \Exit ficmd Me£h^e\ 

There's a great fpirit gone ? thus did 1 defire it. 
(7 J What oqr Contempts do often hurl from us. 
We wifh it ours again ; the prefent pleafure. 
By revolution lowring, does become 
The oppoiite of it felf ; flje*s good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that fhov'd her on. 
I muft from this enchanting Queen break off. 
Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills 1 know. 
My idlenefs doth hatch. How now, Enebarbm ? 

Enter Enobarbus. 

EnQ. What's your pleafure. Sir ? 

(7) JVbot our Contempts do 9ft en burl from us, 

Wt wijb it ours again ; J If this be not imitatrtBfl, it is cettira- 
hf fuch a refemblance oi Horace, as would be determine imiiaao*^ 
ft«m a pen of known and acknowledgM learning. 
Virtutem incolumem tsdimus, 
Sablatain tit tculis quserixniit invidx* LIbi III. Ode 14. 
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Ant. \ muft with hafte from hence. 
Eno. Why then, we kill all oar Women. We ftc, 
how mortal an unkindnefs is to them ; if they fuffer 
Dur departure. Death's the word. "^ 

Ant, i mud be gone. 

Eno, Under a compelling occafion, let women die. 
It were pity to caft them away for nothing ; though 
between them and a great caufe, they fhould be efteem*d 
cothing. Cleopatra^ catching but the leaft noife of 
this, dies inftantly ; I have feen her die twenty times 
cpon far poorer moment: I do think, there is mettle 
in death, which commits fome loving a^ upon her | 
(be hath fuch a celerity in dying. 
Ant, She is cunning paft man's thought. 
Eno Ajack, Sir, no ; her palTions are made of no- 
thing but the fineft part of pure love. V\ e cannot call 
her winds and waters, fighs and tears :"nhey are greater 
ftoxms and tempers than almanacks can' report- This 
cannot be cunning in her : if it be, fhe makes a fhow'r 
of rain as well as Jc^ue. 
Ant. Would 1 had never feen her ! 
Eno, Oh, Sir, you had then left unieen a wonderful 
piece of work, which, not to have been blefl withal, 
would have difcredited your travel. 
Ant.. Fulma is dead. 
Eno» Sir! 

Ant. FkMa is dead. ' * 

Eno. fuhvia? 
yht Dead. 

Eno, Why, Sir, give tic Gods a thankful facrificei 

when it pleafeth their Deities to take the wife of a 

man from him, it fhews to man the tailor of the earth : 

comforting therein, that when old robes are worn out, 

there aie members to make new. If there were kg 

more women but Ful'uiaj then had you indeed a' cut, 

and the cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned 

I with confolation ; your old fmock brings forth a new 

I petticoat, and, indeed, the tears live in an onion tlv^t 

I (hould water this forrow. 

I Vol. Vlf. E jh;^'. 



$9 Antony end Cleopatra. 

Jnt. The bufinefs, Ihe hath broached in the ^at< 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

£n». And the bufihefs, you have broach'd here, a 
not be without you ; efpeciaJly that of Ciiopain 
which wholly depends on your abode. 

jfnt. No more light anfwers : let our ojfHcers 
ttave notice what we purpofe. I fhall break 
The caufe of our expedience to the Queen, 
And get her leave to part. For no't alone 
The death of F*/wtf, with more urgent touches, ' 
bo ftrongly fpcak t'ns ; but the letters too* 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
t^etition us at home. Sexfus Pompeius 
Hath giv'n the dare to Ca/ar^ and Commands 
The empire of the Sea. Our flipp'ry people, 
( Whofe love is never link'd to the deferver. 
Till his deferts are pail) begin to throw 
Pomfey the Great and all his dignities 
Upon his Son ; who high in name and powV, 
Bigher than both in blood and life, (lands up 
For the main folditer ; whofe quality going on, 
The Tides o*th* world may danger. Much is breeding 
(8) Which, like the Courfer's hair, hath yet but life, 
And not a ferpent's poifon. Say our pleafure. 
To fttch whofe place is under us, requires 

(8) Wbtcb, Rke the CourferU hair, &c.] This alludes to an oM op 
nion, which obtainM among the vulgar, but which was too abfurd 
have thefan£iion either of philofophers or natural hinorians, thatti 
hair of a horfc in corrupted water would take life, and become a 
' aaimal. Perhaps, I may have met with cur autbor*s oracle forth 
abfurd opinion- Holingjbead^ in his description of Ertg/and, VoK 

£.2^4, has this remark. ** I might finally tell you how that 
fenny rivers (ides if you cut a turf, and lay it with the grafsdowi 
<■ wardii upon thecirth, in fuch fort as the water may touch it as 
*« pafleth by, yon fliall have a brood of eels ; it would fecm a woi 
f* der, and yet it is believed ^ith no left afTurahce of fome, than Ti 
^ an borfe bair^ laid in a pail full af the Viite toafery vfill in ifx 
<* timt jiir and btccime a iWing crMtt^re, But fith the certainty 
«< the(e things is rather proved by few, than the certainty of the 
*» kr(o#n to many, 1 let it (tflf^ ikt this time. **—Si)tf/^^«ar^, ss 
poet, had aothiD^ to do with the truth of tht eitperimtjit, fo he coi 
faiailh cu c a fine JimiU from the ttcwM t^ u^^v\:vou. 



Antony tfrn/CtEo^ATR A. 5^ 

Ovr qoick remove from hence* 
Eho. I'll do't. \UxeunU 

Entgr Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexas^ ttnd fras« 

CUo. Where is he ? 

Char. [ did not fee him iince. 

Qho. See^where he is» who's with him>what he do'i,«-A^ 
I did not iend you :— Jf you find him fad, 
SajTy I am dancing : if in mirth, report. 
That I am fudden iick. Quick, and j;eturn. 

Char* Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly^ 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

CUo. What fhould I do, I do not ? [thing* 

Chmr^ In each thing ^ive him way, crofs him in no* 

CUo* Thou teacheft, like a fool : the way to lofe hinu 
, Char. Tempt him not fo, too far. 1 wifli, forbear { 
In time we hate that; which we often fear« 

i?«/^r Antony, 

But here comes AtrioHy. 

CUo* I am fick, and fullen. 

Jnt. I am forry to give breathing to my parpoie* 

CUo, Help me away, dear Charmitin^ I fhall fall ; 
it cannot be thus long, ^e fides d nature 
Will not fuftaih it* [Seeming to/ainU 

Ant. Now, my deareft Queen,—— 

CUo. Pray you, ftand farther from me. 

Ant, What's the matter? 

CUo* \ know, by that fame eye^herc's fomegood dew5» 
What fays the marry'd woman ? you may go ; 
VVould, fhe had never given you leaVe to come ! 
Let her not fay » 'us I that keep you here, 
1 have no pow'r upon you : hers you are. 

Ant. The Gods beft know, --*— 

Cleo. Oh, never was there Queen 
So mightily betray*d ; yet at the fir ft 
I faw the treaibns planted. 

^A C/f(^a(rai 

£ Z Ck^ 



lOo Antony and Cleopatra, 

Cleo, Why (hould I think, you can be mine, and true. 
Though you with fwearing Ihake the throned Gods, 
Who have been falfe to tm'via ? riotous madncfs. 
To be entangled with thefe mouth- made vows. 
Which break themfelves in fwearing ! 

Ant. Moft fweet Queen ! '- — - ^ 

' Cleo, Nay, pray you^ fcek no colour for your going, 
But Ind farewel, and go : when you fued flaying, 
Then was the time for words ; no going, then ;— 
Eternity was in our lips and t^'j^s, 
Blifs in our broyvs' bent, none our parts fo poor, 
B<ut Was a race of hejv'n. They are fo fliil, . 
Or thou, the gpeateft foldier of the wOrld, . _ 
Art turn'd the, greateft liar. 

Ant* How now, lady ? 

Cho* I would [ had thy inches* thou fhould^il know, 
There were a heart in jEgypt. 

Antn Ecarriie, Queen; 
The flrong neceflSty of time commands v ^ 
Our fervices awhile ; but my full heart 
Remains in ufe with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil fwords ; Sextus Pompeiui 
Makes his approaches to the Port of Rame. 
Eqnality of two domeflick pow'rs 
Breeds fcrupulous fadlion ; the hated, grown to ftrengthi 
i\re newly grown to love : the condeinn*d Pompsy, 
&ich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuchas have not thriy'n 
Upon the prefcnt flate, whofe numbers threaten ; 
i^nd Quietnefs, grown fick of Reft, would purge 
By any defperate change. My more particular, (9) 

And 

{^ ) My more part icular, 

And that ivhicb moft lu'tth you JhouH tvtt wfj^li^^ 

Thus all the more modern editions : thb firft and ftcondfilitl*s read, 
fafe : all corruptediy, Antony is giving fevcral reafohs to Cletpatrdt 
^hich make his departure from A£gypt abfolutely necefTary | moft of 
them, reafons of (late ; but (he death of Fuiviat bis wife, was a par- 
ticular apd private call, which demanded hit prefence in Itafy. But 
the printed copies would xaihec laaLkc >ak%^\\vi«^»\!bAX. F«(<uU'a death 
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And that which moft with yoa ihoald falve my going, 
Js/'tf/'V/Vs death, [dom,. 

Cko, Though age from folly could not give ml fret- 
It does from childifhnefs. Gan FuMa die ? 

Ant, She's dead, my Queen. 
Look here; and at thy fovereiga leiiure read 
The garboyk (he awak'd ; at the laft, bell. 
See, when, and where fhe died. 

CUo. O moft falfe love I 
Where be the facred vials thoa fhould'ft fill (lo) 

Wit& 

Aoold prevent, or fave hixn thetronhle of going. The text, in thit 
refpcA, I dare engage, runs counter to its ma0er*8 meaning* CJen- 
fatra it jealous of Antonyms abfence $ and ftifpiciout that he is feeking 
colours for his going. Antony replies t* her doabts, with the reafont 
that obliged him to be abfent for a time ; and'tells her, that, as hit 
wife Fuhtta is dead, and fo fhe has no rival to be jealous of, that cir* 
cumftanoe ihould be his beft plea and excufe, and have the greateflr 
weight with her for his going, Who does not fee now, that it ought 
to be read as I have reformed the textf 
■ My more (articular. 

And that tvbich moft with you fic»U fal?e my gtmgp. 

Is Folvia'i death. 
So, before in Cortolanus, 

Come, go with us ; fpeak fair ; you may Jaht fo 

Not what h dang*rou8 prefent, but the lofs 

Of what is paft, ' . 

( to) fybere be the facred vials tbou Jhould*fi fill 

IVitb forrovfful ivater ?} 
This is one pregnant inftance of Sbakifj^eare^t acquaintance with as- 
ti^uicy. He plainly hints here at the Lacrymatories in ufe amoogft" 
the Greiis and Remans. And there is another infiance afterwards 
flo Icfs pregnant,' in this very play ; 

1*11 humbly ftgnify what in his name-, 

%h2t .ptagical word of war we have eft'e^ed. 
Kothing can give one a truer idea of what the Romans meant by their - 
Jufpicium Duels, than th'iimagical word of war ; for they did indeed 
KeLcve there was a kind of magick in it, as we may fee by all their 
hiiloriaos. Mr. JVarhurtoin 

To thefe Laerymatories above mentioned, I obferve^ Beaumont and- 
thtcber have likewife alluded in a dirge in their Tw« NobUKinfmeiH 

Osr dole more deadly looks than dying, 

Bilms, ajid gums, and heavy cheers, 

SacreJvta/tfiii*d with te£rt, 
AMddawours thro* the wild air flvlnB. 
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With forrowfal water ? pow I fee, I fee. 

In Fnhia^s death how mine (hall be receiv'd, 

Attt, Qaarrel no more, bat be prepar*d to kaow 
The purpofcs I bear ; which are, or ceafe, 
-As you ftall give th* advices. By the fire 
That quickens Niiui* fliroe, I go from hence 
Thy foldier, fervant, making peace or war. 
At thou afFeft'ft. 

Cle9. Cut my lace, CbarmiMtj come ) 
But let it be, Tm quickly ill, and well,— — 
So Antcny loves. 

Ant, M^ precious Queen, forbear, 
And give true evidence to his lore, whick ftandt 
An honourable trial. 

Qteo, So Fuhia told me, 
I pr'y thee, turn afide, and weep for ber ; 
Then bid adieu to me and fay, the tear* 
Belong to ASgypu Good now, play ono Sctud 
Of excellent diifembling, and let it look 
Like perfedt honour. 

Jnt^ You'll heat my blood ; no more. 

Cleo, You can do better yet ; but this ia meedy* 

Ant. Now by my fword— 

CUo. And target — Still he mends : 
But this is not the beft. Look, pr'ythee, Ctatmia 
How this Herculean R^num does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Aut, V\\ leave yon, lady, 

Cle9, Courteous lord, onewcKrd: 
Sir, you and I mufl part ; (but that's not it ;) 
Sir, you and I have lov*d ; (but there's not it ; 
That you know well ;) ^mething it is, I would : 
Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony^ 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your Royalty 



Thefe Awfulla Laerymalet are fnentiontd by Llettm in fail ^k 

Lueerr'n Ant'i^uorum rec»ndiut \ and I have feeo pf them mj 
amonfS r/re curlofuies of sn^Uu)a%s&t4 vns^ W&!Ek>KKA &kiid^ 
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Holds idlenefs ydur CuhjtGt, I ihoald take you 
For idlenefs itfelf. 

Clgo, *Tis fweating laboar, 
To bear fuch idlenefs fo near the heart ; 
^s Cleopatra, this. But, Sir, forgive me ; 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your Honour calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 
And all the Gods go with you. On your fword 
Sit laurell'd vi^ory, and fmoodi fuccefs 
Be ftrew*d before your feet ! 

/ff/. Let us go : come. 
Our feparation fo abides and files. 
That thou, refiding here, gocft yet with me,. 
And I, hence iieettng, hece remain with thee. 
Away. [Exeunn 

SCENE ihafiges to Cx&r'> Palace in Rome.^ 

Enter Odavios Csefar reading a kuer^ Lepidus, 
emd eUiendoHtu 

^^A \7^^ VOLy fee> hepidus^ and hencefbrth knowi 

\ It 1$ not Cc^r's natural vice to hate 
One great Gompetiton From Mexandria 
This is the news $ ke fiflies, dnnks, and wafles^ 
Thelafnp^ of night iii revel;- is not more manly 
Than Ciif^«/r« ; nor the Queen oiPtokn^ 
More womanly than he. Hardly gave audience* 
Or did vpuchfafe to think that he had Partners, 
You fhall there find a man, who is the abftra& 
Of all faults all men follow. 

hep. I mull not think. 
They're evils enough to darken all his goodnefs ;. 
His faults in him leem (as the fpots of heav'n^. 
More fiery by night^s blacfcnefs) hereditary. 
Rather than parchas-d ;. what he cannot change^ 
Than what he chnfes. 

Caf. You're too indulgent. I et us gTait\> ixUikS:^! 
Amifs tatamblc.oxL the bed of Ptolemjy. 

E 4 T^ 
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To give a kingdom for a mirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with, a flavc. 
To reel the ftreets at noon, and (land the buffet 
With knaves that fmiell of fweat ; fay, this becomes him^ 
(As his compofure mull be rare, indeed* 
Whom thefe things cannot blemifh ;) yet myx^Anioi^ 
^o way excufe his foils, when we do bear 
''So great weight in his lightnefs. If he filPd 
His vacancy with his, voluptuoufhefs ; 
Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones. 
Call on him for't. But to confound fuch time". 
That drums him from his fport, and fp^aks as loud 
A% his own date, and ours ; 'tis to be chid : 
As we rate boys, who, being mature in knowledge^ 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure. 
And To rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Meffinger, 

Lep, Here's more news. 

Me/, Thy biddings have been done ; and every houTj 
Mofl noble Ca/ar, ihalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is (Irong at Sea« 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That only have fear'd Ca/ar : to the Ports 
The difcontents repair, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Cof/, I Should have known no lefs ; 
It hath been taught us from the primal date, (ii) 

(ll) // hath been taught us fiom the primal fiate^ 
That hi, which is, was wijb^d until he ^nere : 
Jind the ebi^d man, ne^ir Iwd till nc*er worth love, 
' Comet fearM, iy being lacked,] 
Let us examine the knk of this in plain profe. •* The earlieft hit? 
•« torics inform us, that the man in fuprcme command was alwayt 
'• ^i(hM to gain that command, till he had obtained it. And he, 
'* whom the multitude has contentedly feen in a low condition, 
•* when he begins to be wanted by them, becomes to be feard by 
" them." Bat do the multitude fear a man, becaufc they want 
him ? Certainly, we muft read ; 

C')mes dear'd, by being lacked. 
5. e. endeared, a favourite to them. Befides, the context requites this 
reading ; for it was not fear, but love, that made the people flock to 
young Pompey. and that occafion'd this rcfledlion, Mr. fVarbunony 

^•^ That 
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Tiiat he, which is, was wifh'd, until he were : 
And the ebb*d man, ne'er lov'd till ne er worth love. 
Comes dcar*di by being lack'd. This^ common body,» 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ftream, 
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying. tide^ (iz)^ 
To rot it felf with motion. 

Me/, C^e/ar, I briiig thee word, 
Menecrates and MenaSt famous pirates, 
Make the fea {trve them ; which they ear and woan<B 
With keels. of every kind. Many hot inrodes 
They make in Italy.^ the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't,.>and.Hu(h youth revolt:: 
No veffe^ can peep forth, but 'tisr as foon 
Taken as feen : for Pompeyi^s naaae flrikes more> 
Than could his war refilled. 

Co/. Jntony, 
Leave thy lafcivious wafTails ; — When thou oncer 
Wert beaten from Mutina, where thou flew'fL 
Hirtius and Pan/a ConMiy at thy heel. ^ 

Did Famine follow, whom thou fought*fl again d' 
(Though daintily brought up) with, patience more* ' 
Than Savages could fufier. Thoi^ididH driak' 
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle [deigm 
Which beafls would cough- at. Thy palate then (Udi 
The rougheft berry onthe rudeft hedge : 
Yea, like theftag, when fnow the pafiure fheets,. 
The harks of trees thou browfedH/ On the Alp^f, 
It ig. reported, thou didft eat ftrange fleih. 
Which fome did die to look on ; and all this^ 

(12) Goes to, a^dback, UOxlng the varying tidt,^ 
. To rotitfeJf tvitbkmothn,^^ 
How can ailag, or ruih, il5;^ing upon a ftream, and that Kas noino» 
tioo but what the fla^luation'of the water givesjt, be fatdto laJhjLtk' 
tide ? This is making a fcourge of a weak iniefffAive thing, ahd^_ 
giving it an a£U?e. violence in • its own power. All the old edt* 
tiont read lacking* *Tit true, there iano fenie in that reading ; butt 
the addition of a iingle letter will not only give us good/eoiCy^buti 
die gemirae word of our author itito the bargain. 

Lackying the vof^ing tide ; , 
1. e. Iloating backwards and forwards with the varUtloS'Of tbctide,^ 
like s p?sc> Qt lac^uey^ «t his mafter*s hcelsr- . 

E5, <$« 



io6 Aktowy and Cttep a rn)k, 

(Tt wounds thine hononr, tkat I fpeak it now) 
Was borne fo like a foldicr, |hat thy cheek 
$3 much as lank*d not. 

Lep, *Tis pity of hint. 

de/l Let his (hamcs quickly 
Drive him to Rome ; time is it» that we twain 
Did Ihew ourfelves i*th' field ; and to that end 
Affemye we immediate council; Fomfiy 
Thrives in our idknefs. 

Lep To morrow, Cafar^ 
T fhall be fflrnifli'd to inform you rightly. 
Both what by fea and land I Can be able. 
To front ihis prefent tirhe. 

Crff. 'Till which encounter, 
It is my bufincfs too. FareweL 

Lep, Farewel, my lord : 
What yctt (hall know mean time of ftirs abroad, 
1 Diall befeech you, let me be partaker. 
' CaJ. Doubt it not. Sir ; 1 knew it for my bond. 
Farewel. \ExenfiX* 

S C EKE evangel to the Palace in Alexandria. 

Erjer Cleopatra, Charraian, Iras, and Mardian. 

\^ Char, Madam ? 
QUo. Ha, ha " ■' ■ ■ give me to drink MMndra^oras. 
Char: Why, madim ? ^• 

C leo. That I might fleep oat this great gap of time;* 
|Jy /^ntofiy'is away* 

Char. You think of him^ too mocb. 
C/eo, O, 'tis treafon. ■ 
CW. Madam,. 1 trttft not fo, 
C/eo, Thou, ettnnch, Mvrdta/i, ' ' ■ 
Mar, What's your Highnefs' pkafnre ^ 
'dec Not now to hear ihec fing. 1 take no pleafore 
In aught an eunuch has ; 'tis well for thee, 
Tti$u being unfcminar'd, thy ftett tV\Q\\^\\^* 
May not Ay foitt of ^gypt* H«k^ \Vixv ^St^^\^Tv^> 
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Mar. Yes, gracious Madam.* 

Cleo, Indeed? 

Mar, Not in d^^dy Madam ; for I can do noduag- 
Bot what indeed is honeil to be done : 
Vet have J £erce aSeftions, aad thiak. 
What Fenus did with Mars 4. 

Cleo. Oh yCbarmian! 
Where thinks thou he is now.? (lands he, or fiU hi t 
Or does he walk, or is he on bis horfe? 
© happy horfe, to bear the weight of /inisHy ! 
00 braveJy, horfe ; for, wot'flchou,.whom thoamov'ft? 
The demy Atlas of this^ earth> the arm 
And burgonet of man. He's fpeaking now. 
Or murmuring, ** where's my ferpent of old M'/f/"*^ 
(For fo he calls me ;) Now I feed isi^ fcif 
With moft delicious poifon* Think on me,. 
That am with P.habus* amomus pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time. Broad fronted Qi^fau, 
When thou waft here above the ground, i was 
A morfel for a monarch ; and great F^mpfsy, 
Would ftand and make his eyes grow in s»y. browi^ 
There would he anchor his afpedi, a^ dis^ 
With looking on his life« 

£ir/^r Alexas^ 

Jlex. Sovereign of jEgyfty hail ^ 

Qlea, How much art thou XifHik^ Mitri A$t^fy 
Yet coming from him,, that great medicine hath» 
With his tinft gilded thee. 
How goes it with my br^ve M4rf 4«f(^/ 
■~ Alex. Laft thing Je did, d^ar Qj0«$a,, 
He kifl, the lailbf many doubled kiijEi?^ 
This orient pearl. — His fpeecii IHcks jn ipy bea^.: 

Clep.^ Mine ear muft pluck it thence, 

AUx- Good frii^nd, <jMPth ht^^ 
Say> the firm Rbftuin to grejit -^^^A frjads. 
This creafure of an 6y(le;r ; at wiwfil foaf:^ (xj)} 

. - -- . . t^. 

(1-3) -- ■ At ivbojefooti • 

To mtnd the. petty frej^ntf 1 ytHl fleets 
//cr cffuient ibr^ne Koyb kingidms. \ 
^ »U/f/o7t hn rehtihn neither toChtiatr^^ iwvi Vm >3fe»vt^ \>>X\ 
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To mend the petty prefcnt, I will piece 

Her opulent throne with kingdoms. All the eaftt 

Sjay thou, fhall call her miftrefs. So, he nodded ; 

/ind foberly did mount an arm gaunt ileed. 

Who neigh'd fo Jiigh, that what 1 would havfi fpoke, (i 

Was beaftly dumbd by him. 

CUo, What, was he fad or merry ? ftrear 

Alex, Like to the time o'th' year, between th' e 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad, nor merry, 

Cleo. Oh well divided difpofition ! 
Note him, good Charmian^ 'tis the man ; but note hin 
He was not fad, for he would fhine on thofe 
^hat make their looks by his : He was not merry,. 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In jEgypt with his joy ; but between both. 
Oh heav'nly mingle 1 be'ft thou fad, or merry^ 
The violence of either thee becomes, 
So does it no man elfe. Met'fl thou my pofts f 

j^lex. Ay, Madam, twenty feveral mefiengeiai 
Why do you fend fo. thick ? 

Clea, Who's born ttot day. 
When I forget to fend to Antony^ 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmiufu 
Welcome, ray good Alexas. Did 1, Cbarmian, 
Ever love Ca/ar fo ? 

Char. Oh" that brave CirAr/ 

fiieans, that m fequel of the prefcnt lent, he would fefOBJ it witb 
ficher. We h»ve a£niiiar expefllion in the next Afi, 

. •■ I muft thank him only. 

Left my remembrance fuffer ill report j 

jit heel of that defy htm. 
(14) Who neij^b^dfo high, that whae I would have fpokt^ 

Was he^/y domh iy him,] 
Jflexas means, the horfe made fuch a neighing, that if he had fpob 
he could not have been heard. I fufpcdl, the poet wrote j 

Was beafily dumb*d by htm. 
1, e. pttt t» filence. It is very tifual, at I have obferv*^dk with Shak 
^J^are,' to coin nrerhs out of adjeSiivti^ So in Ferkies^ a play atuibui 
to our author. 

Deep clerks ihe dumbo* 
Mm like muDtter, in K. Richard 11 • 

3 . ^ 
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CUo. Be choalc'd with fuch another exnphafis ! 
Say, the brave Antony, 

Char, The valiant C/iefar. 

CUo. By Ifis, 1 will give thee bloody teeth, 
\l thou with Cafar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char, By your moft gracions pardonv 
I fing but after you. 

CUo. (15), My falladdays! 
When I was green in judgment, cold in bldgd X 
To fay, as I faid then — But come away, 
Get me ink and paper ; 

He fhall have Q\^ry day feveral greetings, or Pll un^ 
people ^gyff. [Exeunt^ 

(15) MyfalJadJayil 

ff^en I was green in judgment, cold in hlcod,'^ 
Qnpatra may fpeak vrry naturally hfre with concemptof her judg4» 
ment at that period, but how truly with regard to the coldners of ^ 
Wb'ood, may admit fome queftion. Ca-faf vitnt into /Egy fit \n 
putfuit of Pomfiejf and had his affair with Cteopatra in the year U. C, 
705, Antony and Cleopatra )x\\\ thcmfeUes inthe year 723, and flie 
«at then emer'd into her 39th yean fo that dcduding 18 yeara 
fiom her demife to the time of her amour with C^gjar, we ihall find 
lier then full 20 years o!d . If an /Egyptian could at thofe years have 
teafon to confiplain of coldnefs of blood, fhe muft have a very parti* 
cular conftitution. I muft obferve, however, in behalf of our'po^, 
that he has the authority of Plutarch to bear him out, who fpeakingi 
in thelife of Mark Antony, of her amour with Ctefar a'nd young 
^mpey, ufes this exprelTion ^ *£xi.Vo; fjulv ya^ iujnv lu KO'PHN »»t 
irfMyfAofren. eiint^ Byvmg-euf, 1 know very well the latitude, and 
Various Agnifications, in which the Greeks ufed the word Kofn j and 
therefore becaufe our author poflibly. might not have dealt with 
Plutflrcb in the original, Til fubjpin the verfion of this pafTig; from 
the old Rnglift) edition publiihed in Sbakefpeare*i time. For Csefar 
and Pompey knew ber when ptwaibuta young thing, and knew 
nottUn what ti§-worJd meant t hut now jibt went to Antonius 4if 
the age %oben a wmatCi beauty U 4t tbc^rimt^ and Jbe'alji of htjk 
ptdgjUuwit 
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A: C T n. 
SCENE^ SlCILr. 

Enter Pompeyy Menecrates and Menas< 

PoxipEY. 

IP the great Gods^be juft, they fhall aM 
The deeds of juileft men, ' 
Mene, Know, v/onhy Pomfejti 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. While we arc foitors to their Throne, dectyi- 
The thing we fue for* 

Men. (i6) We, ignorant o£ our felves, 
Beg often our <Mvn harms, which the wife Powers^ 
Deny us for (Hir good f fo find W4i profit 
By lofing of our prayers. 

P*«.l IhaUdowdi: 
The people love oie, and the iea 4s mine^^ 
ky powVfiacrefcenCy and jny augming hope (17); 

SayS) 

{16) ■ y<r, ignpranf tf ottr felv0ti 

Beg often our own barms, which the wife Poiven 
Detty, us for our gooJ.^ 
If tlis biB act an imitatioo of the following f nconiparable Vtne§^oi 
yuvenal, they br<:athe fo much of tjie fame fpirit and energy, as if 
Uie foul of the Roman fatirjft had been transfused into Qur poetk 
^id emm rauone t'imemus, 
Autcupimus ? S^uid tarn dextro pede conei^h^ ut tt 
Conetui non ptemieat, 'votifue peraSii f 
£'vtttcre tiomus totas optantibus i^s 
Dii faciles ' v~ 

IVam projucundis aptijjima ayae^ut dahunt Du 
Carhr efl iltis homo, fu^mfik. Nts animorum. 
Jmpu/fu, (^ caeca m^gna^ue cupidittt duSii, Scc^ • Sah IS 

(17) My powers ^rt crefcent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to t&* fil/.] 
Thus the editors implicitly one after another, with very peculiar in< 
dolence. If one might aflt them a <\Me<\,\oT\ \w ^x^tcvtc\ar^ what doei 
tiie rcUtlvc it belong to ?- it taunot. 'u\ Jenje \t\^\fcvoV>o|«^ w>\> 
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^tf$^ it will come to t&' full. Mark Antot^ 

^9 -^gyp* fits at dinner, and will make 

No wars wi&oat doors. Cafar gets m6ne7» wlierr 

He lofes hearts ; Lipidm flatters both^ 

Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves, 

Kor either cares for him* 

Ment^ Ca/ar and Lepidut ar^in the fiekl> 
A mighty ftrength they carry. 

Pom. Where have yoa this ? 'tis faile.. 

Mene. From Silvius^ Sir. 

Pom. He dreams ; I know, they are in Rome together. 
Looking for Antot^ : bat all the charms of love. 
Salt CUopatra^ fo^en thy wan lip ! 
Ut witchcraft join with beainy ; luft with botbt 
Tie op the libertine in a field of feafts. 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with cloylefs iawce his appetite ; 
That fleep and feeding may prorogue his honour, 
£ren 'till a L^/^^/ddnefe 

Enttr Varriua* 

Bow »ow, Varrius f 

Far. This is mod certain, that I fhall dellt^r :; 
Msrk Aniw]^ is every hour in Rjime 
£xpe£led. Since he went U&Bi •^gypt^ *U» 
A fpace ^ farther travek 

Pmm. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear. Menas^ I did not think. 
This am'rons furfeiter would have donn^i his helhii 
for inch ft petty war ; his fiildierflup' 

fncori to powen. It b crident ^ond » doiil>(^ that ^ poet*s atv 
lofioB It to th^ Mpm i and that Pmpty would fay, lie is vet but a< 
\iM moon, or erefcMt \ ^ut his hopes teli hini| that crefcei^t will. \ 
«(nne to ayi(//orb. To this tStGt, therefore, 1 have ventiir^d to' 
frfonn the text. The poet uiw the word 4gaia in JPIidJuwmer Night* t 
Drtam» • i ' ' . « . ^ 

Aftfoiri This lanthorn doth the ior/TA/mooffprefent. 
I>em. He (hould bare worn the horns on his head* 
77?^ He isiiooe/ctnt, and hi« horns ait iiiV\WA« WvvVvmv^^ 
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Is twice the other twain ; but let us rear (18)/ 
The higher our opinion,, that our fiirring > 
Can. from the lap of ^g^pt^s widow pluck 
The ne'er liill-wearied ufo/^^. 

Men. ] cannot hope, 
Qafar and Antony (hall well greet together. 
His wife, who's dead, did trefpafTes to Csr/ar; 
His brother warr'd upon him, although 1 think. 
Not mov*d hy Antony^ 

Pom, rknow not, Mends^ 
How lelTer enmities may give way to greater. 
Wer*t not that we Hand up againft them all, ffelvc 
'Twere pregnant, they fhould fquare between the 
For they, have entertained cauTeenouglv 
To draw their fwords ; but how the fear of u&. 
May cement their divifions, and bind up. 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be't, aa.our Gods will have't ! it only ffands 
Our lives upon, to ufe. our flrongeil hands. 
Come, Mernu.^ ^Exn 

(18) But let us rear 

'Xbe higher our opinion, that our flirring- 

Can^rom thelaf of Egypt's wijow fJuck 

V^he near lufi»%uearied Antony,] 
Sextus Pompeius, upon heating that ./^«ffj^ is every hour expefie 
Mome, does notmuch reliih the news. He is -twice the £>ldi^, ( 
he J that Offavius and Lepidut are \ and I did not. think, the p 
. war,which I am raiting, would rouse Jii no from his aonours in ^^ 
" ' But why fhould Pompey hold a higher opinion of his own c\ 
dition, bec^ufcit awik*d Antony to arms, who was near weary, al 
furfeitedj of lafcivious pleafures ? Indolent and ftupid editors, 
can difpenfe with wordsy without«ver weighing the reafoo of th( 
How eafy is the change to the true reading ! 

ihe nCtx lujl- wearied Antony. 
If Antony, tho* never tired pf luiury,^et inov*d from that charm, v 
Phmpey't fUrring,. it was a seafon for Pompey to pride hlmfclf \ 
being of fuch confequence. Ijnade this emendation in the Ap] 
dis.to my Shakespsabx jR^0rV,and Mr.P^/r.has thou^f 
tof rc^ his lift edition accordingly* ■ 
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SCENE changes io Rome. 
Enter Eoobarbtts* anJ Lf piduA 

Lep, Good Enobarhust 'tis a worthy deed. 
And (hall become you well, t'entre^t your Captaitt 
Tc (oh and gentle fpeech. 

Eno. I (hall entreat him 
To anGver, like himfelf ; \i C^/ar move him^ 
Let Antony look over tlafar*^ head, 
And rpeak as loud as Mars, By Jupitef^ 
Were 1 the wearer of ^ntonJa^s beard, 
I would not (have't to-day. 

Lep» 'Tis not a time for private ftomaching^- 

Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter (hat is then born in't* 

Lep. Butfmall to greater matters mail give way^ 

Eno. Not if the fmall come £irft« 

Lef. Your Tpeech is paflion ; * 
Bat, pray yon, flir no embers up; Here cornea^ 
The noble Jntony. 

Enter Antony and Veatidiw 
Enc. And yonder, Qafar. 

Enter Cae&r, Mecaenas, and Agrippa* 

Ant. Ifwecompofe well here, to Parthia «« ^ 
Hark, Ventidius. . 1 

Csef. I do not know ; Mecanas^ a(k Agrippa. 

Lep, Noble friends. 
That which combin'd us was moft great, and let not 
A leaner adion rend us, What's amifs. 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 
pur trivial dilFerence loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then, noble Partner^>^ 
(The rather, for 1 earneftly^ befeech) 
Touch you the fowreft points with fweeteft terms. 
Nor curftnefs grow to th* matter. ♦ 

Ant. *Ti& fpoken well j ' . 

Were 
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Were we before our armies and to light, 

I fhould do thus. , [Flourifih 

Caf. Welcome to Rome. 

Ant, 7hai>k you. 

Caf, Sit. 
^ Ant, Sit, Sir. 

Caf, Nay then — — - 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which are ttot fo: 
Or being, concern you not. 

Ctsf. T muil be laught at. 
If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should fay my felf offended^ and with you 
Chiefly i'th' world : More laught at, that I (hould 
Once name you derogaiely, when to found 
Your naine it not concern'd me. 

Ant. My being in AEgypt^ Cafar^ what ww't to you \ 

Caff. No more than my refidiB|[ here at RoMi 
Migju \fi%p you in J^gypt : yet if you there 
Did pradife on my (Late, your being in ^gyft 
Might be my queflion* 

Ant^ Hov intoad jrpa, pnAis'd.? 

Qaf, You TBAf be pleasM to catcli ft auiie ftumlw 
By what did here befall. (19) Yopr wife and brother 
Made wars upon me \ zxA tli^tr eonteftation 
Was theam'd for you, you w^e thf w^4 ^f wa^ 

Ant. Yon do roifiake your buiinefs : my brotl^r never 
Did urge me in his aA : I did inquire it. 
And Mve my learning fpom fome €r«e rcporte 

( I^) Tour wife and brother 

^ Mmde ^ari upon me $ and their eonte/htieu 
Wat theam for you, you wer0 the word ef taar ] The onlf 
mtsffAng of tlkit can be, th«t the war,, which Antony** wif^ and bro* 
ther made upon C^far, was tbeam for Antony too to make war { or 
was the oceafioa why he did make war. But this is dire£kly con* 
frary to the contezjt, which (hewt, Aatcny 6id neither encourage them 
to St, nor fecond them ia it. We cannot doubt then, but the Poetr 
wipte J 

and their conttftattoik 
Was theam^d for you ; 
i. e. The pretence of their war was on your account, they took up 
arms in your naipe^ and you. weic made the theam and fubjeft of 
ihcLi; iaiiirce^ioa. Mr.-MW^irrfM. 

'ihat 
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That drew their fwords with you. Did he not rather 

Difcredit my authority with yours. 

And make the wars alike againft my flomachy 

Having alike your caufe ? of this, my letters 

Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 

(As matter whole you've not to make it with J 

it muft not be with this. 

Caf. You praife your felf, 
By laying defeats of judgment to me : but 
You patch op your excuies. 

Anu Not fo» not fo ; 
1 know, yoo could not lack, (I'm certain on't) 
Very neceffity of this thought, that I, 
Your Partner in the auife 'gainft which he fought^ 
Could not with grateful eyes itttend thofe wars, 
Which fronted aune own peace. As for my wife, 
1 would, you had her ipirit in fnch another \ 
The third o'th' world is yours, which with a fni^e 
Yon may pace eafy ; bnt not ^k a wife* 

Eno. Would we had all foch wives, that thcr meii 
might go to wif a wi& the aoonMB 1 

Jhit. So much ancurbable her ^arboiks, Cafiar^ 
Made oat of her impatienee, which not wanted 
Shrewdnds of poHcy toe^ I gricying grant, 
Did yott too much diiq«]0t; For thai you mi|fli 
Bntfay, I eoold not help it. 

C^f. I wrote to yon. 
When rioting in Jtiexamdriaf you 
I id pocket up my liters ; and with taunts 
Bid gibe my miflive oot of andience. 

Ani% Sir, he fell on me,^ ere admitted : then 
Three kings I had newly feailed, and did want 
Of what I was i'th' morning : but, next day, 
I told him of my felf; which was as much 
As to have aie*d him pardon. Let this fellow ^ 
Be nothing of our ilrife : if we eontend, 
Oat of our queftion wipe him. 

C4e/. You have broken 
The article of your oath, which yoii ihall never 
Have tongue to charge me with* 
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Lep Soft, Ca/ar. 

Ant No, Lepidut^ let him fpeak ; 
The Honour's facred which he calks on now» 
Suppofmg, that I lackt it : bat on, Q^tfar^ 
The article of my oath ^ 

Caf, To lend me arms and aidj when I requir'd them» 
The which you both dcny'd. 

Ant. Neglefted, rather : 
And then, when poifon^d hours had bound me up> 
From mine own knowledge ; as nearly as I may, 
]'H play the penitent to you. But mine honedy 
Shall not make poor my Greatnefs ; nor my Power 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulwa^ , 

To have me out of jEgyptj made wars here ; 
Por which my fclf, the ignerant motive, do 
So (ajr aik pardon^, as befits mine Honour 
To ftoop in fuch a cafe. 

Lep^ 'Ti* nobly fpoken. ' 

Mec. If it mig^t pleafe yon, to enforce no further 
The griefs between ye : to forget them quite^ 
Were to remember, that the prefent need. 
Speaks to attone you. 

/ir'A Worthily fpoken, Mrr^rivAfi 

Eno. Or if you borrow one another's lore ftr the 
inllant,. you may, when you hear no more words oC 
Pompiy^ return it again : you ihail have time to wrangl* 
in, when you have nothing qlfe to do. 

Ant, (20) Thou art a Soldier only y fpeak no morCk 

Eno. That truth fhould be filent^l had almoft forger. 

Ant. y^u wrongthis Prefence, tiierefore fpeak no more* 

Eno. Go to then :. your confiderate (tone. 

Co/. I do not much diflike the matter, but 
The manner of liis fpeech : for*t cannot be, 

(so) Thm art afeldter, on/y /peak no more.] I think, the tranfpofii 
tion of xht comma here is abfulutely neceffary, becaufe the remove will 
give a fenfc which the context feems to require. The argument be^ 
tvvixt Antony ZTidi Caefar turns upon high matters of ftate 5 and Ent* 
barbu$^hMC\\y intcrppfing wiUi his blunt reflt.aions, ^/»ro/»y checki 
him, andJwoiild fay, Dflita^t you pretend to mix your counfel in theft 
affairs, that are only a foldUr* and aitioa all your talent* 

Wc 
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; (hall remain in friendlhip» our conditions 
diiFering in their ads. Yet if \ knew 
lat hoop would hold us ftaunch, from edge to edge 
tV world, 1 would pur fue it. 
igr. Give me leave, Cafan . 

Zdf* Speak, Agrifpa. 

4gr Thou haft a fifler by the mother's fide, 
mir'd O^avia / great Mark Antotiy 
now a widower. 
Qaf, Say not fo, AgrippA\ 
i) ^f Cleopatra heard you, your apfM'Oof 
ere well deferv'd of raflioefs. 
Ant. I am not married, Cafar^ let «ie kc^r 
rippa further fpeak. 
Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
) make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
ith an unflipping knot, take Antony 
Savia to his Wife ; whofe beauty claims 
worfe a Hufband than the bed of ;nen ; 
'hofe virtue, and whofe general graces fpeak 
hat which none elfe can utter. By this marriage9 
11 little jealou/ies, which now feem great, 
nd all great fears, which now import their dangers^ 
^ould then be nothing. Truths.would be but tales, 
There now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Tould each to other, and all loves to both 
'raw after her. Pardon what i have fpoke, 
or 'tis a ftudied, not a pr.efent thought, 
y duty ruminated., 
Ant. Will Ca/ar fpeak ? 

(11) /^Cleopatra beard you, your proof were 

WelJ deferved of ra/hnefs.] But was Agrippa*i barely fayin;, 
at Antony was a widower, any />roo/' that he was fo ? Befides, will 
W/ deferoxedof raf>neji run as the initial part of a verfe, in Mr. 
>^*sear? \\ fo, emphafis and cadence are tuned pecaliarly, to hit 
r?ice. 1 make no fcruple to rcftore. 

If Cleopatra heard you, your approof 

Were well defcrv'd of rajbnefs, 
bive in a former note juftified our author^s ufage of this word^ 
^oof i, e, allowance, admitting^ And io the Frentb ufe their ap^ 
ouvcr J it c. greer^ trguvtr hnm 
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€af. Not 'till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
With what is fpokc already. 

^«^ What power is in .^///a 
(If I would fay, " J^grippa, be it fo/0 
To make this good ? 

Caf. The power of Ca/ar^ and 
His power unto OQofuia. 

JnK May I never 
To this good purpofe, that fo fairly ihcws, 
Dream of impediment ! let me have thy hand % 
Further this ad of grace : and from this' hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our lOves, 
And fway our gfeat defigns I 

Cajl There is my hand : 
A Sifter I bequeadi you, whom to Brother 
Did ever love fo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts^ and never 
Fly off our \&7t& again ! 

Lep, Happily, amen. 

jini. I did not think to draw my fword 'gain ft Pomf^ 
For he hath laid*ftrange courteiies and great 
Of late upon me. 1 muft thank him only. 
Left my remembrance fuiFer ill repoi-t j 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lep, Time calls upon's : 
Of us muft Pomfey prefently be fought, 
Or elfe he feeks out\is. - 

Jnt. Where lies he? 

Ccpf, About the Mount Mi/enum. 

jlnt\ What is his ftrength by Land ? 

C€ef* Great and increafing : but by Sea 
He is an abfolute mafter. 

Ant. So is the fame. 
Would, we had fpoke together ! hafte we for it ; 
Yet, ere we put ■bur felves in arrtis, difp^tch we . 
The bufinefs we have talked of. 

Cigf. With moft gladnefs ; 
And do'invite you to my Sifter's view, 
t^hirher ftraight Til lead you, 
Jnt. Let us, h^idusy noxUOK.^jti'iw tswBc^^vj. 
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Lfp, Noble Antony^ not ficknefs ihould detain me. 

[Flour tjb. Exeunt^ 
Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecsenas* 

Mec. Welcome from u^gyft. Sir. 
Ene, Half the heart of Cae/kr^ worthy Mecaenas ! my 
honourable friend, Agrippa I 
Agr» Good Enoharbus ! 
Mec. We have caufe to be glad, that matters are (b 
well digefted : you llay'd well by't in Af^^ypt. 

Fno. Ay, Sir, we did fleep day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec. Eight wild boars roafted who]e at a breakfall, 

and but twelve perfons there ; Is this true ? 

Eno, This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had much 
more monftrous matter of feaft, which, worthily de- 
ferved noting. 

Mec. She's a moll triumphant Lady, if report be 
fquare to her. 

Eno. When (he firft met Mark Antony, fhe purs'd up 
his heart upon the fiver of Cydnus. 

/gr. There fhe appeared indeed, or my reporter de- 
vis'd well for her. 

Eno. I will cell you ; 
The barge (he fat in, like a burnith'd throne, 
^urnt on the water ; the poop was beaten gold, 
Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that [lilver, 

'\ he Winds were love fick with 'em ; th* oars wera 
"Which to the tune of flutes kept ftrokr, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow fader. 
As amorous of their (Irokes. For her own perfon^ 
It beggar 'd all defcription ; flie did lie 
\n her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tifTue, 
(22) O erpidturing that /1?««i, where we fee ^ 

The* 

(12) d'erfiRurirg that Venus, where tvejee 

7 be Fancy outwork Mature.] I he poet feems here to be allud- 
ing to that fine pi-flurc of f^enui done by Jpelles j the beauty and 
limbs of whtcb^ ^tis faid, he copied from Campajpe, his beloved mif* 
trefs, whom he received at the hands of Alexander iV\t Ot«%t« TV\% 
eehhrBtal pie£e of hii n^aicaJi'd Aff;>iTn avci^priiii,\«n»AripT)t 

•ml 
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The Fancy outwork Nature. On each fide her. 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids^ 
With divers-colour'd fans, whofe wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid, did. 

jfgr. Oh, rare for Antony ! 

£no. Her Gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
So many Mermaids, tended her i*th' eyes. 
And made their Bends adorn ings. ' At the helm, 
A feeming Mermaid fleers ; the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands. 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ftrangfe invifible perfume hits the fen fe 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The City call 
K-er people out upon her; and Antony j 
"Enthron'd-i'th' Market place, did fit alone, 
Whilliing to th* air ; which:, but for vacancy. 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too. 
And made a gap in Nature. 

Agr. Rare Egyptian ! 

Eno, Upon her landing, Antony ftnt to' her. 
Invited her to fupper : fhe reply *d. 
It fbould be better, he became her gueft ; 
Which fhe entreated, Onr courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of Nv Woman heard fpeak. 
Being barber*d ten times o'er, goes to the feaft ; 
And for his ordinate, pays his heart, 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Agr. Royal Wench ! 

9ut of the Sea : to which OviJ has paid Co fine a complimeot in h 

third book on the jitt o/Lcve. 

Si Vencrem Cous nunqu^m pofulffet Apelles, 
Merfa fub aequoreh Ilia lateret ajuit» 

Our poet, fpeaking of a fcalpture of Diana and her Nymphs batbin 

kxprelfes himfelf with the fame kind oi HyferboU as he does he 

concerning the picture of Venus : 

— • never faw I figures 

So likely to report themfelves ; the cutter 

Was as another Nature dumb, outwent her. 

Motion and breath left out. Cymhth 
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She made gre^ Cue/kr lay his ivord to bed ; 
He plough'd her* and (he crept. 

Eno. 1 faw her once 
flop forty paces through the publilDkilreet : 
And having loft her breath, ihe fpoke, and panted^ 
That ^ did make defedt perfedion^ 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

Mec. Now Antony muft leave her utterly. 

Em» Never, he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuflom flale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
-The appetites th^y feed ; but (he makes hungry. 
Where moft ihe fatisfies* For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her, that the holy Priefts 
Blefs her, when ihe is riggiih. 

Mtc, (23) If beauty, wiCdam, modefty, ca^n fettle ' 
*V\ieheztXoi Antony^ OSfa^oia IS 
A blcft al lottery to him. 

Agr. Let us go. ' - ' 

Oood Enoharhust make yourfelf my guefl, 
Whilft yott abide ^here. 

£ho. Humbly, Sir, I thank you. [Ex^unU 

Enter Antony, Caefar^ O^slvia Ifttiueefi jJ^emM 

^/^ The world, and my greatt)ilicej will fometime*, - 
^Divide jne from your bofom^^ 

OSm» All which^time^ 
Before the Gods my knee ihall bow in prayers ' 

To them for you. 

(13) J/Aesmty, wifdm,m9d^, otn/atk 
I'bi i>*art of Antony, 0£lavia ii 

A bleifed lottery io b'm ] Methinks^ it k.a ^ry iQdif¥!:reAt 
complimcAt in Meqitnm to oU10£F^vmi aiWMf;y,«aii£ih« might torn 
uphtanii as .well ts^f rove a ^iqse t6 Antoiy, tAx^f^arburton in 
^Henioody conjt^urM, that the Foet wroteasl iiave ceferin'd the 
text $ there being aS 4iuich difference between. ZoM^^-aad ^iUttery, as 
between a prefent dqifignatioiLaBd aftttuieehaiice. Our Poet hat 
.ttfedthe word, l(igain, in his jis You Jiktiu 

rtbereiaire aljbow flae fuch eaetcifet as may bcGome a gentle- 

ftuuD, or give me the poor allottery my father left me by tfdacncnt c 
«rith (hat rjirJU:^.lrtt/ my fortunes. 
Vol. VIL F J^^ 
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Jnt, Good night. Sir. My Oad'via, 
Read not my blemiihes in the world*s report : 
I have not kept my fquare, but that to come 
Shall all be done by th' rale ; gbod night, dear Lady. 
OSia. Goodnight, Sir. 
Caf. Good night. [Exeunt Caefar «W Odlavia. 

Enter Sooth fayer. 
^Ant, Now, firrah! do you wifh your felf in jE^yptf 
Sooth, Would I had never come from thence, nor 
you thither .' 

Ant. If you can, your reafon ? 
Sooth, (24) I fee it in my Notion, have It not inmy 
tongue ; but yet hie you to jEgypt again. 

Jnt^ Say to^mc, whofe fortune fhall rife higher> 
Cdr/ar's or mine ? 

Sooth. Cdp/2ir's.— -Therefore, oh Antony, day not 
by his fide. 
^2^) Thy Demon, that's thy fpirit which keeps thte,is 

Noble, 

(14) I fee it in nvf motion, bavt it not in myiongue,"} What wntionf 
I can trace no fenfe intkis word herry^nlefs the author wei« allud- 
ing to thtt agitation of the di-v'tnity^ which diviners pretend -to when 
the fit of foreteUing is upon, them; but then, I think verilj, be 
would have wrote, emotion, I am perfuaded, Sbakefpeare meant that 
the foothfayer fhould fay, he faw a reafon in his thought or opmtnt 
tho* he gave that though: or opinion no utterance. So Hamkt fsyt 
to Horatio and the watch, when he enjoins them to iiecrecy about his 
father^ apparition ; 

Give it an underfianding, but no tongue. 
And motion is a word which our author frequently cfaufes, to expreft 
the iRe/»/4/ faculties. 

Does Lear walk thus ? fpcak thus ? where are his eyes ? 

Either his notion weakens, his difcerniogs 

Are lethargied, &c, K, Lear* 

Y our judgments, my grave lords, 

Muft give this curr the lie \ and his own notion, 

"Who wears my ftrtpes impirfsM upon him^ &€» CoriokfM* 
And all things elfe, that might 

To half a foul, and to a notivn crazed. 

Say, Thus did Batifuo, 3iachetbt 

Abus*d her dtlicate youth with drags^ or mineralay 

That weaken w/'oji. Othtlb, 

{%$) Thy daemon.] Zb^k^peare calls that defwemukOM Uac, which 

he 
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Noble, coaragious, high, onroatchable. 
Where Cafar^s is not. But, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a fear, as being o'erpower'd ; and therefore 
Make ipace enough between you. 
Ant. Speak this no more. [thee.— 

Sootb, To none but thee ; no more, but when to 
If thou doft play with him at any game, 
Thou'rt fure to lofe : and of that natural luck. 
He beats thee 'gainft the odds, Thy luftre thickens. 
When he (hines by : I fay again, thy Spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him : 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Ant, Get thee* gone : 
Say to FentUiusy 1 would fpeak with him. [Exit Sooth. 

He fhall to Parthia ;■ ^be it art, or hap. 

He hath fpoke true. The very dice obey him ; 
And in our fports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance ; if we draw lots, he fpeeds ; 
His cocks do win the battel ftill of mine. 
When it is all to nought : and his quailes ever 
Beat mine, in-hoop'd at odds. 1 will to Aigypti 
And though I make this marriage for my peace^ 
Tth' eaft my pleafurc lies. Oh, come, Vintidius. 

Enter Ventidius. 
You muft to Parthia^ your commiffion*s ready : 
Follow me and receive^t. {ExeunU 

he calls angel in another: and this, I conceire, not accidentally, buC 
knowingly. It is fo be obrerv*d, that the antient Greek authors al* 
ways ufed the word D^mon in the fenfc of God, Demi-god, or cekft'ml 
Being I and that it had not the (igniiication of Dentil, ntalignavt or 
nfenal being, till after the time of Chriftianity. Since that period^ 
it has been o fed for both ; but by the chriftian writers moft com- 
inonly in the latter fcofe. This is the reafon, why AfuUius intitled 
ooe of his tra£ls De Deo Socratis, and not, as it (hould have been 
more ^alHcally, De Dsemunio Socratis', when the queftion in the 
book was, whether a damon, \, e. an inferior or demi^god, did not 
attend that philolbpher \ which he determines in the affirmative. 
For had he done that, the word damon being become, fmce the 
preaching of the Gofpel, fo odious, 5«fr/2/fi would have been efteem*d 
2^ f a damomaff or oac poflefs'd with an evilffirit, Mr, fTarburton^ 

F 2 Enter 
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Enur Lispidus, Mcxaenasy and Agrippa. 

Lep> Trouble yodr felves no farther : pray you, haften 
Your Generals after. 

Agr, Sir, Mark Antony 
Will e*en but kifs OQavta^ and we'll follow. 

Lef. 'Till 1 (hall k/t you in your foldier's drcfi, 
Which will ijccomc you both, farewel. 

Af«:. We ihall. 
As I conceive the journey, be at th' Mount 
Before you, Lepidut. 

Lep* Your way is (horter. 
My purpo&s do draw me much about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 

B9th, Sir, good fuccefs. 

Lep. Parewel. [Exiunt, 

SCENE changes io the Palace in >Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmi^^t Iras, and Alexas. 
Clec./^'^VE me feme muixck : mufick, moody food 
VJI Of (^3 that trade in love.- ' ■ ' *■■ 
Omuis. The mufick, hoa ! 

Enter Mardian the Euwt^h. 

C&o. Let it alone, let's to billiards : come, Charmian, 
Char. My arm is fore, befl play with Mardian, 
C/eo. As well a Woman with an Eunuch play*d. 
As with a Woman. Come, you'll play with me, Sir ? 
Mar. As well as I can. Madam. [(hort, 

Cko, And when good will is (hew'd, tho*t come too 
The aftor may plead pardon I'll none now. 
Qive me mine angle, we'll to th' river, there. 
My mudck playing far off, J will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fiih; my bended hook.flialJ pierce 
Their ilimy jaws ; and as I draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And fay, ah^ ha ! you're caught* 
Char. 'Twas merry, when 

Yot 
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Yoa wager'd on your angling ; when yoor diver 
Lid hang a fait fifh on his hooky which he 
With fcrvencfy drew up. 

Cieo. That time ! oh timej^ ! 

Ilaught him out of patience, and that night 
1 laught him into patience ; and next morn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to hi^ bed : 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, (26) whiHI 
I wore his fword Pbilippan. Oh, from Italy ;— — 
Enter a Mejfengir^ 

Ram thou thy fruitful tiding^ in mide cars, 
That long time have been barren. 
Mef. Madam ! Madam ! ' 

Cleo. Antonj^% dead ? 
If thou fay'fl To, villain, thoa kilPft thy Miftrefi : 
But well and it^t^ 

If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueft veins to kifs : a hand, that Kiaga 
Have lipt, and trembled kiffing. 

Mef. Fird Madam, he is well. [ufe 

C/f0, Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, mark^ w« 
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that. 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill- uttering throat. 

Mef^ Good Madam, hear me* 

Cho. Well, go to, I will : 

(ft6} > wobilft 

I wore bhfworJ Philippan^.] We are BOt to fappofe, nor U 
there any warrant from hiftory, that Antony had any paiticular fword 
ib caU*d. The dig&lfyiBg weappai, 111 this ftirt, it » euftom of mnch 
more re<eAt date. Thts therefore feems a compliaient i,f^meri. 
We iiod Antenj afterwards, in this play, boafting of his own prowefs 
nt PbiVtppu 

Aot. TeSf my lord^yet \ he at Ph'iltppi i«^ ' 

BtM fword **iH like a dancer^ while lfifO)ok 

The lean and wHnkledCafRuif &c. 
That was the greateft a£lion of jSntonfi Uffe 5 and therefore this 
ftenis a fiile piece of flatCeryy intimating, that his fword ought to be 
denominated from that illuArious battle, in the ft'me manner as mo« 
dern iKroer In i>6marflce are iaiAt to give their fwordt pompoDt 
names. 

F 3 But 
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But there's no goodnefs in thy face- U Antony G 

Be itct and healthful ; why fo tart a favour 

To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well. 

Thou fhould'ft come like a fury crown'd with fnakes, 

Not like a formal man, lya 

Me/. Wili't pleafe you, hear me ? jsa 

Cleo, I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou fpcak*il; > 
Yet if thou fay, Antony lives, 'tis well, ri 

Or friends with Cafar^ or not captive to him, C 

I'll fet thee in a (hower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. sa 

Mej. Madam, he's well. ;» 

CUo. Well faid, 

Mef And friends with Cafar. 

Cleo, Thou'rt an honeft man, 

Nef. Cafar, and he, are greater friends than ever. 

Cleo, Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mef, But yet. Madam 

Cleo, I do not like but yet ^ it does allay 
The good precedence; fie upon hut yet i 
But yet is as a jaylor to bring forth 
^ome monftrous malefadlor, Pr'ythee, friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Ca/ar, 
In flate of health, thou fay'll ; and thou fay'ft, free/ 

Me/, (27) Free, Madam 1 no ; 1 made no fuch reporti 
He's bound unto O^a^via, 

Cleo For what good turn ? 

Me/, For the bell turn i'th' bed. 

Cleo, 1 am pale, Charmian, 

Me/ Madam, he's married to 0^a<uia» 

Cleo. The moft infedious peiUlence upon thee ! 

[Sinkes him do^wn* 

Me/ Good Madam, patience. 

(27) Freiy Madam l^io: I bave made nofucb fport. ] I don't know 
how to account for this odd piece cf negligence in Mr. Ptpe. *Tit 
true, this is the reading in Mr. Rotui^ edition : and there are Qiany 
inftances tofufpedl, that he implicitly followed the fteps of thatedi- 
tor, without collating the copies of better authority. The cldcry&/jg»j 
loth read plainly, ai J have reformed the text. 

CUo. 
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Cleo. What fay you ? ' {Strikes him. 

Hence, horrible villain, or I'll fpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before mt ; V\\ unhair thine head : 

[She baits him up and down, 
ThoQ (halt be whipt with wire^ and ftew'd in brine^ 
Smarting in lingnng pickle. 

Me/. Gracious Madam, 
I that do bring the news, made not the match* 

Clee. Say, 'tis not fo, a Province f will give thee« 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow, thou hadil. 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ; 
And 1 will boot thee with what gift be&de 
Thy modefty can beg. 

Me/. He*s married. Madam. 

Cleo. Rogue, thou haft livd too long. 

[^Dra^ws a dagger. 

Me/ Nayy then Fll run : 
What mean you. Madam ? 1 have made no fault, 

[Exit. 

Char. Good Madam, keep your felf within your fclf. 
The man is innocent. 

Cleo, Some innocents 'fcape not the thunderbolt-^ 
Melt ^gyp into NtU ;l and kindly creatures 
Tamail to ferpents I call the (lave again ; 
Though I ammady I will not bite him; call. 

Char. He is. afraid to come. 

Cleo. I will not hurt him. 
Tkefe hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike 
A mealier than my felf: iince I my felf 
Have givjpn my fblf the caufe. Come hithei*^ Sir, 

Re-efiter the Mejfenger. 

Though it be honeft, it is never good 
Tq bring bad news : give to a gracious melTagc 
An hoft of tongues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelves, when they be felt. 

Me/ 1 have done my duty. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than lixSi 
If you again ^ay, 2^«. 

F.4 Me/. 
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Mi/, He's married. Madam. [ftH 

C/eo. TheGbdsiconfoiin^i^te! dbfbdioa hold tk 

Me/. Shoaid 1 lre» Madam ? 

Cieo. Oh> I wouid, thou didfl; 
Sohalf my-<l?j^//wercfobmc#g*d, and made 
A ciftern for fcal'dfnakes ! go, get thee hence, 
Hadft thou NarctJ/us in thy face, to me 
Thou woTild'ft appear mod oely : he is matried f — 

Mf/. J crave your Highnefe' pardon, 

CUo, H^ 19 mari^ied ?- ' 

Me/ Take no offence, that I woqpld not offend ycy 
To punifh me for what you make me* do. 
Seems much unequal : he's married to^ OStseoia, 

Cleo. Oh, that his fault (hould makea kna^e ofthl 
That art not what thOu'rt fureof!— Get thee hencei 
Th^ merchandifts, thou haft brought from Romi^ 
Are all too dear for me: 
Xie they upon thy handy and b^ midone'by 'em ! 

lExitk 
. CJIfof. Good ycmi^ Hlghnefty patience. 

Clio. In praifitig Antony, I have di^prM$*d Cm/kt. 

Ckar. Many times, Madam. 

CUo. I am paid for it now : lead lae fit)lil }»sfkt^i 

I faint; oh Iras^ CJ^atmiam >'tis no inattef.^-i^— 

Go to the fellow, ^a^^Mfoku^ bid hfaH 
Report the feature of O&amisij htt yeatt,^ 
Her inclination, let him nor leave diir 
The coloor df her hair. BHhgme tM-d qrid^;^ 
Let him for evel gb^^let hiftiinory Cktrmkm ; 
Thoof^ hebb painced 0f»wSffVSkt9f(h^gm^ 
The other way's a Mitrj. Bid ^ou AUxom 
Bring word, how tfdl fte is': pity me, CharmioM^ 
Bot fpeak not to tbxu lm,i fito^ \!>m^iiBBtA^f< 



SCENfi clangti to ri)i Cttdft ^fhHy^ near 
Mifciiutti, 

iittir Pompey and Menas, at vm door^ nviti- drum and 
itnmpet : jh amtber, Csefar^ Lepidus^ Antony, Eno« 
b«-btt8, Mecasnasy Agrippa» with Solditrt marching* 

Pom. X70UR hoftages I have, fo have you mine | 
1 And we fhall talk before we fight. 

C<i?/ Moft mee^ 
That firfl we come to words % an(i therefore have we 
Our written purpofes before us lent ; 
Which, if tluou haft confider'i^ let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy difcontented fword. 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth* 
That elTe smft perUh hsre. 

Pomp. To you all three, , 
The Senators alone of this great world, 
Chi«f factors for the Gods, — 1 do not know. 
Wherefore my father Ihoold revengers want. 
Having a Son and friends ; fince Julius C^/ar^ 
(Who at PIfilifprthe good Brutus ghofted) 
There faw you labouring for him* What was it. 
That mov'd pale Caffius to confpire ? and what 
Made thee, all- honoured, honefl Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'dreft, courtiers of beauteous freedoiV 
To drench the Capitol, (28) but that they would 

Have 

Jig ) htft that they wuH 

Ba-oe\s^t (Mtfhan a than?] Wirtt, iwire the c^fpiratofri 
prefam^d to faavd kliPd C^/c^ fceeaufe tkey WMlld ha^ ^ut ^n» rt\hn 
a nan ? What mock-reafoning is this ? If they would have but one 
man a man {r, e. a man tttn* i^v^^nvy eminent above, and overtopping 
all others,;) it was the heighi oi ^^f/'^r^s ambition to be fuch a onc^ 
and therefore they fliould rather have let him live. We find CaJJiut 
complaining to Brutut of this afpiring fpiiit, thefe aims at jfupre- 
macy, in Caefar, 

When co»ld they fay till now, that tallc'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls encompaft'd but okx man t' 
Sojrei J' think, 1 pointed out before to Mf,J/**fr, iii my ^fakt* 

F5 ' «?fcA.Rll 
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Have One roan, but a man ? And that is it. 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whofe burthen 
The angered Ocean foams, with which I meant 
To fcourge th* ingratitude that defpiteful Rome 
Caft on my noble Father. ^ 

Cdf^ Take your time. 

jint. Thou canft not fear us, Pompey, with thy fails, 
We'll fpeak with thee at iea* At land, thou know'il* 
How mpch we do o'er-count thee. 
^ Pcm. At land, indeed, 
Thou doft overcount me of my father*s houfe. 
But iince the cuckow builds not for himfelf. 
Remain in't, as^thou may 'ft. 

L(f. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from the prefent) how you take 
The offers we have fent you. 

Car/, There's the point. 

jint. Which do not be intreatcd to, but weigh 
What it is worth embracM. 

Car/, And what may follow 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. You've made me offer 
Of Sicify, Sardinia ; and I mud 
Rid all the fea of pirates ; then to fend 
Meafures of wheat to Rome ': this 'greed upon. 
To part with unhackt edges, and bear back 
Our targe undinted. 

Omnes, That's our offer. 

Pom^ Know then, 
I came before you here, a roan prepared 
To take this offer : But Mark Antony 
Put me to fome impatience.— Though I lofe 
The praife of it by telling, you muft know, 

•p E AR E Reflor^d, the true reading of this pafTage, from the two elder 
fo Vo*s, would he but have embraced it. 

■ ■ ■ but that they would 

Have one man />tff a man ? 
j. tf. They would have no one aim at arbitrary power, and a degree 
of prehemineoce above the reft. What did they kill Caefar for, but 
Coptcveat hit afpiring above his fellow countrymen ? 

2 When 
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When Qafar and your Brother wci'c at blows, 
your Mother came to Sicily ^ and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant. I have heard it, Pompey^ 
And am well iludied for a liberal thanks. 
Which I do owe you* 

Pom, Let me have yoar hand : ^ 

I did not think. Sir, to have met you here. 

jint. The beds i'th' Eaft are foft; and thanks toyoUf^ 
That calPd me timelier than my purpofe hither ; 
For I've gain'd by it. . 

Cit/. Since I faw you laft. 
There is a change upon you, 

Pew. Well, I know not. 
What counts hard fortupe cads upon my face ; 
But in my bofom fhe ihall never come. 
To make my heart her vaflal. 

Lip. Well met here. 

Pom. I hope fo, Lepidusy thus we are agreed : 
I crave, our compofition may. be written 
And feal'd between us. 

Caf. That's the next to do. 

Pom, Well feaft each other, ere we part, and let'a 
Draw lots who ihall begin. 

Ant. That will J, Pompey. 

Pom. No, Antot^y take the lot : 
But, firft or laft, your fine jEgyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. IVe heard, that Jvdiut Cafaf 
Grew fat with feailing there. 

Ant, You have heard much. 

Pom, I have fair meaning. Sir. 

Ant. And fair words to them/ ' 

Pom. Then fo much have I heard. 
And I have heard JpoUodortu carried -^ 

Eno. No more of that : he did fo. 

Pom. What, I pray you ? 

Eno. A certain Queen to Cafar in a mattrefs. 

Pom. I know thee now, how far'ft thoU, foldier ? 

Eno. Well ; 
And well am like to do ; for, I perceive^ 

F6 Fow 
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Foar feafls aft t^virsifii. 

Pom. Let md fbtH^ tlfy haaJV^ 
I never hated thee : 1 have feen thcCi fights 
When J have envied thy b^lmvioKy. 

£?to. Sir, 
J never lov'd you much, but I ha* pnri«'tiye^ 
When you have well dd*dnr'di mn tsmtt^ a$' IMmk 
As 1 have faid y<Hi did* 

Ptm. Eiijoy thy plafnnefs. 
It nothiftpg ill be^ottte^ thee f 
Aboard my galley I invite ybu all. 
Will you lead, Lords ? 

jfl/, Shew's the way. Sir, 

Pom. Come. [Exnmt. Jfefr/»# EUtib* ^m/Mtfi&i. 

Mtft Thry facbnr, PHnfii^, Wdttid ntt'^f ktn^ nni» 
this treaty. 
You and 1 have known, Sir* 

Eno. At Tea, I think, 

Me», We have, Sit. 

Eno Yoti ha«e done ^li' by waters 

Men, Anclyou by land. 

Eno, I wUl .praife any tnflA tllFait ^11 p#aife me, 
though it caiiiadtrbe denied wlfafi I have ^kttm by hiikiL 

Men. Nor what 1 have done by wator. 

Eno. Yes, fomething yoa can deny fbf your ODmi 
Jafety : you have been a gr^t tWef by f^. 

Men, And you by Hand, 

Eh^. 1 here \ derty my land fervice ; but givt is» 
your hand, Menas^ if our eyes had authority, here they 
m!;rht take two thieves ki&ing. [are. 

Men All mens faces are tme^ what^*ef their hftnds 

/«£> But there is ne'er a fair woman has a true face. 

Men, No flander, they fteal hearts, 

Efio, We came hither to fight with you, 

Mtn For my part, I am forry it is tu#n'd to a dfifefk- 
ing. Pcmpey doth this day laugh away hl# fbrtufie^ 

Eno, if he do, fure, he cannot wecp'fe back again. 

A en. You've faid. Sir; we looked not for Mark 
jffii^^y here ; pray you, h he married to Ckbfatrm P 
£fw. Ca/<ir'h fifter is c^iTA 0»««imi% 
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Urn. True, Sir, (be vm the TVilb 9( CaiMt MarciOgn 

fm. But now ihe is ihe WA cl liantu Mtmumi, 

Men. Pray ye^ Sir ? 

f M. Tie troe. 

MSmti Then- k Gi^ and lie lor ever kait tqgetber. 

JEw. If I were bcmai td diinuieof tkn umity, 1 would 
not prophefy fo. 

il»ff. I think, the policy of diat parpdft made more 
in the inarfiage, than the love of the parties. 

Em. I think fo too. But yon (hall find, the ban^ 
thM r«eAi\i to tie their firiendlhip togethek^, will be the 
very ftraneler of thc»r amity : OSomm is of ftkoIy» 
cold# aitdftill oOBvetfation. 

ilfAv. Who woiiM Aoc have his Wife fd I 

Mm. Not he, liiM lamfelf is not fo ; whidi is Mwrt 
jMfftjf. He wili fo hk JSgyfN'an ^^ again ^ then^ 
ihall the fighsofO^^raf/abtow the fifrvpiti C«g|6>v 
and, asl faid before, that whioh'is the flrengi^ of their 
amity, fhall prove the immediate anthor <? theilP va- 
ridiide^ Jkfdi^ wUl nfe his aft£liofi' wfael'e it is. He 
married tot his occafioA heie< 

Mem. And thus it may be. Com^^ Sir, #itt j^oo 
aboard ? 1 h#to a healA f(» yoo^ 

Emo. I ihall tafae Uh ^: wi tanrtili'd our thkt>ats 
in ASgyft. 

Mk». Cofftei let's away. fJSlMwr/, 

S € £ N E, M ifftfrrf Pbn»pc)$^i &tf£irf. 

Mufick plays. Enter tivo of three Secants <t)tnih a Ma/ifuetm 

i-^.TTERE they'll be, man : fome o' their plants 
JLJL are ill rooted already, the leaft wind i'th* 
world will blow them dbwn. 
2 Ser. Lepidus is high'Coloor'd. 

1 Sir. They have made hiia drink almsuiriid:. 

2 Ser. As they pinch one another by the difpofition^ 
he cries out, no mor^i reconciles them to his entreaty, 
aWd himfelf to th* drink. 

I Sfr. But it raifts^ the peater was b^fitcti him m4 
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> a Ser. Why, this it is to have a name ia great mefl's 
fcllowfhip : 1 had as Heve have a reed that will do me 
no fervice, as a partizan 1 could not heave. 

1 Set\ To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not to 
be fcen to move in't, ^c the holes where eyes ihouW 
be, which pitifully difafter the^heekrs. 

Trumpets. Enter Cae far, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus, 

Agrippa, Meca^nas, Enobarbus, Menas, ivith other 

Captains. 

Ant. Thus. do they. Sir : they take the flow oW^He 
5y certain fcale, i'th' pyramid; they know, . 
By th' height, thelownefs, or the mean, if dcarUi* 
Or foizon, follow. The higher Nilus fwells. 
The more it promifes ; as it ebbs, the f^edfman 
Upon the flime and ooze fcatters his graifi> 
^nd fliortly comes to harveft. 

Lep. YouVe ftrange ferpents there. 

Jnt. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep..Yo\}r{erptnto£jE^ypt is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of your irun ; fo is your crocodile. 
. Ant, They are fo. 

Pom. Sirrah fome wine ! a health to Lepidus. 

Lep. I am not fo well as I ihould be : 
But rU ne'er out. 

Eno. Not till you have flept ; I fear me, you'll he 
in, till then. 

Xf/. Nay, certainly, I have heard, xhjt.Ptolemjii's Py- 
ramids are very goodly things ; without contradif^ion, 
I have heard that. 

Men. Pompifj^j a word. [A^e.. 

. Pom, Say in mine ear, what is^t ? 

Men. Forfake thy feat, I do befeech thee. Captain, 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

F<?«r. Forbear me, till anon. [Wki/pers. 

This wine for Lepidus, 
, Lep. What manner o' thing is yoUr crocodile ? 

Ant. It is (hap'd. Sir, like it feif ; and it is as broad 
as it hath breadth ; it is juft fo high as it is, and moves 
with its Own organs. It lives by that which nou* 

rifhetb 
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nfheth it ; and the elements. once out of it, it tranf- 
inigrates. 

Lep. What colour is it of ? 

Ant, Of its own colour too. 

Lep. 'Tis a flrange ferpent. 

^a/. *ris fo, and the tears of it are wet. 

Caf. Will this defcription fatisfy him ? 

Ant. With the health that Pompej gives him, elfe he 
s a very Epicure. 

Pom, Go hang, Sir, hang ! tell me of that ? away ! 
Do as I bid you. Where's the cup 1 call'd for ? 

Men, If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
life from thy ftool. 

Pom, I think, thou'rt mad ; the matter ? 

Men, I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Pom. Thou haft ferv'd me with much faith : what's 
5lfe to fay ? be jolly. Lords. 

Ant. Thefe quick-fands, Lepidus^ 
&eep off them, *fore you fink. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the world ? 

Pom. What fay'ft thou ? [twice. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? that's 

Pom. How fhall that be ? 

Men., But entertain it. 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom. Haft thou drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pompey^ I have kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jq^e: 
What e'er the Ocean pales, or Sky inclips. 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. 

Pom. Shew me which way. 

Men, Thefe three World-fharcrs, thefe Competitors^ 
Are in thy vefTel, Let me cut the cable : 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All then is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou (houldft -have done, 
And not have fpoken on't. In me, 'tis villainy ; 
in thee, 't had been good fervice : thou muft know, 

•Tis 
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Ti^ilbt thy profit tftat does lead mine hottotir ; 
Mine honour^ it : repent, that e'er thy tongae 
Hath fo betray'd thine a^. Being dotre onknownt 
I £boald have fband it afterwards well done ; 
Bat muH condemn it now. Defift, and drink. 

Men. For this, 
rii never fbllow thy pall'd fortunes more; 
Who feeks and will dot take, when once 'tis offerM» 
Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Lepidui. 

Ant. Bear him afhoar, rilpledjgfe it fotVimyPoH^^ 

E«o, Here's to thee, Me^as. 

Men* Enoharhus^ welcome. « 

Pom. Fill 'till the tup be hid. 

Eno. There's a ilrong feHow, Jifefa/.— *-*• 

IPoinring to Lepidds* 

Af#«. Why? 

Eno. He bears the third piart of the world, mstn t 
fceft not ? 

Men. The third part then is d^ahk; would, it were all. 
That it might go on wheels 1 

Ent. Diitikthou, enx:reafe the reels. 

Men, Come. 

Pom, This is nbt yet an AUxandrUh Feall. 

Ant, It ripens towards it; flrike the veffisls, hbsi; 
Here is to de/ar,^ 

Caf. I could well forbear it ; 
It's monflrotis labour when I wafh my bfain» 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o'th' time. 

C^f. Pofiefs it, I'll make aafwer ; but I had rather 
fail from all, four days, than drink fo much in one. 

Eno, Ha, my brave Emperor, (hall we dahcend# 
the Egyptian Bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ? 

Pom. Let's ha't, good foldier* 

Ant, Come, let's all take hands ; 
*TilI that the conquering wine hath flecpt ittr fenfe 
In foft and delicate Letbe. 

Ettoj, A 11 take hands ; 
Moiee battery to our ears with the loud mufick. 

The 
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The while Til place youi then the boy Aall fiiig : 
(29) The Holding t^ry man iha^l bear^ a* loud 
As his ilrong fides can volly. 

Mufici pUys. Enobarbus flacis tbim band in bandm 
TheSOI^G. 

Come 9 thou Monarch ofthi Ftne^ 
Plumpy Bacchus, nvith pink tyne. 
In tbf 'vats our cares he dronvt^d : 
With tly grapes our hairs hecro'wn^df 
Cup us, ^tili the ivorld go rounds 
Cup us, *tsll the tjoorld j^o rounds 
Citf. What would you more ? Pompe/, good night* 
Good Brother, 
Let me requcft you off} cmr graver bufinei^ 
Frowns at this terity. Gentle Lords, let's part ; 
You fee, we haire burnt our cheek. Strong £noharius 
Is weaker than the wind ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks ; the wild difguife hath almoft 
Aitickt us aU. What needs more words ? good night. 
Good^a/Mpr, your hand. 
Pdm. ril try ypu on the (hoar. 
Jni, And ihaU, Sir i give's your hand. 
f4M. (30) Oh» Jnti^f yott have my fathers hode. 

fiot 

(«9) 72e hoWtfigwm^ffmmkJbMtt beat at hui, 

A% bhfirtigjdn cam M^«] A bo| it MgnM here to liiif a 
lbaf,.aiid §11 tli*€omjMiiy iieto Jein m the bofthea, which fie Poet 
ihrlel^ tbe hoUiHg. But hoir wen diejr toieuttkk with tknrJUtif 
U they vnwt at « certam fiit of the toaoy either to have clapM thcif 
hande^ 00 flempM with their (det, I (hould have ondeiiood duvai 
tmhg. I am perfuaded, the Poet wrote $ 

Tfe AfiS&if 09W numfimil beat^ m- Uud 

Ak UipMngJiitt eait^lkf. 
The breaft voA/Un are iaunediately eoii«ecA*d ib ftrainfog^to fing af 
lood and forcibly at a man can. So, H the httotrmanU fong, in Ai 
Tomlih it, we find mferted by ¥^y of margUial direaioa, th r^ 
fbmU bear tifii bortheo. 
(^> Antonys ym^ hale myfot^*s Mr| 

Btif,vfku I vfi*refrimult,j Thii li a readiiig^Mr. Pepf^ 
M I eoa c erre , est pienituduM fuge p9t^atit% for noftc of the copiety 
tHat I have fttti^ lend it any faaAion. He imaginet, it attift be bme^ 
l>fn/Batme^ hcMiafe that it a eoatnift tojrhadt ifei.thraifwQ8 vtrfe. 



138 A N.TONY and Cleopatra^ 

But, what I we're friends ; come down into the boa 

Eno, Take heed yoa fall not. Menus. 

Mitt. I'll not on iboar. 

No, to my cabin thefe drums ! 

Thefe trumpets, flutes ! what ! 
Let Niptune hear, we bid a loud farewel 
To thefe great fellows. Sound, and be hang'd, fo 
out. \Sound ajlourijh, fwith dn 

Eno, H©o, fays 'a ! there's my cap. 

Men. Hoa!— noble Captain, come. [Ext 

But ril be bold to fay, this is perverting our author'i meai 
Pom/«^ regretted at Antony*^ living in hit father *s houfe \ and n 
upon him for it, in the /oregoiog fcene. 
F(,mp, at land, indeed. 

Thou do'ft overcount me of ny father* ib$uje : 
But fince the cuckow builds not for himldf. 
Remain in*t as thou maj'ft« 
Our Poet is alluding ro a witticifm of young Pomf>ey*s, which \n 
fcrv*d the notice of many of the Claffics. Some readers may n 
difpleas'd to have the fad fet in a full light. Wt^are to remci 
there was a ftreet in old Rome call'd Carim je ; (or Galley Art 
we might term it j) it is mentioned by Firgil in his 8th JEneid, 
p ajimque armenta wdebant 
Komznoque Foro, & lautU mugire Carinis. ▼. 

And it is likewife mentioned by Horace iii hit EpiiUe? S 
.■ atque Foro r.imium dijiare Carinas 
jfam grandis natu queritur, LH>. I. * 

It lay in a quarter of Rome, betwixt mount E/qmUn and Porta Ca 
For by a paiTage in Titus Livius (ss Monf. Dacier has obfcrv'd] 
manifeft, if you enterM the city at Porta Capena, you muft go thi 
Carina before you could come to the Efquiline quarter.— —Fi 
Flaccas Porta Capena cum exercitu Romam ingreffus, medii un 
Car iNAS Efquilias contendit. The hoofes there, as Serviu* tel 
were built in refemblancc of Galfus. So much as to the fitui 
and reafon of the name. We are now to remember, that Pompt 
Qrtii bad a fine hoofe in this ftrect ; which, after his death, y. 
got pofTeffion of, and pretended he would purchafe, tho* he nefei 
for it. This was a double heart-burning to young Pompey. \ 
therefore (upon an interview had for accommodation of diffcrc 
Pompey was to trezx OSiavius Cafar and Antony , he appointed ti- 
ter tainment aboard his xreOelf, and-faid farcafttcally, Thefe ar 
^tf Gal LIES ; meaning he had loft his houfe in G alley* Atttt, 
h'tui Patercului has recorded this ftory, and expiain*d the fiatin 
Car IN rs fuis fe coenam dare. Referent b6c diilum tft/loci nonr 
4^uo paierna damus^ Aotonio^o^c^Mr. ButitisftUlmorep 
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ACT IIL 

SCENE, a Camp in a Part of Syria. 

Inter Ventidius, as after Conqueft ; the dead body of^Z" 

corns borne bef re him J Silius, Roman Soldiers y and 

Attendants, 

Ventidius. 

NOW, darting Parthia, art thojj flruck ; and^now 
Pleas'd Fortune does of Marcus Crajfus" death 
Make me revenger. Bear the King's fon*s body 
Before our hoft ; thy PacoruTy Or odes ^ 
FsLys this for Marcus Crajfus. 

SiL Noble Fentidiusy 
Whilft yet with Parthian blood thy fvvord is warm. 
The fugitive Parthians follow : Spur through Media^ 
Mifopotamia^ and the (helters whither 
The routed fly. So thy grand Captain Antony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head, 

Ven. Oh Silius y Silius, 
I've done enojigli, (3 A lower place, note well. 
May make too great an ad : for learn this, Silius, 

Better 

-told in a fupplcfflent to Aure/ius yiBer Pace faBa epu'atut ia 

.tf^nii cum Antonio &f Gaefare, non invenufte ait, Hae funt mcse Car i- 
19 MZ quia Romse in Ca r i n i s domum ejus Antonius tcncbat. P/a- 
tsrcb has taken notice of the fatire^ but did not know how to tranf* 
ittfe tke equivocal joke, lying in the word Carinae. But Dion Cajpus, 
in the 48th book of his Reman biftory, h^s been exprefs in the ftory, 
and ventured to explain the ambiguity in which the fatireconHiVed. 
•To this noted witticifm, I infift, our author is alluding ; and it it 
very artfu), as well as natural, in the Poet to malfe young Pomfey fay, 
confidering he had this particular injury Co much at heart, 
Antony jro« have myfather^s houfe. 
(31) A Itnuer place, note wei/. 

May make too great an aif.] Plutarch particularly takes no- 
tice, that Ventidius was careful to ad oniy on Heutenantry ; and can* 
dous of aiming^t any glory in his own name and perfon. But the 
.fentiroents, be throws in here, feem directly copied from S^intut 
Curtius, in Antipater** behaviour with regard to Alexander, 
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Better to leave undone, than by our deed 

Acquire too high a fame, when he, we ferve, 's away, 

dejkr and Antony have ever won • 

More in their officer, than perfon. SoffiuSy 

One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant. 

For quick accumulation of renown, 

Which heatchiev'd by th' minute, loft his favour. 

Who does i*th' wars more than his Captain can. 

Becomes his Captain's Captain ; and ambition, 

(The foldier's virtue) rather maJces choice of lofs. 

Than gain which darkens him, 

I could do more to do Antonius good. 

But 'twould offend him ; and in his offence 

Should mv performance perilh« 

5/7.(32)Thouhaf^, Fentidius, th^t, without the whitk 
A foldier and his fword grants fcarce diftindlion : 
Thou wilt write to Antony ? 

yen. V\\ humbly fignify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, we have efFe£ied ; 
How with his banners, and his well-paid rankSy 
The ne*er-yet-beaten horfe of Partita 
We've jaded out o'th' field. 

5i7. Where IS he now ? 

yen. He purpofeth to Jtieui $ with what kafte 

' Et fuanquetm firturiM renm plaeebat, inviJism tawun^ fwi} 
mtjoretrtursnt, fmamfwarj^neft€ti modus caperet, metuebmi. ^"if^ 

imdignahatur y foflB demptom gloric cxiAiaiaiM, qnicquid ccilifiet alie- 
Mi. Itajui Antipater, ami frM mjftt f^ritmrn 9M, lion eft aufiM 
ijkfe agpre arbttria vtaorie. Lib. VI. ci^. I, 

(3s) 72«ar bafi, Vciitidios, tbat^ mntktmt tbt wbkb 
Ajoidur mnd bis fwmrd grtLntt fearee iiftinfiionA 
This 18 OMcorely^^xpfcflba, bttt the meaning mvft be this : ** Then 
?< haft that, y§ntidiu%t which, if thott hadft flot, there is fcarce any 
** diftin^lioA betwixt « foldier and hit fword : they are equally cv^ 
** ting and fenfeJeft.*' Boi what thii^ it that here meant ? Why, 
wiftioffl, or a knowledge of the world. yimtiJ^hdiA told him the 
reafon, why he did not parfoe his advafltages, upon which bis 
friend pays him this compliment t *Tis wifdom makes the MU % 
without that, the /oldiev and hit fword are cqwally two kwMd^ 
fmn of atatKf • Mr. fTai^rm. 

the 
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The weight we ou^ convey with's wUl permit. 
We Ihall appear before him. On, there; ■ -pafs 
along. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changes ia^Komt, 

Enter Agrippa at one door^ Enobarbus at another, 

^ffr. \X7HAT, are the brothers parted ? 

VV Eno. They have difpatch'd with Pompey^ 
he is gone. 
The other three are fealing. OSavia weeps, 
lo part from Rome : C^ar is (ad : and Lepidue^ 
Since Fompef% feaft, as Menas fays, is troubled 
liVith the green ficknefs. 

Agr. 'Tis a noble Lepidns. 

Eno. A very fine one ; oh, how he Iov€8 Ct^e/ar / 

Agr. Nay, but how dearly l\c adores Mark Antony ! 

Eno. Cafar? why, he's the y«////r of men. 

Agr. What's Antony^ the Gqd of Jupiter F 

teno* Speak you of Cafar? oh ! the non-pareil ! . 

Agr. Oh Antony^ oh thou Arabian bird ! 

Emo^ Would you praife Cat/ar^ {zYt-^-^^Cafar ; go 
no further. 

Agr, Indeed,he plied them both with excdlentpraifes. 

ino. But he loves Ca/ar beil, yet he lov^s Antony : 
Ho ! hearts, tongues, figure, fcribes* bards, poets can- 
Think, fpeak, call, write, fing, number, ho ! [not 
His love to Antony. But as for Car/ar, 
Kneel down,, kneel down, and wonder- ^ 

Agr, Both he loves. 

Eno. They are his (hards, and he their beetle ; fo-^ 
This is to horfe ; adieu, noble Agrippa, [Tru/npets, 

Agr, Good fortune, worthy foldier, and fareweU 

Enter C^^tf Antony, Lepidas, iE»^0£iavia. 

jfnt. No farther. Sir. 

C^/» You take from me a great part of my felf : 
Ui^ me well in't* Siiler, prove fuch a wife 
As jny thoughts makeiliee, and my fartheft bond 

ShaU 
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Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft noble Antony, 
(33) Let not the piece of virtue, which is fee 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our Jove, 
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 
- The fortrefs of it : for .better might we 

Have 1ov*d without this mean, if on both parts 
^ This be not cherifht. 

Ant, Make me not offended 
In your diftruft. 

Caf. I've faid. 

Jnt. You (hall not find, 
Though you be therein curious, the leaft caufe 
For what you feem to fear ; fo the Gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends 1 
We will here part. 

Ca/, Farewel, my deareft filler, fare thee well; 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

03a. My noble brother ! 

Jnt. The /prills in her eyes ; it is love's ipring, 
And thefe the (howers to bring it on ; be chearful. 

OSa. Sir, look well to my hulband's houfe ; and— 

Caf. ^\i^Xy Oaa^ia ? 

0£l. ril tell you in your ear. 

Ant. Her tongife will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue ; thefvyan's down feather, 
That (lands upon the fwell at full of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 

Eno. Will Qafar weep ? 

(33) ^'' ^^^ the piece of virtue^ nvhicb U fet 

Betwixt uSy as the cement of our iove. 

To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 

The fortune of it : ] 

There is no confonance of metaphor preferv'd in the clofe of this 
fentence ; lo-ve is here prefented under the image of z fabrick ; and 
temerity builded, and the ram to batter, have all an agreement with this 
image: but what analogy is there to this, in the word Fortune? 
Or what idea can tht fortune of a building furnifh ? I correftcd fomc 
years ago, in print, by conjefture, /orfr<r/i; and to ray fatisfaf^ion, To 
foon as I was mafter of the firft folio edition, upon confulting it, I 
foynd, 1 had flruck out the true leading. 
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Agr. He has a cload ia's face. 

Eno. He were the worfe for that, were he a horfe j 
So is he, being a man. 

Jgr, Why, Enobarhus? 
When Antony found Julius Ca/air dead. 
He cried almoft to roaring ; and be wept. 
When at Pbilippi he found Brutus flain. [rheum, 

Eno, Ihat year, indeed, he was troubled with^a 
What willingly he did confound, he wail'd ; 
Believe't, 'till I wept too. (34) 

Caf, No, fweei Oclaviay 
You (hall hear from me ftiU; the time fliall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

Ant, Come, Sir, come, 
111 wreflle with you in my ftrength of love. 
Look, here 1 have you ; thus I let you go. 
And give you to the Gods. 

Ca/l Adieif, be happy I 

L^- Let all the numt>er of the flars give light 
To thy fair way ! . 

C^/. Farewel, farewel ! [Kifes Oaavia. 

>^/r/. Farewell \Trump€ts found. Exeunt » 

SCENE changes to the Palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 

Cleo. TX/J^'ERE is the fellow ? 

V V -^lex. Half afraid to come. 
Cleo. Go to, go to ; come hither. Sir. 

Enter the Mtjfenger as before, 
Alex. Good Majefty I 

(34) BtCtivity tiU I weep /m, ] I have ▼entorM to alter the teoft 
of tbe verb here, againft the authority of all the copies. Theie wa» 
no fefife in it, i think, at it ftood before. Enobarbui wouid fay, 
" Indeed Antony fircm^d very free of his tears that year ; and believe 
** me, bewailed all the mifchiefs he did, till I my felf wept too/* 
This appears to me very farcaftical. Antony^i tears, he would inl^i^r, 
were diffembJed : but Enobarhus wept in teal coxnpaffion of the ha* 
vock and llaughteis committed onhis couAtrymeji, 

hercd 
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Eirod of Jewry dare not k>ok upon you. 
Bat wlien you are well pleased. 

Cleo. That -ttfTtf/Z's head 
I'll have i but how ? when Ataaw^ is gone, [near# 

Through whom I might command it ;—*Conie^ tbou 

Mef. Moft gracious Majcfty, < y« » 

C^tf. Didft thea behold 

Banna f 

A/lef. Ay, dread Queen« 

Cleo. Where? 

Me/l In i?0M^» Madam* 

1 lookt her in Uie face ; and faw her led 
Between her brother^and MarA Jtaotty* 

Cleo* Is (he as tall as me ? 

Me/. Sheisnoty Madam. flowf 

Cleo. Didft hear her fpeak f is (he Ihrill-tdngu d, or 

Me/, Madam, I heard her fpeak, fhe is low-voicM. 

Cko. That's not fo good ; he cannot like her long. 

C^har. Like her ? oh Ifis / 'tis hnpoffible. [fiflij 

Cleo. I think fo, Cbarmiati ; dull of tongue and dwar- 
Wiiat Majedy is in her gait ^ remember. 
If e'er thoa look'M on Majeily^ 

Me/ She creeps; 
Her motioB and her Nation are as Qne : 
She ihews a body rather than a life* 
A ilatue than a breather. 

Cleo. Is this certain ? 

Me/ Or I have no obfervance. 

Char. Three in jEgypt 
Cannot make better note. 

Cleo. He's very knowing, 
I do perceive't ; there's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char, Excellent. 

Cleo, Guefe at her years, I pr'yth^e. 

ifcf^ Madam, (he was a widow. 

Cleo. Widow? Charmian^ hark. 

Me/ And I do think ihe's thirty. [iound ? 

CUo, Bear'il thou her fece in mind? is't longcf 

MeA Hound even to iauVutit^^. 
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Cho. Vqt th* moft part too. 
They're foolifh that are fo. Her haft-, \^at tolewr f : 

Me/, Brown, Madam; and her forehead » 
As low as (he would wifh it. 

Cleo, There's gold for thee. 
Thou moft npt take my former (harpncfs ill, ' • 
I will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
Moft fit for bufinefs. Gfo, make thee ready ; ^"^ * 
Oar letters are prepared. • , • l 

C/&tfr, A proper man. 

Cho, Indeed, he is fo ; I repent me mnthy * 
That fo I harried him. Why, mcthinks, b/ him, f 
This creature's no fuch thing. • ' 

Char, O, nothing, Madam* [kn5^« 

Cleo. The man hath feen fome Majefty, and fhould 

Char. Hath he feen -Majefty ? Jfis elfe defend I 
And ferving you fo long ? [mian : 

eke. Pve one thing more to aflt him yet, goodCi'tf/'- 
But_'tis no matter, thou (halt bring him to me* 
Where I will write : all may be well enough. 

Char. I warrant you, Madam. [Extunt^ 

SCENE changes to Athens. 
Enter Antony and Oftavia. 

Ant. ^TAy> nay, OQwia^ not only that, fmore 
X^ 'T^at were excufable, that and thoufandi 
,Offemblable import, but he hath wagM ^ 

New wars 'gainft Pompey ; made his will and read it ; 

To publick ear ; fpoke fcantily of me ; 

When perforce he coald not 
.But pay me terms of honour, cold and ^ckly 

He vented them ; moft narrow me^fure lei^t me | 

When the beft hint was giv'n him, he not took* t, {35) 
=Ot did it from his teeth. 

Or did it from Bis teefb,] ; 

The firft folia read , not looked. Dr. fbirlhj advlt'd the tm^ftiis 
tioo which J have wfertetiia the text, ' 

Vol. VII. G Oaa. 
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Oaa, Ohy my good Lord, 
BeUeve 9ioc all ; 4)r, if you muH believe. 
Stomach not all. A more 410 happy lady. 
If this diviiion chance, ne'er ftood between. 
Fraying for both parts : the good Gods will mock me, 
When I ihaU pray, '* eh, ble§ my Lordand huiband !" 
Undo that prayer, by crying out^as loud, 
*' Oh, biffe my brother P'liu&and win, winbrotikeii 
Prays, and deilroys the prayer.; no midway 
*Twixt thefe extreams at alL 

Ant. Qeatlft O^OFuia^ 
Le^i^ottrbefl. love draw to that point, which £peks 
Beft to preferve it : if i loie minehonoar, 
J lofe myfelf ; better I were not youprs. 
Than yours fo branchlcfs. But, as you^requcfted, 
Yourfelf (hallgobetween's; the mean time, Iady> 
•I'll raife the preparation of a war, 
^haU ftrain your brother (36) ; make your fbonefthafte: 
So, your deiires ar« youi^ 

oaa. Thanks to my Lord* 
The J^t of Power make me, moil weak, moil weak, 
Your reconciler ! wars 'twixt you 'twain would be 

(j5) T bimean time, lady^ 

nirmtjetbtfrtp^ufat'tonofa war^ 

Shdil ftain your brother $ J 
'^as the piinted copies unaniinpuiljr. Bttt, Aire, AhtMy, wbofe 
■ bufinef&here it to mollify OBavia, docs it with a very ill grace ; and 
*ti« a very odd. way of fatisfyiiig her, to tell her, the war he raifes, 
ih»\ijiain, fi e, caift an odium upon her hrother. I have fio doubt, 
bttt w« fliuft ^ad, with the addition 4iniy of. a fiogle letter, 

Sbail flraii|jrMrr bntber, 
s« e. ihall lay him under conftrabts } ihall put him to fiich ibifti, 
that he fliali neither be<able to make a progrefs a'gainfty or to pre- 
judice, me. And this emendation is precifely confonant to whatPAr- 
tarcb kjs ; that O&d'olus, underftan^iAg the fudden- and wonderfml 
4}reparati«ns ^ Aniovf, wai«otf a kittle aftoaiih*d at it ; for he hi»- 
felf was in many wants \ and the people were for^y^oppreisM with 
f he great and grievous exactions of mqney. Foi^ every perfon of con- 
dition was ob|ig*d to furniih the fourth nart of his goods and reve- 
nues ; and the very Libertines (i. e,. thole, whofe fathera had once 
>een bgMidjaisn, and were enfranehifcd) were taxed aa c|ghth part af 
all their goods to be raifed at one payoieat. 

At 
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At if the world (hotild cleave, and that flaia men 
Shoold folder up the,rifc. 

Jnt* When tc ajppe»^ to ]roa where this begins. 
Torn your difpleafure that way; for our faults 
Can never be fo equal, that yonr love 
Can equally move wUh them. Provide yoor goings 
Chnfe your own company, and command what coil 
Your heart has> mind to. [£jr#M«f • 

Smtir Emobarbiis ami Erot. 

Em. How;now» friend Ereit 

Eros. There'^ ftrange news, come. Sir. 

Eno. Whaty man ? 

f rd/«.C4^r and X^^^ihavemade war upon Pwtfrf^ 

Eno. This is old ; what is the fucceis ? 

Eros. Cafar^ having made ufe of him in the wars 
*gainft Pomptjy prefpntly denied him rivalty, would not 
kt him partake in the glory of the adion \ and* not 
refting here, accufes him of letters he had formerly 
wrote to. Pompey. Upon his own appeal, feizeshim ; ki 
the poor .Third is up, 'till death enlarge his confine* 

Eno. Then 'would thou hadft a pair of chaps, no 
more ; and throw between them all the food thou hail, 
they'll grind the other. Where's Antony f 

Eros. He's walking in the garden thns ; and fpurns 
The rufh that lies before him. Cries, *' fooiLgpii&tsJ" 
And V threats the throat of that his~officer. 
That murder'd Pompty. 

Eno. Our great Navy's j-igg'd. 

Eros. For Italy dnd Cdcfar j more, DomitiuSf 
My Lord, deiires you prefently ; my news 
1 might have told hereafter. 

Eno. Twill be naught ; but let it be ; bring me to 
dntosry. 

Eros, Come, Sir* \Exeu%u 
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S C E N E. changes to the Palaci in Rome. 

Enter Caefar, Agrippa, and Mecznas. . 

Caf. /^^Ohtenining i2«w, he has done all this, ' 

V^' more, ' 

•In Alexandria ; here's the manner of it : 
r th' market place on a Tribunal filver*d, 
Cleopatra and-himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enihron'd ; at the feet, fat 
Ca/arioy whom they call my father's fon ; 
And all the unlawful i/Tqe, that their luft 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
. He gave the 'liabliQiment of ^gjpt^ made her 
Of lower ^riVi, Cyprus ^ Lydiaf 
Abfolute C^cen. 

Mec. This in the publick eye? 

Ca/ V th* common Ihew-place, where they exert 
His fons were there proclaimed the Kings of Kings 
G/eat Media ^ Partbia^ and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he af&gn'd 
Syriaf Ciliciay and Phoenicia : ihe 
la the habiliments of the Goddefs.^/ 
That day appeared, and oft before gave attdience. 
As 'tis reported, fo. 

Mec* Let Rome be thus informed. 

Agr, Who, qneafy with his infolcnce already. 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caf The people know it,* and have now receiv 
His accu rations. 
% j^gr. Whom docs he accufe ? 

Caf. Cajar ; and that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius fpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o'th' Ifle. Then does he fay, he lent mi 
Some fliipping unreftor'd, Laflly, he frets, 
That Lepidusoi the Triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue, 

Jgr. Sir, thi»fliou\d\>t wi^^tt'^% 
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Caf. 'Tis done already, and his meflcnger gone : 
J told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abused. 
And did dcferve his Change. For what I've conqoer'd, 
I grant him part ; but then, ih his Armenia^ 
And other ot his conquer'd Kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 

Mec, He'll ne'er yield to that. 

Caf. Nor mud he then be yielded to in this. 

Inter Oflavia, 'with Attendants, 

O^a. Hail, Cafar^ and my Lord! hail, moft dear 
Cafar! 

Cse/.^ That ever I fhould call thee caH-away ! 

O^a. You have not call'd mefo, nor have you caufe. 

Ca^f. Why haft thou ftol'n upon us thus f you come not 
Like Cafar*% filler ; the wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an ufher, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach, 
Long ere (he did appear. The trees by th' way 
Should have borne nien, and expedsition fainted. 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the doft 
Should have afccnded to the roof of heav*n, 
Rais'd by your populous troops \ but you are come (37) 

A 

(37} hutyott are come 

A market -maid t» Komc I and ba*vi prevented "^ ' 

The Oftentation of our lon/e, tohicb left unjbewn,1 
This dragging, inharmonious Aiexandrine, I am perfaaded, is tht 
tnanufadnre of our Player Editors. They lov^d a founding word } ' 
and feeing one that did not fo fully anfwer that end, and on6 that 
tbey, perhaps, were not immediately acquainted with, they, doubt* 
leiis, took, it Tor an abbrcTiation. I dare fay, the poet wrote \ 

T'be Oftent of our love, wkicb, left unjbewn, 
i. e. th» (hewing, token, demohftration of our love : and he ufes if 
l»oth in thefe acceptations, and likewife to figdify oftentation, Thf 
jfleteandrhe therefore is wholly unneceflary. 
MierebantofVeniai: 

Ufe all th' obfervancc of ciriKty, * 

Like one well ftudied in a fad ofem ^ 

70 phdfe bis gnndiiD, ^ 

«3 twT^ 
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A market maid to Rmif, and ]iav€ pfevtfnttd 
The odent of our love ; which, left onihewni 
Is often left unlov'd ; we flioald have met yoa 
By fea and land, fapplying every ftage 
With an augmented greeting. 

Oa^ GoodmyLord, 
To come thus was I not conftrainMy but did it 
On my fret will. My Lord» MstrJk Amony^ 
Hearing that you prepar*d fbr war» acquainted 
My grieving ear withal ; whereon I begged 
His pardon fbr return. 

Cap (38) Which foon he granted. 
Being an Obftrudl 'tween his luft and hinir 

OSla, Danot fay fo, my Lord* 

Caf^ 1 have eyet upon him. 
And his affairs come to me on the wind : 
Where is he now I 

Oaa. My Lord, in Athens. 

Caff. No> my moil wronged fifter;C/f»/ir/yv» 
And again ; 

Be merry, and eroplty yiMiecbicfeft thovgbtt 
To €oaftdu'p» and fuch fair ^ntt of lave^ 
As ihall eoaveaitntiy becoina you there* 
And in K. Hen»y Vl 

GiTtnifSlfttftpWyi Agnal, andy«ir,. ' 

Quite from himfelf to God. 

(38) fTbieb fien he granted^ 

Being mh abftraA ^troeen bis luflamdiim,'}. 
Anteny irery fooA con^ly*d t« let OSawa go, at her reqoeft^ fayi 
X:^fari andrwby? Becaufe ihe was an tfi^r^^ between hia inordi- 
nate paflion and him. If Mr* Pepe, or any otber'of the editors •«•• 
derftand this, Til willingly fubmit to be taught the meaning : but 
till then, I muft believe, the Foct wrote { 

BetK^ an ohUxnEt Uweeu bit luft and bim* 
1.' e. Ilis wife being, an obftr«£Hoo, abaiE,, to the profecution of hit 
wanton pleafures with Cleopatra* And I am the rather eonvinc'd 
that this is the troe reading, becaofe Mr. H^arburtm ftacted the«men* 
dation too,, unknowing that I had meddled with the paflans. And 
the judicious readert of ^ixii(»/jwtfr# mttft have. ob£ssvM» mat he is 
fond of coining fubftanrives out of verbs without ^ving them thf 
defledlions of nouns i {o hie- vfas, effeStiw affe^Pfu, tmprejje for 
mprejfion^ itnpefe fQt impofiiiM, ^licit$ f^t Jf^Uieitstmst evmpare for, 
tomparifi/if pret^ for protejlation, depart- for dep^rUtrtr ^^ffi, ^^ . 
^fijfon^ prepare tor preparaiion, a$ct^ fQt accujatiw^ fcc* 4ec. 

Hath 



Hath nodded lam- to lien H6 bath gireit his empire 

Up to a whore,' who now are levying 

The Kings o'th* earth for war. Hb hath aflembled 

Bocchus the King of LjSia, AHbtlaus 

Of Cappadociai Pbiladeifbos King 

Of Fapblagonia ; the Tbracian King AduUus^ 

King Maicims o£ Araiiki^ Kiug^ofJhnti^ 

Herod of Jewry ^ Mithridate$ King 

Of Comagem^ PoUmon and Amititasi 

The King of Mede^.znd Lycaonia^ 

With a more larger lift of fcepters. 

O^a* Ay me, moftwretched. 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends,. 
That do afflia each other ! 

C^. Welcome hither ; 
Yoar letters did with-hold our breaking forth,. 
Till we perceived, both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger ; cheer your heart. 
Be yon not troubled with the time, which drives 
O'er your content thefe ftrong neceffities ; 
But let determined things to Deftiny 
Hold unbewaird their way« Welcome to Rom ; 
fTothihg more dear to me. You are abused . 

Beyond- the markof thought ; and the high Gods, (j9| 
To do you juftice, make their minifters 
Of us, and thofe tharlbve you. Be of comfi^t^. 
And ever welcome, to us*. 

4ffr» Welcome, lady.. 

Mec. Welcome, dear-Madkm. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you ; 
Only th* adulterous Akiofrf^ modlargie^. 
In his abominations, turns you olF, 

j3j) I ■ II ak d'fbeln^bGothi 

Ofms, and'fhofe thst itve yoM.i 
Why muft S bakeffeare bt gmlty of Mth sn Orbvtooi falft eoBCOfd f 
tb€ btgh Gods make hA Hthnfiitif H# Ims mt fwit that i» • ^artUel 
pidSJige \ and therefore^ thcr aM«dU|B (rngbtto: b<; laid <C9 the eilitafi^ 

li ripe for fliakingy and the jiMa*rt. abova 
Pai^ oa /Mr jihitlumeiits. Micteh. 

G 4 And 
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15^ Antony. ^»d Cleopatra; 

And gives his potent regiment to a trull. 
That nofes it againft us. 
' Oi^a. Is itfo. Sir? 

Ca/. It is moft certain : (ifter, welcome ; pray yo», 
Be ever known to patience. My dear'ft filler 1 {^Exeuiu. 

SCENE, near thi Promontory of K&\\xm. 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 

Xlko^ T Will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
X Eno But why, why, why ? 

Cko. Thou hall forefpoke my being in thcfe wars 5 
And fay'fl, it is not fit. 

En&. Well ; is it, is it ? ^ 

Cleo. Is't not- denounced againfl us ? why fhould not 
we be there in perfon ? 

Eno. Well^ 1 could reply ; if we (hould ferve with 
horfe and mares together, the horfe were merely loll; 
the mares would bear a foldier and his horfe* 

Cleo, What is't you fay ? 

Eno. Your prefence needs muft puzzle Antonys 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from s tim^ 
What Ihould not then be fpar'd. He is iaiready 
Tfaduc'd for levity, and 'tis faid in Romey 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. 

Cleo. Sink Rome^ and their tongues rot 
That fpeak againfl us 1 A charge we bear i'th* war ; 
And, as the prefident of my Kingdom, will F 
Appear there for a man. Speak not ag^inft it, 
I will not Hay behind. 

Enter Antony and Caoidius* 

Eno. Nay, I have done, here comes the Emperor. 
( '^Ant^ Is it.not ^range^ Canidius^ 
That from ^arentums and Brundufinm, 
He could ib quickly cut th' Ionian fez^ 
And take in Toryne? You have heard on*t, Sweet ? 
Cle^ Celeri^ is never more admir*d 

/ Than 
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Than^^ the negligent. ,- 
-<#w^. A gaod-febukc^ J / 
Which inigh(!lfire weli^conjLe the bcft of mctf 

Will fight v/iih Him oy fca. 

Cleo. By fea, what elfe ?^ ' 

Can. Why will my Lori^ fo ? , 

^«/. For that he dares ur.to't. 

Emo. fioi hath iny Lord i^a^ '4 him to fing|e fi^ht. 

Can. Ayt zxidtQ wa|;e)|h^s battle at PJbar/aSa, 
W^wre^^4f/Jrrjfci^htwA -Pf«/^^ But thefeoffera^ 
Which ferve ndt^&r hk vant^e, he ihakes oif ; ^ 

And^fo fhould yout; ^ ? 1; 

Eno* Your Ihips are not well mann'd, 
YoQr manners are muleteers, reapers, people^ 
Ingroft byiWift.imprefs. In C<^r*s fleet 
Areudioie. that oftei^ ^aye, 'gainil P^^p^y fought : 
Their fhips ^re,y*r«,()yourshe5avyi no difgrace 
Shall fall you for refufmg him, at fe^ / > '. 
Being prepared for land. .,:.,) . , . 

Ant. Bjriea* by fe^. / ; ^ 

Eno, Moft.worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abfolute foldierfliip you have by land ; 
DiftiiL^ your army, wh^h doth moft cbnfi^ . 
Of war-mark'd footmen : leave unexecuted , ^ 
Your own renowned Jcnowlcgef q^ite forego 
The way whi^^h prpipiies a^i;ance, and , . , . \ - 

Give up yourfelf merely to chance and hazard^ 
From firm fecfirity. 

Jnt. I'll fight at fea. . 

Cleo. I have fixty fails, Ca/ar. xiont better. 

jint. Our overplus of dipping will we burn» 
And, with the reft fall-mannM, fh)m th' head oiABiam 
Beat the approaching C<^Jwr, Bi\t |f we, fail»| 
Wether €1^ 'do* t at lanrd. ^1, , 4. 

Enter a MeJJingerm. » ' ' 

Thy bufinqfs? 

Mef. The news is true, my Lwd 5 he is defcry*d!5 
CeeJ[ar\A%Xak!iXiTQryne. ' 
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Ant. Can he be there in perToir ? 'tis impoffiBfe. 
Strange, that hi» power (hould he ibr. CaMuHtu, 
Our ninlf^eh ^egiolls c&oru ilra:^ ttoM bf hud, 
And our twelve thcTufaffd horfe; tfVn tOoot ffl^i 
Away, my TbithI 

How now, worthy {bldier^ 

SM. Olrnoblef Empererv d^fflU Ighf by ftm 
Truft not to rotten pknkrs do^jFim latfiknbib^ 
Tfaii fwofd, and* tbefe ULys»(MHi»r \»AcJSJiffptim 
And the Phamcittntpy ar duddoig' t we 
Have us'd to conquer ilanding on thc^artht'. 
And fighting foot to fbot. 

^iv/« Well, wellv away. [EMitmtMt.Q\txu4mn.xiiA^ 

Sold. By HercuUsy I think, I ami'tlk'^ liglut. 

Cam Soldier, thowa^; but ltt« wkole a^<m gvowf 
Notinthepow'i'On^t: fb oar teidet^iled. 
And we are women's xttehv 

Seld, You keep by land 
The legions and the horfe whole^ A^wb ftorS 

Puiiicola^ an(l Qelius^ are for Iba: 

But we keep whole by land. This ipeed of C4$Ar*# 

Carries beyond belief. 

SoU. Whrte^^he wasyetin JTtfiwif, 
His power went onfia ftich dillfa^liOfls a« 
Beguil'd^alffpier. 

Can. Who*s his lieutenant, hear y^ I' 

SqU. Theyfsiy, one Taurus. 

Cam. Weil I know the minv 

. EatiT a M^^ngetf^ 

Me/. Tfce &Apeh)r calls C)«»/V//itf. 
Can. With news the time s ittkbour^ and4lio«9ibi^ 
Each minute^ rome. [E^efuai. 

Enttr Caefar, niokb bi$ arw^ marcby^ 
Caef. Tauru$f 
.Sour. My Lord* . , _ 
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Cit/l Strifctfltttrbflan^ Keep whole, proTofce notr 
'Till weVe done a( feaw Do not exceed [battley. 

The prefcript of thi^iciioal : oar fbrtane lies 
Upon this jcmtpi. [Sxnoft^ 

Ettter Antony ami Enobarbus* 

jfnt. Set we oar fq^aadrons on yond iide oW hill. 
In eye of Cse/ar^s battle ; from which place 
We maf the number of the ftips behold, 
And fo proceed accordingly* [B^iuM^m^ 

Canidiasy marching tvith his land-army orn way over th§. 
ftagi\ Aff^/Taarus, tbt lieutenant ^ Qdi^t^ tbe^tbee*^ 
nifay : after their going in, it beard the Moifi 9fa Juu^ 
fight. Alarm* £iv/«r Enobarbus. 

Eno. Naagit, naught, allnaa|^r toaabehdd noi 
Th' AutQniasy the ^Egyptian admiral, [loagtrj^ 

With all their fixty, ^fy and turn the rudder i 
To fee^t, mine eyes are blafted. 

Enter Scatns. 

Scar. Gods and Goddeifes, 
All the whole Synod of thent ! 

Ena. What's thjr paffion f 

Scar.. The greater cantle of the world is Jio^ 
With very ignorance ; we have kifs'd away 
Kingdoms and Provinces. 

£«b. Mow appears the fight? . 

Scar, On our fide like the toketi^ peftHieiioe, 
Where death is fare. Y'our ribauld nag of -^gyf^ 
<Whom leprof)r overtake!) i*th' midft o'tb' fight^ 
(When vantage like a pair of twins appeared 
Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder ;) 
The breeze upon her, like a cow in J^au^ 
Hblib^ fails, and dies. 

Eno. That I behdd i 
Mine eyes did ficken^ aX thefigKt^ amtcOidiaiUi 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She once being looft. 
The noble ruin of her magiek, Anrnf^ 

a6 oi^ 
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Claps-on his Tea- wing, like a doating mallard^ 
liieaving the fight in height, Bies after her: 
J never faw an adion of fuch fhame ; , 

Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 

Did violate fo itfetf. 
Eno. Alack, alack. 

Enter Canidins. 

Can* Onr fortune on the Tea is oatof breath, 

And itiiks mod lamentably, Had our General 

Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well: 

Ch, h^ hasr'giVen example for oar flight, 

Molf grpfly bf his own. 

** jftid: A/, are you thereabouts ? why then, good niglLt, 

indeed. 

G^*'OGo]!Ri«Q-d P^/0/tfff«^i are they fled. ^ 
^ $caxA 'Tis eafy ,to <t. 
^nd'there I isdU' attend wha( further comes 

Can. Tq C<^r will r feeder - 
My legions and my horfe ; flx Kings already ^ 
Shew me the way of yieWiiig. • ^^ 

£;;«. ril yet follow .- . ' - 

The wounded chance o^Jntony^ though my reafbn 
^its in the wind againfl me, [^Extunt, /e^erdlly, 

Bntef" Antony, njuith Etos and other Aitemiaaft. 
' Ant Hark, the land bids me tread no more upont, 
Jt is afliam'd to bear me. Friends, come, hither, 
] am fo^^ted iij^tthi world, thiit'I .',, 
HaW ibii my way for ever,, ' ' JVe si, fhip j 
Laden with gold, take that, divide it; fly. 
And make your peace with Cafar. 

Omnes. Fly I not we. . ^ 

Ant, I've ded myfelf, and have inftrudled cowards 
To run, and'fliew tKeir (lioulders. Friejids, be gone. 
I have myfelf refolv'd upon acqurfe, ; 
Which hast no need of you. Be gpne. 
My treafure's in the harbour.' Taie it-i — oh, 
I followed that i blufti to lopk upon ; . r 

My very hairs dp mtttiny ; for the white 

• , Reprove 
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Reprove the brown for raihnefs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone ; you fhalL 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look hot fad« 
Nor make replies of lothnefs ; take the hint. 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let them be left. 
Which leave themfelves. To the fea-fide ftraight-way fi 
I will polTefs yon of that ihip and treafure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little ; pray you now— ^ 
Nay, do fo ; for, indee^y Tve loft command. 
Therefore, I pray you— — FU fee you by and by. 

[Sits doiun* 

Enter Clec^atra, Udhy Chamuan andlrzst to Aiitony« 

Eros. Nay, gentle Madam, to him, coihfort him« ^ 

Iras. Do, mod dear Queen. 

Char, Do ? why, whi^t elfe ? 

Cleo. Let mt&t down; oh Juno/ 

jint. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here. Sir ! . ^ ; * ' 

Jnt. Ohrfy, ij, ty. '^ ' * 

Char. Madam m -^ t-' ' \ 

/r^. Madam, oh good Emprefs ! 

Eros. Sir, Sir. ^ * 

Jnt. Yes, my Lord, yes ; he at Philiffi kept 
His (Word e'en like a dancer,* whi^e I ftrobk \, , ^ 
The lean and wrinkled Cafflur i attd-*twas I, ^ ^ 

That the,madJ?r«/«/ cnd^drhe done ' 
Dealt onlicutenantry, arid hb^praftite h^d 
In the brave f^juafes of wiir '; yet now— no ihattep-f 

CZfa;'Ah; feindby. •'* 

Eros. The Queen, my Lord, the Queen— * 

Iras. Go to him. Madam, fpeak to him. 
He is un^ttttiiHed wit£^v«ry fhamr. . .1 ^ : 

Cleo. Well then, faftain me, oh ! 

Eros. MoftuBobfeiS^^aifiit, t^frC^neen .af^roaehe^^ 
Her head's declinM, and death will feize her, but 
Yotfr comfert^m^ktei the reibte. . .: d 1 £ / : » 

jint. 1 have offended reptttafion J >' « 
A moft annoble fwcrving ■ p . ,^ .,. :, .\.m 



Erei. Sir, tfieQgceil.. 

i^r. O whithep haft, tlioa led wic\JBjiyfff feff| 
How. I. canvey my fhame out of thine eyes ; 
By Ibokihg back cm what LVe ttk beHiiul;. 
•Stroy'd io difhonouf . 

C/f«^. Oh, my Lord*, mjf lord';, 
l^orgive my fbatful faifs ; I little t&ougllty 
You would have fbllow'd. 

j^wt. JEgjft^ thou ftnew-'tt too welft 
My heart was to thy raddej- ty*d by th* ftriirg. 
And thou (hottldlt towe me after. CXer mylp&it 
iThy fttlT fupremacy thou knew'fl ; and that 
Vh^rbeck m%ht tenndHslaikiisf «£ tJM:CMi: 
Comnand me. 

CUo. Oh) my pardon*. 

^mt Now I muft 
To the young man (end; humble t£ftat&s« dodge 
And palter in the fliift (^flawneis v who,^ 
With half the bulk oWworU, alay'dias T pleased; 
Making and marring fortunes. You- did kn€^^ 
How much you were my conqi^eror i and: that , 
My fword, made weak by my a£%dion«^ would 
Obey it on all caufe. 

C/ftf.. O pasdoB^ pardon.. 

^nt' Fad not a tear, I (^ y ^e of ^tEem ratea^ 
All that iikwoo aad loll: g^ire me a.kii5# 
Even this repayj me- ■ . ■ 
We fent our ichoolmaiter j is he come, hacki 
L9Xje^ lam (^U of lead ; fome wine,. 
Within there, and our viands : Fortune knows^. 
We fcQTAjier.flqyQ^ wdieii.aioft.ihe ofers blows. {jSxi 



MM^feytkh H^i^fti Dofabtlb^ Tiyiiaii^ mutJk'^eign. 

Caf. ¥ * £T him appeer^ diftt!*s ^Ottt ff tBi A f ^^s^t ; 
JL^ Know joiDhtak^ 
D9I. CafoTy 'tis hi«*(€hoolm»Aeft;. 
^AALiargument that he is plu^t, when hith^ 

He 
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He lends {o poor a pinion of his wing, 

Vot many moons gone by. 

Efiter AmiaffatUr from Antony.' 

Caf. Approadi an^fpeakr. 

Amb, Such as. I zm\ 1 come ftom Jtifvit;^ .: 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 
As is the njorn-cfew on* tiir«ryrtle leaf ^ 
To his gran^fta. 

C^ B^ ftv declare tlineofStfe: 

jimi. torJ'of hiar fortunes, her falhtestHee, smj 
Requires to livc^in -^^j'^j which not granted,' ^ 
He lefTens his reqaeih, and to thee i\xe5', 
To let hkn- breathe betvireen the hcav'ns and" earth^f 
A private mun in Jrbenr: thiy for him. 
Next, C/^/«/rirdbes conftfi thy |;reatnefB ; 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves ' 

The circle of the Ptelmies for frer he iw. 
Now hazar.ded'to th; gnace. 

Co/. For Antony^ 
I have no ears to his requeft. The Q^eeir 
Of audience,, nor deAre^ (hall fall i h fhe 
From -^^jfr AiVc hcrail'-dii|;raccd frieirf^ 
Or take his life there. This if fhr perfitms • 

She fhall not fue unheard. So to them^both* ' ^ 

ApA, Fortune p^rfue thee ! ^ 

Caf. Bring 4fiin tbroaglt diebaitdk r {ExttAmtaffki^^ 
To try thy elo^ubnxrrnrow ^fis time ; difpatch^ 
From Atiioig win Cleopatra^ promife*; [f*<7Thyre«ri 
And, la our name, when fhe requires, add more^ 
From thine fnvention, offers; Women arc not 
It tfidr beft fortunes fhwg j bur want witi penore ^ 
The n^'ct--t6i^hrd veft^al.' Tiry thy cunning, Tfyrikff:, 
Makc^Iicio#ncdiiaforthy pafeii, whic ■'■ \ 

Ij^ll answer as a Ikw* ' 

Caf' Qbferve, hew An^ttnif becomes his ilaw; 
And whjtt tliou dtinfc'ft ids verjf! adix^n 4>e^' 
tttwtjfm^ tfcat tttove^,^ 



x$CL Antony and Cleopatra;'. 

S C £ N E^ changis to Alexandria* 

Sttter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmiany andlxzs* 

Cho. T X7HAT (hall we do, Enobarbui t 
V V ^w* Think, and die. 

Ciio. Is Antony y or we, in fault for this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would m^e his will 
Lord of his reafon. What although you fled 
From that great face, of war, ;whQfe feveral ranges 
Frighted each- other '?^ why fliould he follow you I 
The Itch of his afledlion. fliould not thea , 

Have nickt his captainQiip ; at fuch a point, ' 

When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The Acered queftion, 'Twas a ihame no lefs 
Than was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags. 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cleo. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Enter Antony, luith tbi Ambafadwr. ' * '''^ 

Ant. Is th^t his anfwer ? ' ^ 

Amb, Ay, my lord. 

Ant* The Queen fliall then have coartefy^ 
So flie will yield us up. 
Amb, He fays fo,, ' 
Ant. Let her know't. 

50 tbp boy Citjkr fend tbi3 grizzled head, , . 
nd he will fill tTiy. wiflies to the brim' 
■^yith Principalities. . \\' ' >. 

Cleo, Thyiiead, my Lord? r 

Ant. To him again I tell him he wears tte, rofe y 
OfyQUith upon him ; from Which^ thevyqrld i|ipii]dnot»T 
Something particular ; his cbin j . fhips, legiops,^^ ... , ■ v 
May be a co^v^rd's, whofe mioifters iyp|^mpjr^v'^^]^.^^ 
Under tfie fervice of a child, as fogn ^ ,^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^;v/^ 
As i'th' command of Cafar. I da^e hu^^^e^ifQi^^ 9 
To lay his gay comparifoi^s ^part, ^ \ ' T v^; > 
And anfwer me declin'd, fword ag^nA fword,, -^ 
Oorfelves alone VrU write it, follow jnet [fjv/Moioby* 
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Eno. Yes» like enough ; high battled Cafar will 
IJnftate his happinefs, ^and be flag'd to th' lliew 
Againft a fwordcr.— -1 fee, men's judgments arc 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To fuffer all alike. That he fhould dream. 
Knowing all meafures^ the full Ca/ar will 

Anfwer his emptinefs ! Cafar^ thou haft fubdu*d 

His judgment too. 

T Enter a Servant, 

Serv, A mcflenger from Cafar, 

Cleo. What, no more ceremony ? fee, my women,—' 
Againft the blown rofe may they ftop their nofe. 
That kneelM unto the buds. Admit him. Sir. 

Eho. (40) Mine honefty and I begin to fquare j 
Tho' loyalty, well held, to fools does make 
Our faith mere folly : yet he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a falPn Lord, 
Does conquer him that did his mailer conquer, 
And earns a place i'th' flory. 

£ii//r Thyreos. 

Cbo. Ca/ar^s will ? 
^byr. Hear it apart. 

Cleo. None but friends ; fay boldly. 

STi&yr. So, haplyi are they friends to Antony. 

^ Eno. He needs as many, Sir, a G^r has : 

Or needs not us. IfCof/ar pleafe, oar mailer 

(4©) JIftne bonefty and Htgin /• fquare 5 

The loyalty^ well held to fooU, don mske ^ 

Our fattb mere folly : ftcj 
If I fee any thing of the Poet*8 fentiment in this paflage, both the 
text mni pointing are flightly depravM, ; and, I think, I Irave reA>r>i*4 
both juftly. After Enobarbut has faid, that his honefty and he begia 
to quarrel, (i. e. that hisreafon ihews him to bemiftaken inhis firm 
adherence to Antony ;) he immediately falls into this generoua 1^ 
fleaion .• « Tho* lojralty, ftubbornly prefervM to a Mafter in his de« 
« clinM fortunes, Uems folly in the eyes of fools ; (i. e. men, wk4 
** have not honour enough to think more wifely j^yct he, who«aa 
*' ht So oEftinately loyal, will make 18 ^eat a figure on record, at 
*• the conqueror." 

Vf'A 
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Will leap to be his frigid ; f5r« a» yon knowi 
Whofe he is, we are, and that^ cJ/kr^s. 

TJfyr. So. 
Thus then, then moil renown*dy de/kr intreiitSy 
Not toconiider in what ca£b thoo f^and'ft^ 
Further th«n heis Carfar. 

Cleo. Go on ;-*•— right ToyaL 

S%r, He knows, that you embrace not jhtofy 
As yon did love, but as you fear'd him. 

Clio. Oh I [4Ui. 

Tbyr, The fears upon your. honbur,.t^erefttre>. h* 
Does pity, as confirained blemiihes. 
Not as deferv'd. 

Cleo, He is a God,, and knows 
What is moil: right. Mine honour was not ylelded| 
But conquered merely. 

Eno, To be furaof that,- ' ■ 

I will alk Antony Sir,, thou'rt fo leaky,. 

That we muH leave thee to thy finking^ for 

Thy deareA' quit thee. [£«/ Ena 

y^l^j'r. Shall 1 fay to C^r 
What you require of him ? he partly begs, 
To be defir'd to give. It much wtonid pl^iafe hkA*. 
That of his fortunes you would make a.ftai? 
To lean upon, fitit it would warm his fpirk^ 
To hear from me you had left ifi»/0irf, v 
And putyourfelf under his (hrottdi the luiiverfal hmd« 

Cleo, What% your name ? £loi<L 

Tkyr. My name is Thyreus. 

CUo. (40 Moft kindmeiTengcr, 
Say to great Cdfftar this $ in depatatioA 

^ (41) Mcf kind meffenger^ 

Sty f great Ciefir tbU in difjfutatioA, 
1 kip tit C9nqu^ ring band :'\ 
Agi^ the panting tnd text muft be corrected. If the i a|a fi nn» 
SAitofSrcaa reaf«nably cocpmmd Dlffiuiati§n, Utfe,, I' allow them to kt 
imth9t iato a miliftone-thui I pretend ta do. The Poet ceitainif 
WMOls^v {uMt„0^arhirtott likewife (aw, we inu&Kiloie.i}, 
Afo/ikindmeffnigtr^ 
Siy to great CaBfar tbU ; in deputatToa 
I kifi bit CQafu^ring band t 

i« e» 



L kUs his conqa'rmg hand : tell him» I'm prompt 
To lay my crown at*s feet, and there to knecL 
Tell him> that from his ail obeying breadi 
1 hear the doom of JEgjpt. 

TJhr. 'Tis your nobieft courfe : 
Vififem and fortune combating together. 
If that the former dare bat whart it can. 
No chance may (hake it. Give me gracer to lay 
My duty on yoar hand. 

C//^. Your C^p/kr's father oft. 
When he hath mus*d of taking kingdoms in^ 
Beflow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it raiii'dkiifes. 

^ Enter Antony* and Enobarbas: 

Ant. Favours! hy Jffve, that thunders.— 

[Suing Thyreus ki/s btr handi 
What art thou, fellbw ? 

Tbyr. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fuifeff man, and worthieff 
To have command obey 'd. 

Eno. Yotf wilt be whipped; 

Ant. Appioach there ah, you kite? now, Godi 

and Devfh.! 
Authority melts from me -of fate* — ^^Whcn f cry'd, hoal 
Like boys unto a mufs, Kings would ftart forth. 
And cry, your will ? have you no eirs f 
VmAntcnj^ycu Take'hence this ^fif, and whip hhn. 

i. t. bj Prox^ ; I /tifufeyon td p^ him that duty In my flatM^ 
Our author ba« emptoy^d'tlrif word iirfeteral other pa01it{et. 
. Lent him our tenor^dreftliknwixtiottr leva, 

AMpi^n ^^depirtimm aU the organi 

Of our own pow*r. Meaf» far Mtafk 

And that hit friends by J^Mfaiiin 

Could nat fo foon be, drawn, t HhoylV. 

Of tO^ tbrftfr*rkeav that the aiblent KAit% 

In dtfumtkm Itit baluin! lutn hntw. B9L 

Thf coplcls d^Hfumm he foU oa«. Trtik^ &e« Sec. 

Eiittt 
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Enter Servants. 

Eno. 'Tis better playing with a lion's whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and flars ! 

Whip him : — Were't twenty of the greatefl tributaric 
That do acknowledge Cafar^ fhould I find them 
So faucy with the hand of She here, (what's her name 
Since fhe was Cleopatra ?) — whip him, fellows- 
Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face, 
iknd whine aloud for -mercy. Take him hence. 

Tbyr* Mark Antony — — 

Ant, Tug him away ; being whipp'd. 
Bring him again : this T^^^i of Cajarh Ihall 
Bear us an errand to him, [Exeunt nvitb Thyrcn 

You were half blafted, ere I knew you : ha I 
Have I my pillow left unpreft in Rome^ 
Forborn the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a jem of women, to beabus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ? * 

Cleo. Good my Lord, 

Ant: You have been a boggier ever. 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
f O mifcry on't !) the wife Gods feal our eyes 
In our own filth, drop our clear judgments, make 05 
Adore our errors, laugh at's, while we flrut 
To our confufion. 

Cleo, Oh, is*t come to this ? 

Ant. I found you as a morfel, cold upon 
Dead Ceefarh trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompeyh ; befides what hotter hours, 
Unregifter'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxurioufly pickt out. For, 1 am fure. 
Though you can guefs what temperance fhoald be. 
You know not what it is. 

Cleo» Wherefore is this ? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And fay, God quit you, be familiar with 
My play.fell6W, your hand ; this kingly feaf. 
And plightcr of high hearts — -O that I were 

Up 
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Upon the hill of Safan, to out-roar 

1 he horned herd, for I have favage caufe ! 

And to proclaim it civilljr^ were like 

A halter'd ceck, which does the hangman thank 

For being yare about him; Is he whipp'd ? 

Re-enter a Servient, *wttb Thyreus. 

Ser*u. Soundly, my Lord. 

jtnt. Cry'd he ? and begg'd a' pardon ? 

Serv, He did aflc favour. 

jint. If that thy father live, let him repent 
'Thou wad not made his daughter; and be thou jR)rry 
To follow Cafar in his triumph, fince 
Thou haft been whipp'd for following him. Henceforth^ 
The white hand of a lady ity^T thee, 
Shake to look on't. — Go, get thee back to Cafar^ 
Tell him thy entertainment: look, thou fay. 
He makes me angry with him ; For he feems 
Proud and difdainful, harping on what I am. 
Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry ; " 

And, at this time, moft eafy 'tis to do t : ' 
When my good liars, that were my former guides. 
Have empty left their orbs, and (hot their firea 
In«) the abyfm of hell. If he miflike 
My fpeechi and what is done, tell him, he has 
/T/^/arci&aa my enfrancbis'd bondman, whom . 
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture. 
As he (hall like, to quit me. Urge it thou ; 
'Hence with thy ftripes, be gone. ' [J?*-// /Thyreus. 

Cho. Have you done yet ? 

jint» Alack, our terrene moon is now cclips'd. 
And it portends alone the fall of Antony. 

Cleo. I muft ftay his time. 

Amt, To flatter Ca/ary would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 

C/fc Not know me yet ? 

yint. Goid- hearted toward me ! 
• Cleo. Ah, dear, if 1 be fo. 
From m^ cold heart let heav'n ingender hail. 
And poifoa't in the fource, and the firft ftone 

Drop 



4i6 Avrov Y oMd Cxsap.AT.&.ii* 

Drop in my neck; JU.it.detainiBe89 lb 
DiiTolve my Hfe! the next Cajkri$ fmite; 
'Till by decrees the memo^ of my womb« 
Together with my brave .Sgyptiams alU 
(42) By the difcanjdyiBg of this pelletted ftonv^ 
Lie gravelefs ; 'ti^ the flies antl gnats ofjfik 
Have buried them for pr«y! 

jfnt, Vm fatisfied : 
Cit/ar (ets down in .JUxanJrfa^ where 
I will oppofe his fate. Oar force by lanut 
Hath nobly.held,; our iever'd. navy too 
Have knit aaain^ and floaty threatening mod iea-Hfak 
Where haft tnouJaecn^my heart ? doftthou hear, lady} 
If from.the field f fliould retttrn once more 
^o kifs thefe lips» I will appear in blood ; 
1 andmy-fwoEd will earn, my chronicle; 
There's hope in't yet. 

Clio. That's my braveXord* 

jfnt. I will be treble fme w'd, hearted^ breat&Mf 
And Jxght malicioufly : for when my hours 
Were ilice and lacky^ inen did ranfome. lives 

(/lkyByfheli^iktiiti^in%4fikisfilleteedJi§rm.] This reading we owe 
firft, I pn&imfy to Mr. Knve.- acid Mr. F^pe hai very faUbfatt/ 
fallen into it. The jolifiliei*^ read, difeandertpg : from which cor- 
roptionhotb Dr* Tbirliyznd I faw, we muft retrieve the word with 
which I have reformed the text. Cltopatra^s wifli is this ; that the 
Gods would ingender htil andr potfon it j and that as it feli upon her 
and her i^bjtAs, and meited, their livea might determiney as that 
diflbWed and.difcaiiditd : the coogc^sg.of the water into hail he 
necapboncaUy caiils candying s and it is anisage. he is fond of« i& 
fevcra) other paflarges. So, m the next A€t of this yeij Plaj^ ; 

. . .1 The hearts, 

^ I ■ -to whom I gave 

Their wtAts^ do difcan^ soelt their fweeta 

On bloiToming Ce/tfr. 

.Ten oonieieiicfs, that ibod *todit ai^wii MfiUit, 

Candied be they, and vieU ere they moldt 7<«{^« 

will the cold brook, " 

Candied with ice;, cawdle thy morning tafte. 

To cure thy o*er-m^*8 firieit ? Smmmt tfAhau 

No, let the candied tongue lick abford pmnp* BaaJtt* 

W^y« what a deal^f candkd courtsefie 

This fawniifg gr^houad then didproftctme ? i Utwy IV. 



Of me for jefls ; but now PlI iet my teeth» 
And fend to darkneis all that Aop>me. Comf, 
Let's have X3«e other gaudy , night : call to me 
All my fad captaincy £llourb^wls; once.moro 
Let's mock the mida^ght.bell. 

6Iio. It is my birth-day ; 
I had thought t 'have heU it poor : BotfincemyLoid 
Is i^«/0JUr again* Jwili be C2ri»/4tfra. 
J/it, We willryet do weiL 
Clgo Call all his noble. captains to my Lord. 
Jat. Do fo» we'll fpeak to^them, and to-night Til foicf 
The wine peep through d»eir foass. Come on« j|vy Qjieeoi 
Thece's fepin't yet. The next ticae 1 do^^g^, 
V\l make death love me ; for I will contend 
Even with his.peftilent fey the. [Exeunt. 

Eno. Now he II out-flare the lightning ; to be furions* 
Is to be frighted out of fear ; and^ in that mood* 
The dove will peck the eflridge ; and» 1 fee ftill, 
A diminution in our captain^s brain 
Reftores his heart ; when ,v^k)ur pf^s loa reafon. 
It eats the fword it fights with : I will iieek 
Some way to leave him» X^^* 

A C T IV. 

SC^HEy Citbx's Camp. 

Enter Caefar, Agrippa, aff/Mecaenas, njnitb their 
Army, Cxfar reading a Letter^ 

C ^ s A a. 

HE calls ne boy, and chides, as he had power 
To beat me out of ^gypt. My rndTenger 
He hath whipt with rods, dares me to perfon^l combats 
Cafar to Ant$ny, Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many-oUier ways to.die ; aeaa. limey 

I 2 Laugh 
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Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec^ 'Cafar mdft think, 
When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even t6 falling. Give him no breathy but noir 
Make boot of his diftraftion : never anger 
Made good guard for itfelf. 

Coff. (43) Let our beft heads 
Know, that to morrow the laft of many battles 
We mean to fight, With^i our files there are 
Of thofe that fervM Mark Antony hnt late. 
Enough to fetch him in* See, it be done ; 
/\nd feaft the army ; we have ftore to do't. 
And they have earn'd the waHe. Poor AnHty ! [Ejctunt, 

SCENE, /A^ P^^tf^ i« Alexandria, i 



Enter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmias» 
Iras, Alexas, wiflf others. 

Ant. TTE will not fight with me, Domititis. 
O • Eno. No. 

Ant. Why ihould he not ? • 

Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, 
He's twenty men to one. 

Ant. To- morrow j foldler. 
By fea and land Til fight : or I will live, / 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. ' Woo't thou fight well ? 

Eno. ril ftrike, and cry, " take all.'\ 

Ant. Well faid, come on : ' 

Call forth my houfhold fervants, let*s to-night 

(43) ' Ljtt our he/i beads know, " 

That to-morrow the laji of battles 

We mean to fight, '\ I might very reafanably return Mr. Voft 
one of hit own civilities here, and fay, the intermediate line U in bit 
ear a verfe. But I have a better opinion of bis ear than 1 have of 
his ittduftry, one of the qtialifi cations necefTtry to a good Editor, A 
ftnall obfervation of the meafure, mixed v^ith a little diligence in r«/- 
tatingf might have taught him to regulate the lines, and to have 
avoided this hohbling, inharmpnious, monger of. a verfe. 

- * Enter 
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Be boenteous at our meal. Give me thy'han'd, 
Thoa haft been rightly honeft ; fo haft thoa, 
And diOQ, and thou, and thou : yoa'vr ftrv'd me well, 
And Kings have been your fellows. 

€ho. What^meant this ? 

£m. Tis one of thofe odd tricks* which fotrow ihoots 
, Out of the mind. ^ 

J9t. And thou art honeft too : 
I wi(h, I coukl be made fo many men ; 
And all of you clapt np together in 
An Jktpn^ ; that 1 might do you fervice. 
So good as you have done. 

Omngs. The Gods fortmi ! 

Jnt. Well, my good fellows, ^ait on me to-night; 
Scant not toy ci^s, tund make as much of mc 
As when mine Empire waa your fellow coo» 
And fuffer'd my command. 

Clio. What does ho mean i 

Emo. To make his followers weep* 
' , Ant. T end me to-night ; 

May be, it is the period of your duty ; 
Hapiy, you Ihall not fee me more; or if— — « 
A mangled ihadow.* it may chance, to-morrow 
You'll lerve another mafter. I ^ook on you, 
At one that takes his leave. M ine- honeft friends^ 
1 turn you not away ; but like a mafter 
Married to your gCK>d fervice, ftay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I'tSk no B»ore» 
And the Gods yield you for t ! 

Eno. What mean you. Sir, 
To give them this difconrfort ? look, they weep* 
Andly an afs^ am onion eT^d ; for ihame. 
Transform us not to women. 

jiwt* Ho, ho, ho I 
'Now th^ witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow, where thofe drops fall ! my hcatty f'-iendsi 
You take me in too dolorous a fenfe ; 
3 fpske t* you for your comfort^ did defire VOM 

Vol. VIL H 
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To burn, this night with torches : know, my hearts^ 
J hope well of to-mocrow, and will lead you, 
Wherctrathcr TU expedl vidlorious life, 
Than death and honour. Let's to fupper, come, 
i^nd drown confideration. £ExeuMt^ 

..SXJEN E, a Court of Guard te/oKe the Palace. ' 

Enter a com/f any of Soldiers » 

1 Sold, TjRother, good-night : to-morrow is the day. 
Jj 2 fitJd' h will determine one -wayj itaie 
you well. 
Heard you of i3o:hing Urange about the Greets ? 

1 SoU. Nothing : what news ? 

2 Sold. Belike 'tis but a rumour ; good-night to yoa. 
a. Sold» Well, Sir, good-night. 

[Tifejf meet ijaith other Soldiers, 
z Sold, Soldiers, have careful watch. 

1 Sold. And you, good-night, good night. 

\^hejt plac^ihem/il'ves on every corner of the JUige. 

2 Sold^ Here, we;; aad-if to morrow 
.Our navy thrive, I have an abfolu«tc hope 

.Qur landmen Will ftand up. 

1 Sold. 'Ti5 a brave army, and full of purpofe. 

. , \MuJick of the bnuwflys ii under theft^e, 

2 ^o/^.. Peace, what noife? 
i.^e^M.Lift, lift! 

2 Sold. Hark! _ 

I Soldj. (44) Mufick i*th' air.-^— — 

3 Sold. Under the earth.—— . 
It fignes well, does it noit ? 

^44) J Sold. Mt^Jick Vth\.air, ■■ 
3 Sold. Under the earth. 

It ^n%9 well, does ittf&tf] Sings yfftll} Though this miy 
poiHbiy be a technical term, fometimes apply*dto inilnimental mu* 
iick 5 yet we owe it here, as we do fo many other abfurdtties, to the 
Indolence or ig^norance of our moderp editors. The eld imprci&OM 
concur i^ reading, as I have reftorM the text ; 

, It figBes well, dies it not f 
i« M% I9 U a gooil omcQ ? Does it portend vrell to our general ? 

-2.W/* 



i 



\A'N'TONY and ChE^i? AT K A. 171 

« Sifid, No. 

1 SoU» Peace, I fay : what fhould this mean ? 

2 5o/i/. 'Tis the God Hercules f who loved ^/r/^^vy^ 
^ow leaves him. 

I Sol^f. Walk, let's fee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

£ ^^A/. How now, makers ? [$/eai tognber. 

Xjmnes. How now ? .4iow now ? do you hear this \ 
I 5oA/. Is't not ftrangc ? 

3 Sold, Do you hear, mailers ? do yoa hear ? 

I Sold, Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter, 
2-ct's fee how 'twill give off. 

Omnes. Content : tis flrange. [Exeunt* 

5 C EN E changes to Cleopatra'/ Palace. ' 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra, moitb others. 

Jint. Tp ROS^ mine armour, Eros. 
MJJ Cko. Sleep a little. 
jlnt.^Oy my chiKrk : Eros^ come, mine armour, ^^rot. 

Enter Eros. 

Come, my good fellow, piit thine iron on j 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Becaufe we brave her. Come. 

Cleo. Nay, Til help too, Antony, 
What's this for ? ah, let be, let be, thou art 
The armourer of my Keart ;— falfe, falfe; this, this 5— 
Sooth-la, ril help : thus it muft be. 

Ant, Well, well, we fhall thrive now ; 
Seed thou, my good fellow ? Go, put on thy defence?, 

Eno. Briefly, Sir. 

CUo. Is not this buckled well ? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely: 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleafe 
To dofTt for our repofe, fhall hear a ftorm. 
Thou fiimbleft, Eros ; and my Queen's a fquire 
More tight at this than thou ; difpatcb. 6 love \ 

Hz That 
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That thou could'ft fee my wari to-day, Jlnd knewTl 
The royal occupation ; thou fhould'ft Tee 
A workman in*t. 

Enfer an armed SMier. 

Good-morrow to thee, welcome ; 
.Thoa lobk'fi like him, fhat knows a warlike tharge: 
To bufinefs ttett we lo^e we riie1)^tiine. 
And go to't with delight. 
Sold. A thotifaiid, Sir, 
Enrly thovgh^t be, have on their riv6tted trim. 
And at the port exped you, [Shout. THimpasJIdurilk* 

Enter Captains and Soldiers^ 

Cap. The morn is fair; gbod-morrow^Xxeneral! 

jfll. Good-inorrow, General! 

Jnt^ Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betinies. 
So, fo ; come, give me that, -^ this way — well (aid : 
J^are thee weh, dame, whatever becomes of me. 
This is a foldier^s kifs : rebukeable. 
And worthy fhamefuleheck it were, to (land 
On more mechanick complipfient : Pll leave thee 
Now, like' a man of fteel. Yon, that will light. 
Follow me clofe, I'll bring you to't : adieu. [^Exeunt. 

Char. Pieafe you to retire to your chamber ? 

CUo. Lead me : 
He goes forth gallantly : That he and Ca/ar might 
Determine Ihis great war in Ungle fight I 
IhcDi Antonj-^bvx now>— well, oa« [Exeunt. 
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Antony an^ Cleopatra. 1.73, 

^ S C £ N Echangis to a Camp^ 

trmpits founds Emter Antony, and Eros; a ScUUr 
meeting them, 

S$hL (45) "HpHE Gods make this a happy dajr to 
J Antony! [vail'd 

Ant. 'Would, thoa and chofe thy fears had once pre- 
To make me fight at land ! 

Eros. Hadft^oudone fo,. 
The Kings that have revolted, and the Soldier, 
That has this morning left th^t WOPld have ilill 
Followed thy heels. 

Ant. Who's gone this morning ? 

Eros. Who ? 
One ever near thee. Call for Enoharhus^ 
He (hajl not hear thee ; or from dt/ar^s camp 
fay, ** I'm none of thine." 

Ant. W hat fay'ft thou. ? 

Sold. Sir, 
He is with dt/ar. 

Eros. Sir, his chefts aod treafare 
Ifc has not with him* 

Ant. Is he gone? 

Soid. Moft certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, fend his treafure after^ do itj 
Detain no jot, 1 charge thee : write to him, 
1 will fabfcribe gentle adieo^j and.greetings^ 
Say, that I wi(h he never find more caufe 
To change a mailer, Ol), my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeft. men ! dlfpatch, my Eros^ [Exfu^M 

(45) Eros. Vhe Ccds make thit a haffy day to Antony.] *Tii evi* 
dent, as Dr. Tbirlhy likewife conje£lur*d, by vrhat Antony immediJ 
ately rq>ltcs, that this line ihould not be placed to Etu^ but to tht 
IbUier, whoj before the battle of jfffium, adviiM Antoty to tiy his 
fate at land. 

Sold. Oh, nohU Emficrorf Jo not/ght byfett } 
^rujl not to rotten planki s do yen m/dfiikf 
ms fivofd, and thifrny wonnds f 

Hj SCBUE 
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SCENE changes to C^hx's Camp. 

Enter Qdcfzr, Agrippa, aw/fj^Enobarbos, «ff^ DolabeIl^» 

C^/t A^ O forth, J^grippa, and begin the fight : 

Vjr Our.wilLis, Antony h^ took alive;. 
Make it fo known. 

Jgr, Cafar^ 1 (hall. 

Caf, The time of univerfal peace is near ; 
Prove this a profp'rous day, (46) the three-nookM woxli 
Shall bear the olive freely. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Me/, Mark Antony,\s come into the fieldv 

Caf, Go, charge, Agrippa ; 
Plant thofe, that have revolted, in the van^ 
That J^niony may feem to ipend his fiury 
Upon himfelf. [Ex(uniit 

Enon Alexai did revolt, and. went to Jei\:ry on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did perfuade 
Great Herod to incline himfelf to Cafar^ 
And leave his matter Antony, For this pains, 
Ca/arhsLth hang'd him : Canidius^ and the reft^ 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable truft : I have done ill, 
Cf which I do accufe myfelf fo forely. 
That 1 will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of Ca^farV. 

Sold^ Enoharhusy Antony 
Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with 
His bounty overplus. The meflenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. 1 give it you, 

(46) ^the three- nooIc*d vJorU 

Shall bfar the oli'vt fftely.'] The Poet makes C^r/ir^ fpeik 
according to the geography of thole days 5 Europe, Afia, and ^fr'tck 
making but three angJes of the globe 5 and the Ameriian parts not 
being then difcovtr'd, 

Sdd. 



I 
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^olJ, Mock me not, Enobarhus, 
T tell you true; beft, you fee fafe the bringer 
Out of the hoft : 1 mutt attend* mine office. 
Or Would have done't myfelf. Your Emperor 
Continues ftill a Jo^ve.- ^ i [^^'^^ 

Eno, I am alone the villain of the earth't 
And feel, I am fo moftl O y^n/vny^, 
"JTiou mine of bounty, how wouldft thoii h'ave paid^ 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thbu doft fo crown with gold^ this bows my heart ; 
]f fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean* [feel; 
Shall out ftrike thought J but thought will do't, I 

I Hght againft thee ! no, I will go fcek ' 

Some ditch, where I may die-j the-fourft befViits 
My latter part o£ life. [Exit. 

S'CE N E, bi/ore the Waits of Alexandria. 
jUarmi Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa. 

^%r, T\ Etire, we have engagM oarfelves too far : 

Jtv C'^r himfelf has work, and our opprefTion 
Exceeds what we expefted. {EkiK i 

Alarm^ Enur Antony, and Scarus njuounded, - 

Scaw. O my .brave Emperor I this is fought indeed ; 
Had we done fo at £cll, .we had droven them home *- 
With clouts about their heads*- • 

Jnt. Thou bleed'fF apace.- ' 

Scar, I had a wound here that was like a ^T, . <^ 

Bat now 'tis made an H. 

jkft. They do retire. 

Siar, We'll beat them into bench-holes j I have yet 
Room for fix fcotches more. 

EttterEro^. 

£r«r. They're beaten, -Sir, and our advantage fervc$ 
For a fair v^iilory. 

S^car. Let us fcore their bkcks. 
And fnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind; 
Tis (porc-io-mauiia runner» . ^ 

H4 ^/^ 



%j6^ AkT^KT 4ff4f CXfE^OHA tha. 

jfnfs I win reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly comfort, and tenfold 
^or thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar. I'llhalt after. [Exeunt, 

jBmrm. EnUr Antony again in a March ^ Scarus 
ijijitb others. 

Ant. We've beathim to his camp ; (4.7) ran one be&rCi 
^nd Jet the Qu6en know of our Gefts ; to-morrow^ 
Before the fun ihall fee's, we'll fpUl the blood 
That has to-day efcapM. I thank you all ; 
>*or doughty handed are you, and have fought 
Not as yoa {tty*d the caufe» but as't had been {tm. 
Each man's like mine ; you've fhewn yourielves all Hit* 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends. 
Tell them yoar feats, whilft they with joyful tears 
Wafh the congealment from you^ wounds; and kif» 
The honoured gaihes whole. Give me thy hand, 

[TV Scarus. 

J^y^ Gleojpttrt. 

To this great faiery I'll comnMnd thy afts, 
Make her thanks blefs thee. O thou day oW world» 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all; 
'through proof of harnefs, to.my heart, and tbierc& 
Aidecon the panta tiiaiiiphing* 

CU9' Lord of Lords I 
Ch, infinite virtue 1 com'ftdionfmilisg^from 
The worl4:'s great fisare^ nncaught I 

jittt. My nightingale ^ 
We've beat them to their beds. What \ gtrl^ thooghgicy 

(47) r un 9n$ h/or^ 

jifid lit the Sfueen kntto !f pur Guedr.] What Guijts wis thd^ 
Queen to know of f Antmy was to fight a^ain on the morrow \ and 
he had not yet faid a word of marching to AUxandr'tgy and treating 
hii^o^^rt ifK ths paUcCk W« muft cei^Qie, as Mr. H^MtrtMlHut' 
wife prefcribet i 

u e. rcf g^i^ \ our jeatt, our glorious a£Honst It is a term, that 
frequently occtira in Chaucer ; and, after him, in Spencer \ nor did ic 
cesfe |o he cutrent for ijpmt time after otir Author s days* 

Do 
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Do (bmething mingle with our youpgerbrp,w9,]r^haVei 
A brain that nodrifhes our nerves, and can * 

Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man, 
(48} Commend unto his lips thy favouring han4 1 
Kafs it, my "warrior: he hath fought tp-day. 
As if a God in hate of mankii^d h^d 
Deftroyed ip {uch a fh^pe. 

Cleo, 1*11 give thee, friend. 
An armour all of gold ; it was a King's. 

Ant, He has defervM it, w^re it carbunclcd 
Like holy Phcebus* Car. Give me thy hand ; : 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 
Bear Our hackt targets, like the men that owe them». 

Had our great palace the capacity. 

To camp this h oft, we all would fjp together ; 

A«d drink carowfes to the next day's 'fate. 

Which promifes royal peril. Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blaft you the city's ear. 

Make mingle with our rattling tabourines. 

That heav'n and earth may llrikc their founds togethei^ . 

Applauding our approach* [Exiunt^ 

SCENE changes to Ca^far'i Camp. 
Entir a Centry, and hi^ Qomftanj^. Enobarbusy0//n«£« 

Gtnt. TF we be not relieved wjithin this hour, [night? 
X We mu/l return to th' court of -guard i thcbc 
\% (hiny, and, they fay, we fhaU. embattle 
]E^ th' fecond.bour i'th' moni« 

(48) C»mwvnd tinto bb lips thy fa? ourisg hani.l Atitoiy U here re^ 
cwDmeodiof one of h\% caj^tcins, who ha4. fought valiaotly, tof/eom. 
'fairs J and 4cftres, he may havethe.grace cf kifluig her hand. But 
Why^ fintfurir^ hand ? -fie did not want h'ts captain t(> grow in love ^ 
wi^h nU ihi(}rel«,- on account of the favour and luiicioufnelfl of h^r^ 
liaikd ; hut dniy to iiave a reward of honour from' the QiiS^ for hie > 
gQodfsrvice I therefore believe, jthe^Poet wroie'j . * 

Ctmmtnd uiu$ hii Upi tky^ fayooi infg hand. 
T^o* ooiic of the printed copies countenance this reading, ^yet no«-» 
tkiog is 'more common at preft than ibr an / to ufurp the place of-* 
a« A and fo «i«« vtr(a% 

K.5 iWatchi,, 



J78 fiutoi^Y and Cleopatra. 

1 Watch* This laft day was a fhrewd one to's. 
Eno. O bear me witnefs, night ! 

2 Watch. What man is this ? 

I "Watch, Stand clofe, and lift him. 

Eno. Bc\vitnefs to me, O thou blefTed Moon, 
When men revolted (hall upon record 
Beat hateful memory ; poor EnoharBus did 
Before thy face repent. 

Cent. Enobarbus ? . 

3 Watch, Peace, hark further. 

Eno. O fovereign miftrefs of true melancholy, 
TJbe poifonous damp of night difpunge upon me* 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
^ay hang no longer on me. Throw my hear 
Againft the flint and hardnefs of my fault, 
Which, being dried to grief, will break to powder,, 
i^nd finifh all foul thoughts. Oh Autonj^, 
I^obler than my revolt is infamous, 
Pofgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world r;.n'v me in regifler 
A mafter- leaver, and a fugitive : 
Qh Antony I oh Antony ! [Diif, 

1 Watch, Let's fpeak to him. 

Cent, Let's hear him, for the things he fpeaks 
May concern Cafar, 

2 Watch, Let*s do fo, but he fleeps. 

Cent Swoons rather, for fo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for fleep. 
V Watch. Go we to him, 
2 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, fpeak to us. 

1 Watch, Hear you. Sir ? 

Cent, The hand of death has raught him. 

{Drums afar off. 
Hark, how the drums demurely wake the fleepers : 
Let's bear him to the Court of guard ; he is of note. 
Our hour is fully out. 

2 Watch, Come on then, he may recover yet. 

[Exeunt. 
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S^C E N E, between the two Camps. 

Ehten 4ntony, and Sqarus, 'with their Armj^^, 

Jini, 'T^HEFR preparation is to-day by fea, , 
Jl We pleafe them uot by-land» ' 

Scar, For both, my Lord. 

Jnt, I would they'd figlrt i'th'ire,^ or in the air>^. 
We'd fight there too* But tiiis it is ; oar foot 
Upon thejiilk adjoining to^the city'* 
Shall ilay with us. Order for fea is given ; 
They Have put forth rfie haven : further on, ^ 
Where- their appointment we may bcft difcover, 
And look JOn their endeavour. [Exeunt*^ ^ 

Enter Caefar, and his Arthy. 

Caf, But l^eingpharg'd, we will be ftil^by land, ^) 
Which, aswl tak^*t, we ill all ; for his heft force' 
Is forth KQ man. his Gailies*^ To the. vales^ . 
And hold oar .beft^advantage. \^Exeunt*H 

[ Alarum afar offi as at a Jea-JSgHt. t 

£«r^ Antony /»r^ Scarus«t. 

Ant, » Yet they are not join!d : . 
U%ere yond pine Aands,^ I (hall difcover all,^ 
I'H bring thee word ftraight, how 'tis like to go. \^Exit. ' 

^r/tfvSwallows' have built" ; 

In C/fc^/r«'s. fails their nefts» The Augurs 
Say, they kpow nqi-T-they cannot tell-r-look grigily, / 
A«d dafie not fpeak their knowl^ge. Antony . 
Is valiant, and dejeded ;» and bySlartS', 
His, fretted, for tunes give him hope and fear .- 
Of what he has, and h^s noL. {ExiK ^. 

S G E N E changes to the Palace' in Alexandria, -. 

' ^ £/ri!/r Antony. > 

Aitf, A LUs loft! this foul -r£'^j///^«hathbett2Lydm^V'. 
JX My £Mhath yielded to th^ foe. aiiiN^tv^« 

H-6 '^\ifc^ 1 
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|(8d^ AMt>DirY iMii Cleopatra. 

They caft their caps up, and caroafe together ^ " 
Like friends long loft. Tnpleturn*d wnors t 'tis thott 
Haft fold Qie to. ihis Novice, and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly : 
For when 1 am reveng'd upon my charm, 
I have done aU« Bid theyii all fly, be gone. 

(49) Oh, Sun, thy uprife ihall 1 fee no more : 
Fortune and A09tty, part here, even here 
Do we fhake hand$ — all come to this ! — the hearts, 

(50) That pantl6j"d me at heels, to whom I gave 

Theip 

(49) '0^. Suflf ttfLtfrife fiali I fit M mrt j'i jfoM, ia Ii^Mbi, 
when he it oi> the point of killing himfdf, addv^flts (• the Sua U| 
a lOanner noi much unlike this. 

nawc^^rov ^, uSnti* aZ^iq Vffffov. 
(^o) T he hearts^ ^^ 

*Tbat fNHiaellM me at bfels, Sec."} Pannetting at hteli moil meaa ^ 
htrCf foUowitig : but where was the word ever found in fuch a £enie f 1 r^ 
Panneil fignifiei but three things, that I know, in the Bngfijb tongoc, I rflT 
Boiie of which will fuit with the allulion here requifite } tn»^ Thtt ' 
rqV), or fchedtUe of ^r^hqient on which the names of a Jury areeo* 
ter*d, which therefore is caird empaimtUingi a pane, or flip of wain* 
fcot ; and a packfaddJe for beaAt of harthcn. The text is cormpt, 
and Sbakefpeare muft certainly have wrote; 

Tbat paiitlerM me at heels ; 
3. e. run after mc like foounen, or PaniUn^ which word origiaaUy 
/ignifiedj the ferv^nts whp have the care ef the hread ; hut it tifed 
by our Poet for a menial fcrvant ia general^ aS well as in iu natiie 
accepution. 

I ' a bafc fla^c j 

A bidding for a livVy, a fquire*8 cleth ^ j ^ 

■ ■ "when my old wife Uv*d, upon 

Tins day (he was both f antler, botlet, cook» 
Bdth dame and fervent. Jf^tfUer*s Tale, 

He wiiuld have made a %qo^ famlir, he woiAd have chipM bread 
well, % Henry IV. 

^r, Warbjirttn* 
To ftrengthea my friend*8 ingenious emendation. Til throw in a paf- 
lage, or twoj where our Poet has expsefi'd himfelf in a fimiiar maaner* 
Gave him their heirs j as pages following bim 
jS«*n at the keeh^ in golden multitudes. ' i^ Hpny IV. 

ilnd there is another paifdge, in wbi<h> M hci^b ^^^hae tani^d the 
Jul^nttvt into a 'ptrb. 
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Tkeir wiflies, do dUcandy, melt tliear Aveets 
On blo^miffg Ca^ .* and this pne iis bjarl^d^ ^ 
That oveF-topt them alL Betray'd I am. 
Oh, this falfe foul ©f ^gypt I this gay charm, 
Whofe eye beck'd Ibrth my war9> and call'd them home^^ 
Whofe bofam was my Crowaet, my chief end, 
Like a ri^t Gipfy, hath at fa^ and loofe 
Begail'd me to the very heart of lofs* 
What, £w / Br(^ / 

Swter Cleopatra^ 



Ah! thoufpcH! a^rant. — r-^ 

Cle9, Why i^ my Lord enrag'd againfi his love f 
Ant. Vanilh, or I (hall give thee thy defeMng,. 
And blemiih Qafar'^ Triumph. Let him take the0^, 
And hoiH thee up to the (housing Plebeians j 
Follow his chariot, like the greateft fpot 
Of all thy fex. ^ (51) Mod monfler like, beihewAt 
For poor'IH dimintttives, for dolts ; and let 

Patien^^ 



-will thefe molft irttj^ 



Thar ha v« •ot-li vM the eagle, psge thy kub, 

And ikip when thou pointed out ? 7moH e/Atknu 

Ar poor'fi diminut'tvei, for doltj :J 
Both l>T,7bir/hy and Mr. Warburton have fufpeaed, that ^hah^^rt^. 
wrotg f or doits t u e. for that fmail piece of moneyj fo calfd. 
I ihouid not be ftagger'd at the traa^rtflion againft chronology in 
' this point, the coin beinn cf much more recent date than the time of 
fhe komant \ bocaufe I find him in ajvther^jy make a RmtrnQi vot 
earlier period mention it : 

9ec heretbefe nuivers t that do prise their honoort 

At a crack*d drachm j cudiions, leaden fpoont, 

lions of a 4^*9 
Bot I have not di^bM the text for another reaibn^ beeaofir, pet* 
hap!, the Poet*t meaning may be, that Cieopatr^ ihouid become a 
ftow, a Ipe^acle to the fcam and rabbleof /{«mr> to btockheade, and 
people fif the Icwell ranic Qetfstra fpeaks twice alterwardt U the 
£jmt t4M^, in thit play* 

■ ■ ' -Shall they hcwft roe up, 

Amdjhtw me to the (hottting varUtry 

Of ccnfaiisfJUaw^ 



!*t A^N-T-O N-Y • and^ ClJE 0»FA T^rAi . 

Patient OQa<v'faf. plough thy vifage up . 

With h^r prepared nails* 'Tis well,, thou'rt gone; . 

[£jr/i^'Cleopatrav- 
If It be well to live* But better 'twere, 
Thiou fell ft into my fury ; for one death \ 
Might have prevented many. Eroi^ hoa I ' 
The (hirt oi MfJJus is ujKjn me; (52) teach me, . 
Jlcides, thou mineanceftor, .thy^rage* 
Let me lodge Licbas on the horns o'th* Moon, ' 

And with thofe hands that grafpt the heavieft club/ . 
Subdue my worthiefli felf. The. witch Ihall die; 

T(l•^ 

And, ajgain, 

'Thotai, an M.gyft'ian^^^^tt^ 'fliSlt htjhiwfr' 
In Rtme. as well as I i.mecbanickjlaves 
Wi:h greai'y aprons, rules, audthannaers fhall 'a 
Uplift us to the tt/it^K. 
So in M<t beth ; -^ 

— — — Then yieidtheej -cowa/d ;' 

And live to be ^tpevo ^xi^gaT^ o'tk* time^t- 
We'll haveth«c, ^as our raiec monfttxt^n^.^ 
Painted upon a pole, £ifr. 
And, bcfides, cur Author ufes both the words dolts ^ni ditmttutivtt r 
in other jilaces, fpeakingin contempt of the rabble. 
Cref. Here coires more. • 

Pan J, AiTes, fools, doits, chafFand bran, chaiF and bran ) porridge - 
afier me<ft. Troiius ami Creffida, .. 

Ah ! how the poor world lis peiUr^d with fuck water Jlies^ diminu"',^ 
jtivts of Nature. Ibid^ ] 

V (5a) ■ — ■■ " t Mcb tne^ ^. 

Alcides, tbcu mine anufioK^ tiy-ragCf- 
Let me lodge Lichas m tht horns oUlai* mtotif < .- . 

And w'ub thofe bands thai graff4 the batviefl^tih^r , 
Subdue my worjhleft Je/f,] I have long /ufpc^d this padTage^ 
of being faulty ; for, fuppo/e Hercules could make Antony as mad as * 
himfelf, could he make htm lodge Licbas too on the. moon ? Nay, 
and could hs ipake him Ivbduehimfelf too, »with Herculet*s hands ? 
Then, why Aould Antony g\st himfelf that conaplimenul title of 
bit^tHOiiYiU^Jelff If the text be indeed genuine, as it now ftands,^ 
it wants to be helped out with a comment ; and Antony .would fay, 
<f Teach m^thyrage^O Hercules ^.th^ll may take the faqpte ven* 
*i gearce 9a Cle^atra for injuring fne, at thoa<didft on Licbas ; and 
** then that I may imitate thee too in deAroying myfelf with m%i 
** own hands/*-*— -B^ the^words db not of themfeUes import this s 
sad my wortbiefi felf 1 oanoot but ihiivit liable to cxce^^tioo. . Tho* • 
IhMvcMt di^uib'd the Uxt, \ {ho\i\d tVv>>Sttftw.V% - 



'Antony j«i' Cle op atr a. i8j 

To the young Roman boy fhe hath fold me, and I fall 
Under his plot : fhe dies for' t. Eros^ hoa ! \^Exit» 

iJ/-//r/^r Cleopatra, Chlarmian, Iras\ ^WMardian, 

Cleo, Help me, my women ! oh, he is more mad . 
Than Telamon for his (hield ; the boar oiTkeJJaly 
Was never fo imboft. 

Char. To th' Monument, 
There lock yourfelf, and fend him word you're dead : . 
The foul and. body rive not more in parting,. 
Than greatnefs' going off.. 

Cleo, TO;Xh^ Monument x 
Mardian^ go tell him I have.flain myfeJf; . 
Say, that the laft I fpoke was Antony ; 
And word ir, pry'thecj piteoufly^ Hence, Mdrdian^ 
And bring me how he takes my death. To th'A^Ionument.. 

\Exeunt^ 

Re-enter Antony, «W»Ero>i 

jiht. Eros, thou yet behold'fl me« 

Eroj, Ay, noble Lord. 

Jnt. Sometime, we fee a cloud that's dragonifli ; 
A vapour, fomctime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked jnountain, a blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with air. 1 hou'fl feen thefe figns, 
They are black Vefper's pageants. 

Eros. Ay, my Lord. 

jfnt. That which is now a horfe, even with a thought 



-teach me, 



Alcides, tbou mine anceftor, t by rage ^ 
HelpM ihet lodge Lkhas en the horns d'th'* moon, 
And loUb thoje hands, that graffd the bea-uieftcluhf 
Skbdue ikyivortblefi fetf, 
i, i. " Infpire me with. that rage, mfbicb afiided thee b^h to deftrov 
<* Licbas, and to fubdoethy moft wonhy felf with thy own hand^.? 
Thit fenfe the words carry naturally ; and the complimental epithet 
is with great juftnefs iad propriety apply*d to Aeicu/es^viti^m ilnt«i^3 
Wis fond to cBecm bk »acc£tor9 

9 . TW^ 



The rack diflimns, and makes it iodiiUnft 
As water is ia water. 

£ros, ft does, my Lord. 

Jnf*. My^ good, knave, Erps, now thy captaui is 
Ev'i;i fuch a body ; here I'm Antony^ 
Yet cannot hold this vifible (hape, my knave. 
Pmade thefe wars for JBgypt ; and the Queen, 
Whofc heart, 1 thought, 1 had, (for (he had mine; 
Which, whilftit was mine, had annex'd unto't 
A million more, now loll !) (he. Krosy has 
Back'd cards with T.^/Sm', and faJfe pJay'd my glory, 
Unto an enemy's triumph-— ^ 
Nay, weep not^ gentle Eros^ there is left us 
Oarfelves^ to end ourfelves. 

&r//n Mardi^« 

Qh, thyvileladyj 

fth* has robbed me of my fword; 

Mar. No, Amnf^, 
My miftrcfs lov'd thee,, and hei. for tune's mingled: 
l^ith thine in tirely, [mCk 

Ani^ Hence) faucy Euanch, peace, fhe hath betray d 
And flie ihall die thedeath. 

Mar. Death of one perfan can be paid but once, 
And that (behas difcharg^d*. What diou wouldi^ \of 
. Is done unto thy hand ; the laft fhe fpake 
"V^as, Antmiy! mo^ n^hXt Antony i ' 
Then in themidft a tearing goroan didbreafcv 
The name K^i Antony ; it was divided 
between her heart and lips ; ihe rendred life^ , 
^y name fo buried in Ker. 

Ant. Dead then? 

Miar. Dead. 

Ant. Unarm me, htu^ the long day*s tafkis d<^ne,\ 
And we inoft fleep ; that thou depart'ft hence fafe. 
Does pay thy labour richly i gp,. [&/V Mardian^ 

C)ff, pluck ofF; 

The feven-fold Ihield of -^r^jr cannot keep 

The battery from my heart. Oh cleave^ n>y 4dcs ! ' 

llearty once be Aronger than tfey SPI^^^m^Pi ' 

a Qracki 



AN.TONrT. end Clsopatr.a* i% 

Crack tky frail cafe! apace, Eros:, apace. 
No more a foldier——bruifed pieces, go ; 

[Unarming himfilfi 
Yoa have been nobly borne ;— from me awhile— - 

[Exit Bros. 
I will overtake thee, Chppatra^ and 
Weep for my pardon, bo't muft be, for now * 
AH length is tort are ; fitice the torch is out. 
Lie down and ftray no further. Now all labour 
Marrs whajt it does, yea, very force entangles 
Itiejf with flrength ; ((;3) feal then, and all is donQ# 
Er9s /—I come, my Queen — Eros J ^^y for me, 
Where fouls do couch on flowers,* w^'ll hand in hand» 
And with our fprightly port make the ghofts gaze ; 
(54) Di^lo and. her. >£«rAr (hall want troop»» 
And al]{ the haunt be Ottrs,-*-Come« Etju^ Eros I 

{S^yStSililfWfMfvUUJsdtneJ] JlaioMhi^^iffendcd C/«^frtf with 
his fofpicions ; he is here about doing &i)ethiBg to dderfv.hecpai*; 
don i and ht thinks, ftabbiQS^htmie^ wiUyW that pardoiu, 

Andnli the bmunt bt oun, — 1_] Tho* I have not alter*^, 
the text, I muft fuljnin lAu WarbHrtotCi ingenious coAje<5hire and* 
comment oa this pafTage. '* Ftrgil was the inventor, of the ameura 
" of Wdt zad^JEtieas f (jwho, by the bye, wrofa^thi^ ta|e afte;r An» 
<< toByU death) but the fame y}rgi/ tells U9, her fondnefs did not 
'* nnth to the other world. She there defpisM JSneait aiid^return^i^ 
•« to her old aflfleaion for Siebaus, 

I'andim xorripuit fefe^ atqoe immca rifvglt 

fy N^ffu^ y9lfiriftrf0Kl (hnjnm ubi fnriJHnta U&. 

Reffeudit cyris, dgquatqut Sicbjqat am/frfwff .^P^ ^'^' 

'< I (ay therefore, Sbakidpeare wrote } 

Did9 ^^ ^rSyhasus 
**- And the allufion of Antony to Sicb^ns U perfe^ly juft aiyd (ine t^ 
** Sieb^M waamortherM.by hisbrQther Pygmalion for his wealth, oft 
<* which his wife Dido fled. So Anto/ny was fo«t^>t and defeated at. 
** ASium by his brother Offaiius for his (hare of the mafterjliip.of 
«• the v^ori^; whereon Cleopatra fltjd from the vigor's rag^ jnta 
^ •^^^B^^*** However, on t^e other hand, perhaps Sbakejpeare might 
have sio intention of copying f^r^/, in making Dido return to her^ 
affedion for her hufband : perhaps, he might chofe to make Antot^ 
mention JEnf^y af ap aneeftor ; and I obCerve befides^ that Bxaumottt. 
■ad Fltfcber^ in their Two Noble Kinfmen, (a play, in which, it ir 
frid, our author had a (hare) fuppofe Dido to have r^tajiuM her 
paffiofi for Mnedif after death . 

For in the next world, will Did^ fee Itikmm, and then will (he be 
ml of loTe with JBmesa* 



tB6 An ton y and C*i; r o f-a t r^uI 

£»Ur Eros. 
Eros. What would my Lord ? 
-^«/. Since Cleopatra died, 
rve.liv'd in fuch difhonour, that the Gods 
Dcteft my bafenefs. J, that with my fword 
Quaifer'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's baclr, 
With fhips^ made cities; condentn myfelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman 4 lefs ^noble-minded 
Than fhe, which^ by her deaths our Ca/ar tells, 
•* i^'m conqueror of myfelf." Thou art fworn, EroFp 
That when the exigent Should come, which now. 
Is? come indeed,- wSca I (hall fee behind me 
Th' inevitable profecation of difgrace 
>\nd horror, that on my command th«4iitlitii ^ - 
Wouldft kill me. Do it, for the time is cornet t-r 
Thott ftrik'ft not me, 'tis Ca/ar thoa defcat^fU. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Eros. The Gods with-hold me ! 
Shall Ldo that, which all the Parthian darts^^ 
Though enemy,, loil aim.* and could not? 

Ant. Erosf. 
WouWft thou be windOw'd lA great Rotne,^ and fe^ 
Thy mafler thus with pleacht arms, bending dow»i 
His corrigible neck, his face fubdu'd 
To penetrative (han»e : whilft the wheePd feat 
Of fortunate Ca/ar^ drawn bftfoie him> branded. 
His bafenefs that enfued I- 

Eros. I would not fce't. 
. Ant. Come then, ibr with a wound I mull be cur'd> 
Draw that thy honeil fwordy which thou haft wora.. 
Moll ufeful foi- -thy country^; 

JS/v/. Oh, Sif» pardon me.- 

Ant, When I did make thee free, fv\ror'ft thouoiot thea* 
To dp this .when 1 bade thee ? do it at once>,. 
Qr thy precedent fervices are all. 
But accidents unpurposed. Draw, and come.- 

Eros. Turn from me then jhat noble countenance. 
Wherein the worfliip of the whole. world lies/ ; 

.^. 4qth^eo— ^- \tunivu^fTamW. 
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Anto Nr md'Ct EorATirA, i&r 

Sros My Avord is drawn. 

-«/«^. Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou haft drawn' it* 

Erosi- My dear Mafter, 
My Captain, and my- Emperor ! Let me fay^ 
Befi^re 1 ftrike this bloody ftroke, farevvel. 

j^nt. 'T.s faid, man, and farewel. 

£rcs, Farewel, great chie£ Shall I ftrike now ? 

jiaf. Now, Ere*. 

tros. Why, there then'— [Eros kilh bimfelfl 

Thus do I eicape the forrow 
Of JmtoHy\ death. [^^'* 

ifji/. Thrice nobter than siyrelff 
Thou teacheft me, oh, valiant Erssy, what 
] ihould, and thou couldft not , my Queen ai^ Epo* 
Have ^ their braye inllrudUoD got upon me 
A noblenefs in record. Bat I will be 
A'Bridegroom in my death, and ran into't 
As to a Lover's bed. Come then ; and, Erosp, 
Thy nlafter dies thy fcholar ; to do thus 

[FalUng on his fiuwd^ 
I learnt of thcci How* not yet dead ? not dead ?r— 
Tlie Guardf— ho! — oh, difpatch m«» 

Enttr Dercetas, and Guards 

II Guard, What's the noife ? 
Ant, I've done my work ill, friends : , 
O, make an end of what I have begun. 
2 Guard. The flar is fall'n. 
I Guard. And time is at his periodL 
AJL Alas, and woe! 
Ant, Let him, that loves me« ftrike me dead*. 

1 Guard. Not I. 

2 Guard, Nor I. 

3 Guard, Nor any one.. {Esftunt. 
Der, 1 hy death and- fortunes bid thy followers fly. 

This fword but jfhewn to Ca/ar^ with this tidings,, 
Shall eater me with. him.. 



Enttir 



i8S Antony mtd. Cliopatjia. 

Etaer Diomedes* 

Dio. Where's Antony? 

Der^ There, Diomed^ there. 

Dio, Lives he i wilt thou not anfwer, man ? 

Ant. Art thou there, Dsomed? dr^w thy fword, ani 
Sufficing flrokes for death* [give me 

Dio, Moft abfolnte Lord, 
My Miilrefs Cleopatra fent Bie to thee. 

Am. When did {he fend thee ? 

Dio. Now, my Lord. 

Am. Where is fhe ? f kig feai 

Dio. Locked in her Monttmenc. She had a prophefy- 
Of what hath come to pafs ; for when (he faw, 
(Which never 0iall be found) you did fafpefl 
She had difpos'd with Ca/ar ; and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, fhe fent word (he was d€ad> 
But fearing fince how it might work, hath (cnt 
Me to psoclalm the truth, and I am come, 
1 dread, too late. 

Am, Too.\8itt,goo^ Diomid; call mygaard,7pr*ytheei 

Dio. What, hoa ! the Emperor's guard. The guard,. 
Come, your Lord calls. [what, hoa t 

Snt^r a Guard;. 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Ciiopmr^ '^4^» 
*1 is the laft fervicc that I (haJl command you. 

Guard, Wpe are we. Sir, you may iv>t U^c to wear- 
All your true followers out. 

All. Mod heavy day ! 

Ant. Nay, ^ood my fellows, do not pleafe (harp fate» 
To p;rabe it with your forrpws. Bid that welcome 
Which comes to pumiih ua, and we puni^i it 
Seemine to bear it lightly. Take me up^ 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends, 
Aod have my thanks fpr. all, [Bxeum^ karin^Antonj. 



^Q,^^^ 
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Antony and Cleopatra, iSj 

S C EN E chOiges to s magnifiant MonumenU 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian» ^uid hzsy '^liovi* 

Cfctf/AAH Charmian, I will never go from hence« 
\J Char, Be comforted, dear Madam, 
CUo. No, 1 will not : 
All ftrangc and terrible events are welcome. 
But comforts we defpife ; our ^\%t, of forrow, 
Proportion'd to our caufe, m«ff be as grc^ 
As diat which makes it. 

Enter Diomedes* 

How now ? is he dead ? 

Dio, His death's upon him, bat not dead. 
Look out o'th' other fide your Monument, 
Uis guard have brought him thither. 

Enter Antony, iwrm hy the Guard. 

Cieo, O thou^un, 
Barn the great fphcrc thou pov'ft in ? — darkKng fland 
The varying fhore o*th' world ! O Antony ! 
Help, Cbarmian ; help, /r^i, help j help, Mends, 
Below ; let's draw him hither* 
' Ant, Peace, 

Tiot Cafar\ valour hath o*er-tliTOwn Antow^ 
Bat Antof^ hath triumph*d on himfelf. 

<7/f0. So it fhould be, that none' but Ant6fty 
Should conquer Antony ; bi^t, woe, 'trs fo ! 

Ant. I am dying, ^gypt^ dying ; only yet 
(^5) I here importune Death a while, until 
Of many thoufand kifTes the poor laft 
I lay upon thy lips. 'Come dowB* 

455)/ ^^^ tm^rtune Dtath A tobife^ until 

bjvmny thousand kijjfei the poor /aft 

iky upon thy tipt, _ 
Cko. I dartnpty dear^ ' 

Bear 'npi Lord, fardon I 1 dare 90tf 

Z^ / Se taken.} Whit curious hobMmf^ n t^tiRt^^voik ^ ni^ 



mgO AUTQlfY and CiEOPATRA. 

Cleo, I dare not, 
(Dear, dear my Lord, your pardon, that I dare n*t;) 
Left I be taken ; not th' imperious (hew 
Of the fuU-fortun'd Car/ar ever Ihall 
Be brooch'dwith me ; if knife, drugs, ferpents, have 
Edge, fting, or oper-ation, 1 am fafe: . 
Your wift^O^a'via, withlier modefl eyes 
And dill condufion, (hall acquire no honour, 
Derauring upon me. But, come, come, Antony ^ 

Help'me, tny women ; we muft draw thee up • 

Affift, good friends. 

jint. Oh, quick, or I am gone. [Lordl 

Cho. Here's fport iodeed ! — how heavy weighs my 
Our ftrength is all gone into heavinefs. 
That makes the weight. Had I great j^uw^s power, 
The flrorig-wing'd Mercury (hould fetch thee up, 
And fet thee by Joke's fide. Yet come a little,— 
Wifhers were ever fools. Oh come, come, come— 
{They drtrw Antony up to Cleopatra. 
And welcome, welcome. 'Die, where thou hadliv'd; 
Quicken with kifling ; had my lips that power, 
Thus would I wear them out. 

AlU O heavy fight ! 

encounter here in the laft line but one ? Befide?, how inconfiftentl) is 
the lady made to reply ? ykitory Uys, he only holds life, till he can 
give her one laft kifs ; and (he cries, Hie dares not. What dares (he 
not do ? Kifs Antony f But how Aould flie ? She was above loclcMia 
htx Monument, and he below, on theoutfide of it. With a very 
flight addition, I think, I can cure the whole j and have a iort oif 
warrant from Plutarch for it Into the bargain. 

/ here importune Death anvbile, until ^ 

Of many tboufand kiffes the poor laft 
" I lay upon thy /i^i.—- Come down, 
Cleo. 1 dare not, 

(Dear, dear my Lord, your pardon, that I dare not i) 

Left / be taken. 
Now Plutarch fays, that ** Antony was carried in his men'sarns into 
■** the entry of the Monument : nptwithftanding, Cleopatra would toat 
** open the gates, but came to the high windows, and caft out certain 
*• chains and ropes, &ff.*'> So that Antony might very reafonably 
defire her to come down; and ihe %,% reafonably excufe herfeTT, for 
fear of being iofiiared by Cafar. 



Antony artd C^^je aP'A t b. a. i^t 

^«/. I, am dying, JEgypty dying. 
Crive me fome wine, and let me fpeak a little. 

Cleo. No, let me ipeak, and let me rail {o high, 
Tha; the falfe luifwife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provblc'ti^ by my offence. 

Ant. One word, Tweet Queen. 
Of Cafar feek your honour, with your fafety— oh— • 
Cleo. They do not go -together. 
Ant. Gentle, hear me^ 
l^one about C<i?/2zr trull, but Proculeius, 

QUo. My refolution, and my hands. 111 truft^ 
None about C^^r. 

Ant. The miferable jchapge, now at my end. 
Lament, nor forxow at : but pleafe your thoughts 
In fefeding them with thofe my former fortunes. 
Wherein I liv'd .the greateft prince o'th' world. 
The noblefl once ; and do not now bafely die. 
Nor cowardly put off my helmet to 
*My countryman : A Roman^ by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiftiM. Now, my fpirit is^ going; 
I -can no more. {Antony i//>/j^ 

Cleo. Noblefl of men ! woo't die ? 

Haft thou no carex)f me ? Ihall I abide 

In this dull world, which in thy abfence is 

No better than a.ftyc ? O fee, idj woman ! 

T he crown o^th* earth doth melt my Lord ! — ?- 

Oh,, withered is the garland of the war. 
The foldier's pole.is fairn:. young boys and girls 
ArjB level now with men ; the odds is gone ; 
. And there is nothing left remarkable, 
, Beneath the vifiiing moon. [^Shefainta^ 

Char. Oh, quietncls. Lady ! - 

Jras, She's dead too, our foverergn. 

1 bar. Lady ! 

Iras. Madam ! 
' Char. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam—— 

Iras. Royal u^gypt ! Emprefs ! 

Char. Peace, . peace, .Iras. 

Cleo. No more but. a mere woman, and commandefd 
^y, fuchpoor pafiioa as th« maid that milks. 

And 
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And does the moandl chares f — »^It were for nle 

To throw my fccptcr at Hi'- injorions Gods ; 

To tell them, th^t this world did equal theirs. 

Till they had-ftoPii oar jewel. iAirs bat nought : 

Patience is fottiih, and impatience does 

Become a dog that's niad : Then i^ it fin. 

To ru(h into the fecret honfe of death, 

Ere death dare come- to us ? how do you, women? 

"What, what, good cheer ! why, how now, Chaff^iiM. 

My noble |;irls ? ah, women, women ! look. 

Our l&mpis fpent, It's out— good Sirs, take heart, 
We'll bury him : and then what's brav«, what's noiblei 
Let's do it after the high Riman falhion, 
And^inake death proud to take us. Come away. 
This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women ! come, we have no friend 
Sut refcrftttioii, and the briefeft end. 

{Exiuftij ii/iriMg of Antonyms Mj 

ACT V. 

S C EN E, Ciaefar'j Camp. 

1(56) Eftter Cxf^r, Agrippa, DolabeHa, Mecacnas, 
, Gallus, andTtain. 

C -^ S A R. 

y^O to him, Dolahella, bidliim yield ; 
Vjr Being fo fru Urate, tell him. 
He mocks the paufes that he makes* 

(56) Enter Capfar, Agrippa, DolabeHa, inr^/ Men as.] Bat Men 
and AfenecraieSf vfcmzy reinember, were the two famoos ptrai 
linkM with Sextui Pompeitts, and who ^(lifted bim to iofeft the It 
lian coaft. We no where learn, eiprelfly >n the Play, that Men 
^▼er attached hitofelf to 0^^iin*a party. Noitwithftanding the c 
jfh/IoU concur in marking tVie etitTM^ce thu^ ^^t in the two platet 
nbcfceae^ isrhcrcthis chaiafitw \sm^^^to^^iwSK.i ^5^t?|>Da.H%IWK^^ 



Dol C^fdtrA ihall. I57) \£.xit DoIabdU[a« 

Entir Dercttzs, wtbiti^/ifDerdtfAfMiiY^ 

Of. Whereforeis tliat ? and wliat art thoo, thatdar^fir 
Appear that to us'?' 

Dir. 1 am calPd Dirc$t4U ; 
Mark Antofff I ferv^, wEo bcli w^w worthy 
Beft to be ierv'd) whM he ftood'tip» and fpoh^ 
He waa.my maftert and I wore my Uie 
To fpend opon his haters. If ^ou pleaie 
To.take me to thee^ as I was to him 
111 be to Ca/ar: It thou plcafeft not, 
I yield thee ap my Hfe. 

Crtf/ What is^t thou iay'lb? . 

Der. I fay, oh, Ca/ar^ Jbuonjf is dead* 

C^ef. The breaking of fo great a thing ihould mak« 
A greater cracks T& round world (hould have ihook 
Lions into civil ilreets, ai»d citizens 
Jfito thcirdens.— 7--— The death of ^ii/«3r 
Is not a finele doom, in th^t nam6 lay 
A moiety o? the world. 

Derm He is dead, Catfar^ . 

Not by a poblick mimiier of juftice, 
Nor^by a hired k^ife ; bat ^t^t felf hand. 
Which writ his honour in t^e a6b it did, 
Hadi with the coor^ge^ which the heart did lend i|^ 
Splitted* the. heart* ^Rus b his fword, 
\ robb*d his wound of it ': behold it ftainM 
With his moft noble blood« 

tn'th^ ffltrdn Mic. fo thdt, n Dr. ^^/iOff iagid<mfYy conJefturM, 
we ndft eafliiei' Mendi^ and fabftitutcf M^uekai ui his ro<un« Mfenatp 
inS^, dderted to Ctfar no lefs than twice, and was preferrM by 
iiik: ' Anitlt&hite hal lefc^ one Ode, a Timlent inveGtive on 3i€nas 
for'hfsi^ihjs and treachery. 

(si) ' Ddf, psftiar, IjHaiLl I Ittakis^ too doubt,' but hihoyld be 
m^At&hterif Xhi( DbMeI/a%otso\iu *Tis reafohabte to imagine, 
fieMf^tArpAlMtly depjb^, up<jn C'^^r^s conimand ; To that the 
fpeccbei, plaeM'to'tuiti iA the fe^uel 6t ^bis fcene,4)Auft be tratisferrM 
to 4fnff^f or he is iihroducM as a tnute. Beride% that DdahtUa. 
Aomttpm^oat; vpj>eai9/^m(his9thltVrh«ACiirWa&L\l«t\xvak« 
b9ii0e^hat that be had (cntbim on bufinefu 

Vol. VII. I CWe/^ 
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C^e/. Look you /ad, friends : ■ ( j; 8 ) 
The Gods rebuke me, but it is a dding. 
To wa(h the eyes of Kings! . 

jigr^ And ftrange it, is, 
"tjiat nature muil compel us to lament 
Our moft perfifted deeds. 

Mic, His taints and honours ' 
Weighed equal in him, 

Jgr. A rarer fpirit never 
Did ileer humanity ; but you Gods will give us 
Some faults to make us men. C^r is touched. 

Mec. When fuch a fpacious mirtor's fet bi^re hiai» 
He needs muft fee himfelf. 

Ca/. O Jntonj ! 
IVe follow'd thee to this — but we do lance 
IHfeafes in our bodies. I muft perforce 
Have ihewn to thee fuch a declining day. 
Or look on thine ; we could not Hall together 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament 
With tears as fovereign as the blood of hearts^ 
That thou my brother, my competitor 
in top of all defign, my mate in Empire, 
Friend and companion in the front of war, 
The arm of mbe own body, and the heart 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle ; that odr $it3rs, 
Unreconcileable, fhould have divided 
Oa»eq^alnefs to this. Hear me, good friends. 
But 1 will tell you at fomc meeter icafon.— — 

(5S) JLeo* piUi fid fr\enii.'\ I obfcrvM in the Appendix toi^T 
SiTAKicFiARi /^^^erV, tlut it was reqalfite to tranfpofe thif 
^otnma. OSamuCt friends prosbably would avoid ihewing any con* 
cern on the news of jintimy*^ death, left it ftould give difpleafute lo 
't^ar : which Cafar obfenrlng^ it (hews a noble humanity in bia 
to bid tbem Aare in fuch a forrow, and to teil them it it a calamity, 
that ought to draw tears e?en from the eyes of princes. Young 
prince Henry, opon his father^s death, fpeaks joft in the fame man- 
lier to hit brothers; and tho* he would not hare them mix fear 
with their affliftion, he encoorages them in their forrow* 
Yet be fad, good brothers $ 
T§r, la 4peak tn^tb ^ it ^tty well becomes |ov. a fftmy IV. 



AnT;0 1*'Y IWMf CiLEOFATR a. I^J 

The bofinefs of this man looks out of him« 
We'll hea;^ him what he fays. Whence are yon ? 

E»ur an JEgypti&n. 

JSgypt. hvooxJEgyptianyti\ the Queen mymiftrefs, 
Coofin'd in all ihe has» (her monument) 
Of thy intents defires inftrudlion ; ' 
That ihe preparedly may frame herfelf 
To th' way flie's fbrc'd to. 

C</I Bid her have good heart ; 
She foon (hall know of ns, by fome of ours^ 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine for hen For Cof/ar cannot live, 
Ta be ungentle* 

JEgypt. May the Gods prefervc thee 1 \Jixii, 

C^ Comehither^ Proculeiusi go, and fay. 
We pnrpoie her no fhame ; give her what comfbrti 
The quality of her paffion ihall require ; 
Left in her greatnels by fome mortal ftroke 
She do defeat us t for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph* Go, 
And with your fpeedieft bring us what &e fays. 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Ca/ar^ I ihall. \Exit Proculelus. 

Citf. GalluSf go yon along ;— where's DoUbtlla^ 
To fecond Procuieiuj ^ [Exit GalIttS# 

Jfli. Dolahella! 

Caff Let him alone ; for I remember now, 
How he's employed : he ihall in time be ready* 
Go with me to my tent, where you ihall fee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I preceded fiiU 
In all my >vritings. Go with me, aad (od 
WJut 1 can ihew im this. ytfuwa* 



I a ^C^«.'«. 



ig6 Ahtohv and Q%%tywKX%:K^ 

S^e E N E changes to ih IfBmnanti 

Entir Cleopatra^ Charmian, Tras, Mardian^^ aff/. 
' Sekucusy above. 

Clee. ]t/| Y defolation does. begi a ii9 make f 

1 Vl A benwi life ; . 'tis pakry . tonbe €<r^. &: 
Not being fortune, he's but foctime^sJcn^bre^ 
A miniftcr of her will< and >itis great: 
To do that thuigv. that ends all other deedir;: 
Which ihackles accidents* and h^lfcaiBpridiaiigeE^: 
V/ hich fleep^i a^i Aever pfthites!im>re.dbe dog y*f^{^^ ' 
1 he beggar's nurfe, and Cajetr'^* 

£Wwr Proitolciiiis. 

Prtf. Cafar fe«ds greeting to the Q^een of j^^,^ 
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demaiuds > 
Thou mean'ft to have him ^rant the6» 

Cke. What s th]^ naine;^ 

fre. My name is Preculeius^ 

(59) W}AcbJkep5^ and hevei' patttet mre fheMfl^ 

The beg^ar*s nurje, and Caefar'i.] 
Chit Poet bai mtA'sjintony fay, at the beginDtti^of tblkt^qffefy^'tliltt 

. tii^dimSftMt^Mue. 

feed! beaftt as man s 
^ttt how are we to underftaiid here, paUtUig tie duog f the text it 
certainly corrupt, and.muft be lightly helped; aAd fh6* th^a^vv 
can*t make it ftridiy erathiMdeal, weiKaH^oiiie at Uitl%)et\ 4l^ 
uch*d and reparatrcdldfloia^ I read^ 

ff^kb^ietty And neuter fMhU$m9retif* dug ft 
YVL explain the whole ofCtecpatrA"% refle^oni, as they Ive^ Vy. a ffaoie 
paraphrafe. ** *Ti« fgttzt m us to d« that a^ion, (i« e. give ourfelve* 
«< death) which p^ts.an end to all other a^ioM ; and which pre* 
«< vents and difap^nt* accUbits and dHMi^ of fortune. While k^ 
<* life*. liKp (lumbering children, we/«AMff'an4 fMmper./uf.tJbAdn$^ 
*< but hi the ileep of death, ^e hope no more after traimtory e^joy- 
' ** ments. Death rocks us all into a faft and unbroken fleep i aa4 
** is equally a nurre.to the beggar, in this reCpeA, as it it to C^far.^* 
The clofe of this rr^edtion is juft what Horect has exprefi'd by a 
different image. 

Pallida Mors ttqiio puljat pede paufcrooi tshematp 

Kegom^ue tMrru* Lib. I. Od« 4* 

Mt* fFBrburt$iu 

Clee. 
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Cko. Antony 
Bid tell me of yoo, bade me tmft yoa, bat 
I do not greatly care toibe-dexrekMy 
That iHive no afe for trailing. \i your mafter 
^Qilidiiaye a Qaeen his beggar, you tnu^ tell hini^ 
That Majefty, to keep decorum^ muft 
No lefs beg than a kingdom ; if he pleafe 
To give me conquer'd jEgjftiot my fon. 
He gives me To much of mine own^ as -I 
Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of good cheer : 
You're fair« into a princely hand, fear nothing; 
Make your fiaU TePfence freely to my Lord» ^ 

Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let OEie report to him 
Yomr fweet depe^ndency, and you Ihall lind 
A conqu'ror that will pray in aid for Idlndnefs, 
Where he for grace is kneerd to. 

Ck». pT9ff youy tell him, 
I am his fortune's vafial, aiid 1 6nd hm 
Tke ^featneft he has 'got* $ hourly lea^n 
A dodrine of obedience, and would gla41}^ 
Look him i*th' face* ^ 

Fro, This I'll report, dear lady. 
Have comfort, for, 1 know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that causM it. 

IfJtri Gallus, and Guard, afctnd the Monument iy 
a laddir^ and^nttr at a back fwindo^v, 

GaS. Yoa 4ee, how eafily flie may be forpriz'd. (60^ 

Fro. Guard her, till CJ/ar come* 

(So) Char. Tou fa, bow eafifyjkemty kefurprijs^d.'J 
Here Charmian, who is fo faithful as to die with ber miftrefa, by the 
^piUitmpf the editors is made tocountenaaceaod five direOions f»r 
lier beiag^arprisM by Cafar*% mcflengers. But this blunder is fipr 
want of knowing, or obferving, the hiftorica] fa£t. When Cafar (ttit 
Frocu/titts to the queen^ he fent Gal/us after him with new inftruc* 
tioos } and while one aokuled CleopaifA witk proportions from Citfar, 
thro* crannies of the monument, the other fcaled it by a ladder^ 
enterM at a window backward, and made CleifatrM, and thoTe witk 
her, prifoa^Tf, I, have iOpim^d the palSiftthertio«, V*»\ wiw^ta* 
4^^ (he Author defigii'd it) frotxi the authont^ ol PUurcV>« 

I I lTCtt% 
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Iras^ O Royal Queen f 

CJ^ar. Oh, Cleopatra I thoa art taken, Qpccn.— 

Cko. Quicks quick, good l^ands. 

[pranuing a dagger , 
[The Monument is opened \ Procaleias ri^es in^ and 
difarms the ^eeu. 

Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold : 
Do not yourfelf fuch wrong, who are in this 
Reliev'd, but not betray 'd. 

C/i?o.What>of death too, that rids our dogsof lanjuifh? 

Pro. Do nx)t abuie my matter's bounty, by 
Th' undoing of yourfelf : let the world fee 
His noblenefs well adled, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cko. Where art thou. Death ? * 

Come hither, come : oh come, and take a Queea 
Worth many babes and beggars. 

Pro, Oh, temperance, la!dy ! 

Cleo, Sir, 1 will eat no meat, I'll not drink. Sir ! 
If idle talk wiH once be neceflary, 
I'll not fleep neither. This mortal houfe I'll ruln» 
Do Ca/a^ what he can. Know, Sir, that I 
Will not w^t pinion'd at your matter's court^^ 
Nor once ct chattis'd with the fober eye 
Of dull OSiavia, Shall they hoitt me up^ 
i\nd ihew me to the (houting varletry 
Of cens'ring Rome? rather a ditch in^gypt 
Be gentle grave unto me ! rather on Nilus* mud 
Lay me ttark naked, and let the. water^flies 
"Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high Pjr amides my gibbet^ 
And hang nie up in chains ! 
• Pro. You do extend 

Thefe thoughts of horror farther than yott fliatt 
Find caufe in C^a^r. 

Enter Dolabella* 

Dal, ProculeiuSt 
V/hsit thou haft done tlvy mstfet C<efax kxvowsi 
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And he h^th fent for thee :• as. for the Quecn^ 
ril l^e hex" to my guard. 

Pro. So Dolabella^ 
It ihall content me bcfl ; be gentle to her ; 
To Cafar I vAW fpeak what you fhall pleafe, 
if youMl employ me to him, 

C/f«. Say, I Would die. [i?jf// Proculcius. 

DoUyio'k noblp emprefs, you have heard of me» 

C/f0.'I cannot tell* 

DqL AfTuredly you know me. 
^ Cleo. No matter. Sir, what I have heard or known : 
Yoa tanghy when boys or women tell their dreams ^ 
Is't not your trick f ^ ^ 

^ D^. I under ftand not, Madam. 

Cleo. I dreamt, there was an EmpVor Antony ; *^ ^^ 
Oh fucl\ ai^other fleep, that I might fee 
Bat fiich another man ! 

2Xp/. If it might pleafe ye — — — 

Ciio. His face was as the heavens j and therein (luck 
A San and Moon, which kept thfiir^ CPi^r^, and 
lighted (6f)- ' ,' 

. The little O o'th' Earth. 

(61} A Sun and Afooif, vtbUb kept tbetr comfe^ aad lighted 
The little e'tb* earths 

Dol. Moft fov*retgn creature!'] 

What a bkfled limping verfe thefe two Uemifticbt give us ! Had none 
of the editors an ear to find the hitch in its pac« ? 'Tis true, there 
is but a fyllalile wanting, and that, I believe verily,- was but of a 
fingle letter; which the /uft editors not andtrftaading^ learnedly 
threw it out as a redundance. 1 reftore, 

7be little O o'tb^ eartk, 
s. c. the little orb or circle. And, *tit plttii^ cur Poet ia- oth^ 
paflages cbofes to exprefs himfelf thutf. t 

Rof. O, that your face were not fo full of OVf. 

Love'sUi.UJk 
i. e. of round dimples, pitts vnih the fmall-pox* 
C an this cockpit hold 
The vafty field of France ? or can we cram. 
Within this wooden 0, the very cafques. 
That did afifright the air, at Agincourt t Pret. to Jkttry T* 
Fair Helena, who more engilds the aigfat. 
Than all ydn fiery 0*8 and eyes of light. 

I/bdfummr NithCvDrun^ 
L e, the urclc$, orbt, of the ftars* 

I4 I^A- 
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D»L Mod ibvercign crcatorc ! ■■ ■ n . i. 
' Cleo^ His legs beflrid' the ocean» his reaiM mil 
Crefled the world : his voice was propertied 
M all the taoed S}^here$> when t&at %o £vvsni^.i 
Bafwhen ht meant to qaail, and (hake the Ofh, 
He was as rattling thunder. (6?) For his iiouo^. 
There was no winter in*t i An .ajutumn ^cwas^ 
That grew the more by reaping. His 4eU.ght» 
Were dolphin-iike, they fhew*d his back ^{x>ve 
The element they li? d ia ; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and coronets, realms andiilandt nrm 
^s plates dropt from his pocket* 

VoL cUcpatra ■ ■ 

Cleo Thin kyoa^ there was^ ox ir^ghtbe^ ij|<^ am.Ail 
As this r dreamt of? 

lyot. Gentle Madani, so. 

CUo. You lie, up to the hearing of-the GpdjS ; 
But if there be, or ever were one iocby 
It's.paiSt: the fize of 4reaiiupg : Naftuie wiHiits %^ 

There was no Winter inV .* an A Atony itwaSf 

That grew the rn^re by reaping J} 
There wat certainly a coiptr3ft> both in the thought and termi, ^e« 
HgnM hkn, whi^h ^ Ipft in af» actuJeataJ porraptioor Hov* 9cp]d 
an jintdny grow the inoie by reaping ? VSi .vei^^uiey by a very eafy 
change, to rcAbtean cx^uiAte ^neatluiiQn^^juul jiiiiuch carries its 
4«afbb vfiih k too, why there was oo tf^nter, (i. e. tio waaty jbm^- 
aeis) in his Wunty. 

# > ."■ i ' \ i Mi For ih hotmMfti 

There wm m Wintor mtt t 4n lAutvmn ^HaiMy 

That grew the more Iff reaping' 
} ought to take notice, that the ingeniAus Vt, ^hMiy]ijLtWt(t darted 
«3iis vcf^ cBttfAdatianf^odha^'m^^^d it in the margin aI hU ho»\i^ 
Th« reafon of the depravation might eafily arift from the great fimi. 
litode of the twA Words iii tlie old way of XpvUing, ^nftnie a&d j1u» 
Mtnd, '0«r Author has employ M this thought again in a poem, 
•all*d, Trne Admiratifm, 

Speak of the Spring and Fepien of the year. 
The 0ar4eth ihadow of your heauty ihew | 

The 0ri&«r as.your^ttftiy dolh ^pear s 

' Aildyouiii,evVy hlefledihape weknow» 
For^tia plain, tha^ Fopim means :^i»amhece, whUh poors out its 
^ffofufion of fruits bountifully i in oppefilion to Spring* which only 
M§w0'4kejfoulhfiAhtM\^^ and ptQiml^oi \\>»xt>ax>xi^\A\kiiv^. 



Ta vye ftrange forms with Fancy, yet t' imagine 
An AntotQy were Nature's prize ^pkxA Fancy,: 
Condemning Ihadows quite, {f)"^ 

DoL Hear me, good Madam : 
Your iofs is as yourfelf, great ; |pd you bear ity 
As aufwering to the weight r 'would I might never 
Overtake purfu'd fuccefs, but I do feel. 
By the rebound of yoars, a grief that fhoot» 
My very heart at root. 

Cle: I thank you. Sir. 
Know you, what Ca/ar means ta do witlf me? 

DoL Tm loch to tell you, what 1 would you knew. 

Cleo. Nay, J>ray you. Sir. 

Dot. Though he be honourable—— 

Cleo. He'll lead roe then in triumph? 

DoL Madam, he will, I know't. 

AIL Make way there, ■■■■ -Cafar^ 

(63) ^ '^Nature iw^ntiflyjf 

To 'i/it Jirange forms tuUbfaivcy ; yet t*\magtfiB 

An Antonjf wtre Nature's piece, gainfifaneyy 

Condemning Jbadews ^«i/0.] 
This is a fine featiment, but oninteUigi^le io^-lbc preftnt^ieread^ 
mg and pouitiog ; and, cren when fet rij^ht in thefe particuUYs^, ir 
ftill obiciftrc enough, Til firft rcforoi the i^it^ and then fub^ki the 
interpretation. 

■■ ■ Tet t*imagme 

An Antony mien Natures prize ^gahfifinefp. 

CowUmmngJbado^usfuite^ 

The fenfe is this ; ^ Nature in general has sot materi^s /oBTcieiit tO' 

^ farnilh out real ibrms, for ev*ry njipdel that the boundlefs power 

•* of the imagination can /ketch- out." [This i« the meaning of the 

' wordt^ Nature wants matter to vie^fhmge fmHs^titb Fancy;\ ** But- 

*< yet, tho' in general this be true, that Nature isjnore poor,- narrow, 

«' and confioM th^asManfy^ yet it mo^ beowaM, th^ when NatUrt 

*• prefents an Antony to u», ihe then gets the better of Faftcy^ and 

^ makes even the imagination appear poor and narrow ; or^. in our 

** AuihotUviOT^, toiuUmnsJbadews quite:** The word /rfasf,^hich^ 

'1 kave reflored, is the prettieft word in the world in this place; at 

figuring a contention between Nature and Imagination about the. 

larger extent of tbeirpowers ; and Nattntr gaiiUAg' the prfze by pro* 

• 4udtt^'jA$ony» And fore, nothing could be faid more advantageoar 

' ito ^^mj^thaa this 5 Uat imaginatiaoc«0|» /^er/o/ivi perfea^ons. 

• . Is Utitw 
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Enter Csefar, Gallus, Mecaenas, Procaleius^ and 
Attendants. 

Caf. Which is the Queen of JEgypt ? 

Vol. It is the Emperor, Madam. [Cleo. kntds^ 

Caf, Arife, you (hall not kneel : 
I pray you, rife, rife, JEgypt. 

Clio. Sir, the Gods 
Will have it thus ; my mailer and my Lord 
1 rauftx)bey. 

C^el.Ti\it to you no hard thoughts : 
The record of what injuries you did uj?. 
Though written in pur flefh, we ihall remember 
As things but done by chanqe. 

Cleo. Sole Sir p'jth' world, 
I cannot projeA mine own caufe fo well 
To make it clear, but do confcfs, I have 
JBeen laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often fham'd our fex, 

• Caf, Cleopatra^ know. 
We will extenuate, rather than enforce : 
If you apply yourfelf to our intents, 
(Which towards you are mod gentle) you fliall find 
A benefit in this change ; but if you feek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
AnHif^\ conrfe, you (hall bereave yourfelf 
Of my good purpofes, and put your children 
'To that deftruftion which I'll guard them from, 
3f thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. — 

CZw. And may, through all the world : 'tis yours; 
. and we. 
Your fcutcheons, and your figns of conqueft, fhall 
pang in^hat place you pleafe. Here, my good Lord. 

Caf^ You ihall advife me in all for Cleopaira, (64) 

Cleo. 

\^^) Tou Jball Mthife me cS aJI, C/eopatra.] This I prcfume to be 

a reading foldy of Mr. Fope*s. ' But what an harmonious verfc hat 

))e given us, in point of nnpbafis f And how has he difgraced the poet 

and hisempesor, iw point of fcr»t\mtuX> >NWv ^ ^ne^kln^ figure 

Joes Cd/ar mike, in faying, *»Voufti^\\ c»tvI«.^^ ^«^^ ^iV^Xt^VaV 

*' fiance i you iban't fecieit ofit v^*^^^ V' ^'i^«>^»'t^^Vwkm Nf.\. 
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CUo^ This IS the brief of money, plate, and jevveh 
I am pofleft of-^*its exaftly valued, (65) 
Not petty things omitted— \yhere's Seleucus f 

^r/.. Here, Madam. • 

Q5ra; Tiiiris my treafurer, let himipeak, my Lord» 
Upon his peril, that I have refcrv'd 
To myf<;lf nothing. Speak the trath, SeUutuu 

SeL Madam, I had rather feal my lips. 
Than to my peril fpeak that which is not. 

Cleo. What have I kept back ? 

SeL Enough to purchafe what you have naade fcnowis* 

Ca/» Nay, bluih not, Cleo/tatnr; I approve 
Your wifdbm in the deed. 

C/eo. SeCyCar/ar/ Oh, behbld 
How pomp is foUow'd : mine will now be yours,. 
And, fhould we fhift cftates, yours would be mine^ 
Th* ingratit ude of this Seleacus does 
Ev'ii" make me wild. Oh flave*, of no more trult 
Than love that's hir'd- What,goeft thou back ? thoo (half 

the paper is, that Cleopatra puts into his hand? Bdt I have reftor'd 
the reading of the old book#^ wtich, carjitff i^dl^it; Aiitabic to tb» 
fabje^. C^far takes pains to comfort her j and tells hcr^ that (ha 
herfeif ffaa^l dired him- in every thing for her own relief ai^ facif-^ 
£1^00. He repeats the fame confolatioiv to her ia other tesm» 
«iie« he leaves her v 

. Therefore be eheer*d f 

Make not your thoughts your prifons ; no,.dea]; Q^een$ 
T Fdr ^e iniend (o to Sfpofe you, ais 

Yonrjdf (haU giwe us counjek 
(65) *TiJ exaSlj valued, 

JJot petty thingt z^tBAXXt^.J . 
Sagacious editors! Cleopatra gives In a lift of her wealth, %t>, *lti» 
cxa^y valued, but that petty things are not admitted in this lift ^ 
and then ike appeals to her treafurer, to vouob,, that (he has referv*^ 
aochiog to her(elf. Nay, and when he betrays her lathis' point,, (he 
]i redac^d to the (hift of exclaiming againft the ingratitude of fervania 
iDa prince in hitdfcline, and of making apologies for having fecrete(^ 
certain trifles. What confiftency is there io fuch. a condu^ ? Aaii 
who does not fee, that »ve ough-t to read .^ 

« *Tis exaSJy valuedy 

Not pfttf things omitted* 
?or this declaratioA hys open her falfhood ^ and nuVu Vvtt %Tv^>^^ 
whfia h€r tfieafBrcjf dctcdji her ia a dirc;^ lie. 

16 Q»^ 



904 AWTOKY ifurf G^sE^f^^TRJ^ 

(3o back, I warrant thee : but I'U ^ch thm tij^ 
Though they ha4wi^g9« Sluve, (owKlci^ vlUwii, dfl^ 
O rarely; bafel 
Cdf/, Good Qaeen, let us intrcat yoQ* 
CJto^ O C^e/ar^ what a WQundiiPLg ihaiiie i^this^. 
That thou, voiKhfafing here to vifit me, 
(66) Doing the honour of thy Lordlinefs, - 
To one fo weak» that mine pwn fervant ihoolj. 
Parcel the fum of n\y difgraces by 
i^ddition of his envy ! Say, goodC^r, 
That I fomc lady-trifles have refrrv'^ 
Immoment toys, thii^s of fuch dig^al^y 
As we greet nrodern mends withal ; and bj^ 
Some nobler token 1 have kept apart 
For Livia and O^anfiay to induce 
Their niediation, mufl Ibe unfolded 
By one that I have bred ? the Gods— it fnaites roe 
Beneath the fall 1 have» Pr'ythee, go hence ; — ^ 
^6j) Or I (hall ihew the cindc]:& of my fpirits 

Through 

(66) DQtng tht botmr^Pkf Lcn^n^ 
^■oiM fi nieek.J 

Thefe eifitors, like Sir Martin Mart^all, are perpetaally pIoRfing^ 
into ireft abfurditMs. Surely, Cleopatra. muA he bantering Cgtfar^xo 
call harfelf meek^ when he had the xnoment btfine feen bet liy •! 
ler trtafuret-y and wiilkiA^'tO teir out tAs eyet, 1 corred, 

i. e. fo ihrunk in fortune and>power ; ^anfuiHiMy md iJpoilM of hei> 
kingdom. Befides, Ae might allude to her bodily decay^ For P/n- 
tartb tells us» that fhc received Cafar^ as Ae war lying on a p0or 
|iallat-bed ; that /he threw herfelf at his leet inher fliift ; that her 
liair was torn i0, and h«r fate mangled (that her i^Ice waa low 
and tremblingy ztA her «y«s ^i\ink ioto her heiKi with centuBMai 
weeping : fo that (he was in i pitifuiflatu And Inotwithftandiag ait 
thefe concnrrtng fymptoms of weaknefs and decay, tb«re Is nolneon«i 
iftency in her flying at htx triafurtr i for, on any fttddeo pfovocaa 
tion, theagsnies of refentaKot will eyert againft thtjloweftkifo] 
Btity, and put Kature on the (train. 

(67) Or IJbaJlJhew the dinden t^ ntffpmtt. 
STi^rw/^^ /i&' tf/i&«f o/>iy. chance. J 

II the text be genuine,^ this muft be the allufion ; (he €OAfidcrfher« 
feJif, in her- do w n'flill , as a^ f abt\«k dtftto^^d V) .^\« \ Vnd then would 
Jkamatr^ that the kme irt-kas wdusTiVvw i^iv^Hj» N»^^«aAwv 
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TbroQgh th'aflics of my chance: wert thou a man^ 
Thou would'fl have^xievr;^ ps j;s^ 

Qaf. Forbear, SeUMCtu. |thowght 

CUo. Be't known, that we. the gteateft iare l^ 
For things that others do ; and, when we fally 
We anfwer others', merits, in oiur names 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

C^f. CUopatra, 
Not what vou have referv^d, nor what acknowledg'c^ 
Pat we i*th' roll of conqpeft, ftill ht\ yows j 
Beftow it at your pleafure, and believe, 
C^e/ar^z no merchant to make prize widi you 
Of things that merchants fold, Therefore^-bie chect'4 1 
Make not yoar thoughts your prifons ; no, dear Q^een^ 
For we intend fo to difpofe you, as 
Yoor&lf (hall give us* cpunfel : feed, and fleep^ 
0ar care a^id pity is fo much upon you, ^ 
That we remain youi! friend ; and fo, adieu* 

Cleo, My mailer, and my Lord ! 

Coff. Not fo : adieu. [Exeunt CaEffar and his trainfi 

CUo. He woids mei girls, he words me^ 
That I fhould not be noble tamyfelf. 
But hark thee, Charmian. [Whifpers Charmraqi 

Iras. Fini(h, good lady, the bright day is^ done,, j 
And we are for the dark* 

CliOk Hie thee'again. (68)^ 

IVe {poke already, and it is , provided ^ 
Go put it to the hafte. 

Cbar^ Madamy. 1 wdIL [Exit Charm; 

Ik «• coofumM'the ftivagth tod^dtgnitjr of her ibul and m|ad; Mfyi 
WarhvrtM thinks the Poet wrote \ 

TU>rmtik tF ajbn of tiy cheeks. 
And, Jndcedi oar Poet.hit an image in Otbdh, that iccqit*io rBM<i 
tfirnim tkia correAion» 

1 ihoold make ^ntjifirgw of my cbeeksf 

That wouM to dndtrikurm up modeftj^ 

Did 1 botipeaktby 4eeds« 
- f.|$) ■ I H U tbee agmn. 

^•.gMiii f§ fU htif€.\ 
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Enter Dolabella. 

DJ. Where is the Qucctt ? 

Char. Behold, Sir. 

CUo.' Dolahella i 

DoU Madam, asthereto fworn, by your command, 
Which my love makes religion to oliey, 
I tell -you this : Cafar through Syria 
Intends his journey, and, within three days 
You with your children will he fend before ; 
Make your beft ufe of this, I have perform'd 
Your pleafure and my gromifc. 

Cleo. Dolahella^ 
I fhall remain your debtor, 

Z)o/, I your fervant. 
Adieu, good Queen ; I muft attend on Ca/ar. [Exit* 

Cko. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Iras^ what think'll 
Thou, an -<3?g^///V?« puppet, flialt be ftewn [ihou? 
In Rome as well as I : mechanick flaves 
With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers, Ihall 
Uplift us to' the view. In their thick bxeaths, ^ 
Rank of grofs diet, fhall we be encloudcd, - 
i^nd forc'd to drink their vapour. 

/r^ix. The <3ods forbid ! 

Cleo. ^^Yf 'tis moft certain, Iras ; fancy liflors , 
Will catch at us like Arumpets, and fcaird rhimers 
Ballad us out-o^tune. The quick comedians 
Extemp'rally will ftage us, and prefent 
iDur Akxafiirian revels : Antony 
6hall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall fee 
Some fqueaking C/p<»/^/rii boy my greatpefs> 
IW pofture of a whore, 

^r«<»/^«wi«s hu jobferv^d, upon a pafTage 6f ^tvf jrftfs Cvrf f«;, thtt 
your beft writers very often leave fome things to be underftood ftom 
the confequence and impUca:ian.of wordsj which the worda them* 
ieives do not exprefs. hi fabiJIinu optimi quique Scriptores v§lunt 
qu^dam inteUigi ex conftque-.tia yierhorum, qudeifjinonaperiedixerunt. 
Our author obferves this conduct- here. Cleopatra muft be fuppelM 
to mein, (he bai lpokef6t' the %C]p^ «q4 \X \% ^to^d^d^ thoTihe fay^ 

set a word of it ia direct lerm^. 
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Iras. O the good Gods ! 

Clio. Nay, that's certain. 

Iras. I'll never fee it ; for, Pm furc, my naib 
Are fi3X)nger than mine eyes. 

CUo. (69) Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moH alTur'd intents. Now, Cbarmian : 

Entir Charmian. 

Shew me, my wonien, like a Queen : go fetch 
My beft attires. I am again for Cydnus^ 
To mett Mark Antony^ Sirrah /r/?/, go ' ■ 
Now, noble Charmanj we'll difpatch indeed ; 
And when thou'ft done this chare. Til give the^ leave 
To play till dooms-day— —bring our Crown, and all. 

\A noift nvkbitt9 
Wherefore this noife ? 

Entir a Guard/man t 
Quardf. Here is a rural fellow. 
That will not be dcny'd your Highnefs' prefence ; 
He brings you figs. 
Cieo. Let him come in. How poor an inftrnment 

. [Exit Gnardfiiam^ 
May do a noble deed ! — he brings me liberty. 

(69) ffly, that't the v>ay 

^0 fool tbe'ir preparation, and to (on^uer ■ 

7'belr moft abfurd ;«/m/s«] 
Ai plaufible as this epithet may at firft glafice appear, I hav^ gre«t 
fafpicio^.s of it. Why /hould Cleopatra call Cajar'i defigns abfurd ? 
She cOold not think his intent of carrying her in triumph, fuch j 
with regard to his own glory : and her finding an expedient to difapi^ 
point bim, could not bring it under that predilMinent. I much rt« 
ther think, the Poet wrote \ 

and to tottquer 

7belr moft aflTur'd intentu 
\, e.-the porpofes, which they are moft determined to ^ut in pra!lice| 
make themfelves moft fure of aceompiiftiing. So, in Lear: 
All, that offer to defend him. 

Stand in ajfurei lofs. " 
So, before in this play, by an equivalent epithe^^ 

That Nature muft compel ui to lament 

jQur moft ferfifltd deeds. 
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Kly refoltttion's plac'd, and I h^ye nothix]^ 
Of woman in me ; now from be^d to foot 
J'm n]ifrl^e^n£t^pt : qow ^e Aeedng moon 
Mo planet is of mine. 

£«//r Guardfrnan, and Clown with a b^fiet. 

Cuar^f. X)iis U the man. 

C/rtf, Avoid, and leave him. [£'jf/V Guard/man 

Hail thott the pretty worm of Nilus there. 
That If^b^ *n4 .pains not ? 

Clown. Tr«ly, I h^ve hifin : tiut I woiild aot I 
the party ikoxM dc^e you to touch him, for his hitin 
isimmort^: t)iQife, tk^ 4o dk of it, dQffildom.,Q 
Bei«r ;recoyf^. 

C^. Remember'ft ^m ^ny that hav« ^x'^ ^^'^ -^ 

iulfi^/uan* Veiy many, men and women too. 1 hear 
of one of them no longer than y^ilerday, a very hont 
woman, but fomething given to Jie, as a woman fhoul 
not do, but in the way of honeily. i^iew ihe dy'd c 
the biting of it, what pain fhe felt ! truly, flie makes 
very good Import oW worm : but he, that will beiiev 
half that they fay, (hall never be faved by all that the; 
4o (70) ; bat thisr is^ mod fallible, the wona's an od( 

Cleo. Get thee hence, ferewel. 

Clown. I wi(h yoa aU joy of the wonn*^ 

Cleo. Farewel.. 

Clown^ Yon muft think thw, look yon, tliat th 
motm will do his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay, farewel. 

Qhwn.'hQok you, the worm is not to be truide 
)^Ut in the k^giog of wife pciople ; for, indeed,, ther 
is no goodnefs in the worm* 

Clio. Take thou no care,, it (hall be heeded;. 

Clown.. Ve^ gpod v give it nothing,, 1 pray you 
ifor it is not wortk the feeding. 

(70) But be that Vfill Relieve all that tbtj^f^^/tali imftt-ht jSw* 

iy half that tbey </••] Sbakefftariz cluwiu are always jokers, aa 

^adJm dy fatire. *Tis plain, thit muft be read the cootrary wa} 

Mad all JUid balf change places mx.Vk qix« ia)«^^t « V^«,V^«,t Urcta 



Cho. WiU it eat mci 

Clo^» X^^tt0^otthu\kl,aioii £> $ai|de» bat I 
h^QWyXl^.wX^^ a woina^ : I knQw» 

diat a wonwi is a 4i^ibr tl^ Gq4$, if d^ devil 4^» 
licrjipt^ ^ty truly, thefe fame whore-ibn devils do 
the drbds ptu ]^rmrin tjicir women ! £;»-» iareireiiy^tQn 
that tlie^ ?n^, tlie.4e;tils ma/i&ve. 

C/ii^ Well,' ifiqt tjic gQnje, ^eweL 

Clown. Ves, ^oriboth, 1 wifh you joy o*th' woFm> 

C/r0. Give me m3r robe, put on my crown ; I Jukve 
Immortal longKigs In iifie. Now no moce 
The juice of Mgjpt'% %r%^ fl^ll moift this Up. 
Yare, yarc, go^ Irai\ ^^i^^siifrn^ IM^ 

Jmtaf^xall, lice him^iue hioMelf 
To'^piaiie JDiyAphle;a& (7^) I bear him moi^ 
TV ip^^ <^ Ag/^, ^vA^ich the Gods give men 
T^excnfe their after-wrath, Hufband, I come s 
N«w to that name my courage prove iny title I 
I am £re, ^n^ air ; my other elementts 
Ijpvl* to bj^(er lift. So \ ' li^ave VQU d(^« ? 
£09M 1^ 9Act^,t^ ^ JUft w^MWi^h x>f ipo^ ]iip9> 
M9JK»^^ Idnd^CAojmioM ; Ir4u, long iaiemel. 

[Affixing thiaj^ 
' Have I the a(pick Jn my lips ? dpft ,fell f [^o Iras. 
If thou and nature can fo genxly part» 
Tkt^iksk^ of {death i« as a Wer*s piQcdbb 
WUeh hurts, and is.deftr'd. Deft thou tie fiill ? 
Jf thjris thott v39i(Keft» tho« tctt'ft the world. 
It IS lioft ,worth Ka,Ve|aJdwg. f fras dies^ 

The Gods thfinfi^es do weep. 
CU§* This proves me bafe 1 j ■ ■ 

(yi) ' ■ I bear bim mock 

Tb^^f'ck of. Qmid^t, !wbicb fkfGe4f gwt m^ 
Tmnks^b^riif^ers^fratb.y 
ThUj PCIWI* jp^9b^.lu^nB^n ihfidowM opt fx(mfik¥4¥»^ 



If fhe firil meet the curled Antony , 
He'll make demand of her, and fpend that kifs. 
Which is my hear'n to have. Come, mortal wretch^ 
With thy (harp teeth this knot in^rbficate 

[To the ferpiia. 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool. 
Be angry, and difpatch. Oh, couldft thou fpeak^ ' 
That I might hear thee call great C<^r afs, 
UnpoHcied ! 

Char. Ohcaftern-ftar! 

Cleo, Peace, peace I 
Doft thou not fee my baby at my brfeaft, * 
That Aicks the riurfe afleep I 

Char. O break I O break! 

Cleo, As fweet as balm, as foft as air, as gentle, ' 
D Jnhny/'-^—l^zy^I will take th^e too.— — (72) 

[Jf flying another af^ to btr arm 
What 

(71) Antony ! nay J^vifftaifithtc r^J As there hu been hi* 
tberto n^ brei^ak in this verfe, nor any margink] dlre£Uon, thff oecef* 
farily muf^ /eem to refer to AMony> But *tit certmin, Cleifati^t 
Bere defign*d'to aQpIy One afpiek to her arm, ai i&eht^'beA>ttcli^4 
one to heribteaft. And the. laft fpeech f:ii DQUhtUa, la thefUy it« 
.^onfirination of this. 

He^, on her hreajt^ 

There is a vent of blood, and fomething blown ^ 

The like \\ on her arm* 
Dten CaJpuSf in the 51ft book of his Rman hiftory, Is exprefs as to 
imall lpun£tures of the afp being difcoverM opiy on her arm. 
KivIv/aoIa yei^ Tiinlet irif>i rof Cfax^wa. otT^c MO'nA tvfl&«. And 
J^&tarcf) fays, towards the condufion of M^ Antony s life« that ibe 
liad two marks imprinted by the fling of fhe afp j and that Ckfir 
carried a flatoe of her in triumph, with an afp fixed to her arm. 
However, the application of the afpitk to her breaft is not the in* 
. yention of our Poet* • f^irgii, who fays nothing of the locality of 
ker woonds, plainly intimates, that Ae applied two of thefe veno* 
nous creatures. 

Necdum etiam geminos ^ tergo refpint Angues. /Eneid VIII. 
Straio, Velliiut Patercufus, Eutrcflus, and Lucius Fhrut, leave this 
natter as much at large. But I remember to havie fcen pictures of 
a Cleopatra (of what age, I can't fay) with the afpiek on her bofom, 
and her breaft bloody. Befides, Leonardo jiuguftini, among his ao- 
Hqiie gemms, exhibits one of Cfeopatra u^otv an a^ot, with an afpiek 
^jfiog her right breaft* Aa^ Strado> \^t Mantman %xiSutf9(Mr)^ ^W^i 



Aktony Md? Cliofatea» -Mt 

What fliould I ftay [fli^ 

Cikir. In this wild world ? fo, fare thee well t 
Now» boafl thee. Death, in thy pofleffion liea 
A la^ unparallel'd — Downy windows, dofe ; 
And golden Pbcebut never be beheld 
Of tfcs again fo royal ! your crown's awry $ 
ril mend it, and then play 

Enter thi Guards rujhing 19. 

1 Guards Whereas the Queen? 
Char. Speak foftly, wake her not. 

1 Guard. Ca/ar hath fcnt 

[Charmian appUa thi A/J^ 
Char. Too flow a mefl*engert 
Oh, come apace, difpatch, 1 partly feel thee* [gnird* 
J Guard. Approach, ho ! all's not well, Cajar*s b^ 

2 Guard, There's Dolahella fent &om Ca/ar ; call him. 

1 Guard. What work is here, Charmian f is this we)l 

done ? 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a Princeft 
Deicended of fo jnany royal Kings. 
Ah, ibldiers !- — ^-^ [Charmian diui 

£"«/^r Dolabella, 

Dot. How goes it here ? 

2 Guard. All dead ! 
DoL Cafar^ thy thoughts 

Toach their effeds in this ; thyfelf art coming 

(iTCS vt a OKdal o/this princefs, fays, that ihe dyM by ierpeati t|^ 
ply*d to her breafta. And Domitius CalJeriuus, upon the ^th epi« 
gram of the I Vch book of Martial, fays precifely, that (he procor*4 
her owA death by applying afps to her breaft and arms. IJ^m Cleo- 
patra admoti afpide & Mamillx & Brachlo/i^i morttm eotiJcUHt. 
Had Sbakefpeart invented the drcumftance, poetic licence, tad the 
delicacy Of his imagery, had been a fufgcxent plea: but we find him 
tme to authority, as well as to himfelf, in turning an occifioatl bint 
into an unexpef^ed beauty. 

Doll thou not fee m^ bdy at my heaft^ 
^ That fudi$ the nurfe ajktp f 
For this has a double elegance j not only as it prefents os with aji 
amiable piOure, but as it exprcfles too the bcnuauuiii effc(U<kC tha 
9fy BcmJJj^ Aa Upon /ler* 



Xotfee performed the dreaded-ad, wbiGh;tho^ 
So fought 'ft to binder. 

Enter Caefar and AtttndatHs. 

jtlL Make way ihcre, make way for Ca/ar. 

DoL Oh, Sir, you are too iykxe, an asUgurer ; 
That, yoa' did fear, is done, ' 

Ca/. Biaveft at laft : 
She leveJl'd at oi^r ptirpofe, :and, «beiag royals 
Took her own way. The manner Si( Jth^ir A^^sk^ i— 
I do not fee them bleed. 

J>ol. Who was l^ft with th^m? 

jJB^t^d. ^ fimpdecoufitrymani that brought her fig»| 
This was his baiket. 

C^. PoifonM *en ! 

1 Gmr4^ Oh CU^r/ 
This Cbami^f Uv*d but inowy (he nood^&difia)^.; 
1 Jfbuod her tri^mninjg up the diadem 
On her dead miftreiT ; tremblingly (he fiood^ 
And on the iiid4en Ati^t, 

Cafi, Oh noble weaknefe ! 
V they had ^lloW'd poifon, 'twould jaAPCar 
By external fwelling ; but ibe looks like ueep ; (73) 

As 

(73) , ^But Jbe tooh lih (feep.] 

The Poet hai made Cleopatra herfeU, above, ^akloj^fif the a^enh 
tlQn of the ^fpick, gives us this fine imag^; 

E|9ft^ou not fee my baby at my breftft. 

That fucks the nuife ajkef f 
^ad in this defcriptlon he it precifely juft to htftory. %m^Mt Pttrm, 
'^. iv. «. !!• (and yomandesllttrzWy from him) fpeaks of her dtflo- 
Hlution, »f of falling in(6 1 ilumber. .^notify; ad Venat Jtrfemihm^ 
fc morte, fuafi fomno, fola^ ^, And iici'tntfs, dcfcriWni xSt difl^-^ 
ent forts of afpicks, foy$, two particularly weic tm^jff^ to gitc 
death; that caliM dipfas, which kilPd by exceffive thirft ; and the 
hj/paale, which dcftrcyys by Jleep, of whiA Cleopatra^ a te^raony. 
Aad to thiseafy method of her dying, Fropertiui has likewife alluded j 
Bracbia JpeSiavi Jacr'tM admorja C^hbrUf 

Et trabere occultum Mepibra fop^jris iter. Lib. lii. .Eleg. lOt 
Lucfiv^ in the |Xth book qi hia Pbarjfit/ia, where he expatiates an 
the rabltitji^de and diver^ty of African ferpents, remembers, amonf 
the reft, the ibupifying quality of the afpick ; 

AJpida fomniferum tumidacervice levavit, 

and 



Antony and Cleopatra* ai j 

As fi-e \voo'd catch another Aiftenjf 
In her 'tr a^ rojl of grace. 

D9I Here, on her breaft,^ 
There is a vent of blood, and fomcthing blown : 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard* This is an afpick's trail ; 
And thefe hg- leaves have (lime upon them, fuch 
As th* afpick leaves upon the caves of Nile. 

Citf, Moft probable. 
That fo (he dy'd ; forher phyfician tells mc^ 
She hath parfu'd conclafions infinite 
I Of eafy ways to die. Take up her bed. 
And bear her women from the Monument t 
She (hall be buried by her Antony, 
Ko grave upon the earth (hall clip in it 
j A pair fo famous. High events a.s the(e 
Stnke tho^e that make them ; and their floiy is 
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army (hall. 
In foTemn (hew, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Rome v come* Dolabelh^ fee 
H^h order in this gr«at Iblemnity. \Extufa muna. 

•ad Meribes one bit by it, who con(e(i'4 nopaio, bot 4ied inihntlyi 

Mof aUthargy^ 

I ■ tt uliofue doiore 

T^atms unrfusf fuhitam caligine morttm 
Acclptu & StygMs fomno defeetuOs md umbrsu 

Cvid likewife fnentiom this bypaotick quality of the afplcki aa4 Call| 

k ihc fire^ fofent, 

^knagm (omoiferis Jeifent ^mgr'md Vtmmh 
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Dramatis Perfona;^ 

CYMBELINE, AV«^ ^ Britaine, 
Cloten, Son 4o the S^tuin fy a jir^pr Hi^tanJ* 
Leonattts Pofthumus, a X^entkman in love with tiePrhh 

€(/if and privately married to htr. 
Guiderius> 1 Di/guis'd under the names tf Paladour aii 
ArviragaSy 3 Cadwal, fuppofed Sons to Belarius. 
Ikterfus, 41 iangh'-d Cord, di/gulskl uider 4>he^Maif 

Morgan. 
Fhilaria, an ftalian. Friend to Poflhumiis. 
lachimOy Friend to Philario. 
Caius Lucius> Amhajfador from Rome* 
Pifanioy Servant to PoUhamus, 
J French Gentleman, Friend to Philario. 
Cornelius, a DoSor^ Servant to the ^een» 
9 wo G^tlemen* 

^een. Wife to CytobtMxie* 

Imogen, Daughter to Cymbellne by aformr ^en. 

Helen, Woman to Imo^n, 

Lords fhadiesi^BsXim9M:Sfniators,Tribimis, G^JhiaSooth- 
/ayer.Caftains, Soldiers^Mi^engers,and other JttindanU. 

S C E N Z^/ometmts h Britaine ; femetimes in Its^y. 



CO C Y M B E L I N E. 

■ ' • — ' — — - — ^ 

_ A C T L 

SCENE, CymbelineV Palace in Britaine* 

EnUr tuod GentUmen. 

I Gentleman. 
jWr^^'lMJOU do ndt meet a man, but frownsi : ©oY 
)^ Wfi( bloods 

i^ 9^ No more obey the heavens than our courtiers \ 
\tP^^ ^'^^^ feem, as does the King's. 

A,^ 2 Gent. But what's the matter ? 
xGem^ His daughter, and the heir of *s kingdom, (whom 
He purposed to his wife's fole fon, a widow 

(i) CYM^ELINE.] That part of the fable, en which thd 
dtftrcfs of this pliy is built, (vii:. l*oJlbumus*% jealoufy of hii wife, frcai 
his own iodifcretion) is borrowed, as Mr, CriWw and ethers have obt- 
f<rved, horn Boccace^ Day ad. Novel 9th. And the Italian novelifl 
Tcetns to inc to have foundei Tiis talc on Cof/athua^s extravagant 
praifes of his wife to yoQng Tar^u'tn and others; to whkh idlecdn- 
^£V the raf* of Lucrece was folcly owing. Mr. F9/>€ has remark My 
th«c Htt^e, befides th« names, is hi(lorical in this play. On the con- 
trary, it jqspears to me, (h»^ the Author has taken pains to insert 
points of hiftojy, both Br////^ and Roman, in the detail of -his fee- 
)Rry. Indeed, he fomeiiihes puts a change upon faBt, a« ^cll as 
Hibverts the chronology of afti6ns j of which I Ihall take particular 
nVitice in th« proper places. 80, with like licence^ amoflgft nzmtt 
truly Britijh znd Reman, he jumblfs fach as thefe, laehimo, Sysnne, 
hcharddu Champa Fidnle^ Pb'tlar}'}^ and P\failto\M of 1 more mo- 
iiem origin and deflc^ioll, 

'Vol. VIU K ' That- 



ii8 C Y M B E L I N E, 

That late he mamcd) hath refcrr'd herfelf 
Unto a poor, but worthy, gentleman. 

She's wadded ; 

Her hufband banilh'd ; (he imprifon'd : All 
Is outward forrow, though, I think, the King 
Be touch'd at very hearts 

2 Gent, None but the King ? 

t GertU He that hath loft her, too : fo is the Qae( 
That moft deiir'd the match. But not a courtier, 
(Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the King's look) but hath a he^rt that is 
Glad at the thing they fcoul at, 

2 Gent. And why fo ? 

1 Gent, He that hath mifs'd the Princefs, is a thin 
Too bad for bad report : and, he that hath her, 

(I mean that marry'd her, alack, good man ! 
And therefore baniih'd) is a creature. fuch. 
As, to feek through the regions of the earth 
For one his like, there ;KVQuld be fomethiilg failing 
In him that fhould compare. I do not think, 
So fair an outward, and fuch ftuff within 
Endows a man but him. 

2 Gent» You fpeak him farr. (2) 

1 Gent, 1 do extend him, Sir, within himf^lfs 
Crufti him together, rather than unfold 

Jiis meafure iully. 

2 Gent, What's his name and birth? 

1 Gent. I cannot delve him to the root: liis fathei 
Was caird SicHius^ who did join his honour (3,) 

Agai 

(1) ft Gent. You fpeak him fair. 

X Gent. J do extend bim^ Sir, tvitUn bin^elf.^ 
I don't know what confonaoce our modern editori could 4ind betv 
Jpeakingfair and txUnding : no more, I believe, than they hafe 
thority for the reading* I bave.rcftor*d wiih the old books j 

fou fpeak him farr. 
s. e. You fpeak widely, with latitude, in hit praifes : and then 
other anfwers with great propriety ; *« Sir, tt wideffazl fpeab 
<< .him, 1 extend him within the lifts and com(«f$ of his own meri 

(3) ■• ■ zobo did join hit honour 

Agaiaft the Roman?, with Caflibelan ;] 
lud, (from whom, a8foaftcitt^^ftfe,Lttagjitt4wvtX\\*iDas»R\Vift 



C Y M B E L tN Ek 2i^ 

Againft the Romans^ with CaffHfelan ( 
But had his titles by Tenanthu (4), whom ' 

He ferv'd with glory and admir'd fucccfs ; 
Jjo gain'd the fur-addition Leonatus : 
And had, befides this gentleman in queflion, 
Two other fons ; who, in the wars o'th* time, 
Dy'd with their fwords in hand : For which, their father 
s^ (Then old and fond of iffue) took fach forrow, ' 
That he quit being; and his gentle lady. 
Big of this gentleman, our theam, deceas'd. 
As he was born. The King, he takes the babe 
To his protedtion^ calls him Fofthumus^ 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber ; 
Pots to him all the learnings that his time 
Could make him the jeceiver of, which he took 
h% we do air, fad as "'twas minillred. 
His fpring became a harveft : liy'd in court 
(Which rare it is to do) moft praisM, moll lov'd, 
A fample to the young'ft ; to th* more mature, 
Aglafs that featur'd them ; and to the graver, 

to reign over the fouthem parts of onr ifle about 70 years before the 
Chriftian /Era. If e reign*d but eleven year* ; and, upon his demife, (or 
rather hit murder ; for the hiftortans are exprefs, and concur in this * 
p<»at) CaJfiMan, his brother, ufurp'd the government from Lud^s two 
ibos then in their minority. About the 9th y:ar of Cajfbeiai$^t reign, 
Julimi Cafar made his firft defcent upon Britaifie, and met with re« 
fuldt. The next feafoo, he again invaded us | and then, after feve- 
lal /lunniihei and fome pitch*d battles waged with the Romans^ the 
BritoMs being worf^ed, and revolting by degrees from CaJ/ibelaH, he 
wac obligMto fue to Cafar for terms, and to yield to the payment of 
an aflnual tribute to the Romans is conquerors. Poly^nus (in 
his Straragtmata ) tells os, that the ^ri/offi fled, thro' the terror they 
cenceivM at fight oi Cafar*9 elephants. Cr/ac, in his drnmenm 
taheSf oaentions not one word of elephants employed in this fervice 1 
St moft be look*d qpoii theiefore as an idle fablci and of no credit. 

(4) TENANTIUS.] Tenant'tus \ot Tbtomaotm) who was the 
yoQBger fon of Ludy and who had aided Julius Cafar againft Cajpbe* 
ian, apon hit uncle*s death, about 4 5 years before C^rr/, recovered 
the dominions that had been ufutp'd from his brother and him by 
Caffike/an, He reign*4 21 years \ and in his loth year happen *d the 
aSWIination o{ Julius Cafar, Our Author hints here at this prince 
having war with the R^wata t and the queftton of liis rff«iing the /ri- 
itt/f, agreed Co by hit oa«le, will be canraif d lA a fabiiequent note. 
K 2* A 
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A child that guided do^Kds. To his miilfefs^ 
{For whom hfi now h baciih'd) her own price 
Proclaims, how fhe efieem'd him and his virtue. 
fey her eledion may be truly read» 
What kind of tnan he is. 

z Cent, I hoiioQi* him^ fev'n out of your report* 
Suttell me> is (he fole child to the King ? 

I Getff. His only child; 
He had two Ibns* (if this be worth your hearing* 
Mark it ;) the eldeft of them at three years old, 
r th' fwathing clothes the other, from theft nurfery 
Were ftol'n ; and to this hour, no gaefs in knowkge 
Which wa^ they went. 

t Geftt, How long is this ago I 

1 Gemi, Some twenty years. 

2 Gent. That a Ring*s children ihould b^ fo Convey'd» 
to flackly guarded, and the fearch fo flow 

That could not trace them, ■ 

1 Gent. Howfoe'er 'tis ftrange. 

Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at| 
Yet is it true, Sit. 

2 Gent. I do well believe yo«. 

I Gent. We muft forbear. Here comes the GehtlemaJh 
The Queen, and Princefs» [Exeu»t% 

Snter the ^een, Poilhumusj Iiftogen, an J atundants^ 

^em. No, be afTur'd, you fhall not find me, daughter^ 
After the flander of moft fteprmothers> 
IlleyM unto you : You're my prisoner, but 
Ybur gaoler ihall deliver vou the keys 
That lock up your reft rain t. For you, Ff^fibummi, 
So foon as 1 can win ^' ofliended King, 
I -will be known your advocate : marry, yet. 
The fire of rage is in him ; and 'twere good. 
You lea^n'd unto his fentence, with that patience 
Your wifdom may inform you. 

Foft. Plcafe your Highne^y 
I will from hence to-day. 

^een» You know the peril : 
'J*ll fttch a tuw atoat tkt Mffdtti, ^yi^l 



C Y M B E L I N E. ail 

The pangs of barr'd affcdlions ; thoogh the Kin? 
Hath chargM, you ihould hot fpeak together, [£xiU 

Ima, Diifembling courtefy \ how fine this tyranx 
Can tickle, where Ihc wounds ! My deareft hufband* 
I fomething fear my father*s wrath, but nothiog 
(Always referv'd my holy duty) what 
His rage can do on me. You muft be gone. 
And I (hall here abide the hourly ihot 
Of angry eyes : not comforted to live, 
fiat that there is this jewel in the world, 
That I may fee again. 

PeJ^. My Queen ! my Miftrcfs ! 
lady, weep no more, lefl I give caofe 
To be fufpeded of more tendernefs 
.Than doth become a man. I will remain 
The loyalPft hufband, that did etr plight troth ; 
My refidence in R^rne, at one Pbilario*^ ; . 
Who to my father was a friend, to me 
Known but by letter ; thither write, my Queen, 
And with mine eyes Til drink the worda yoa fend» 
Thottgh ink be made of gall. 

^eiu. Be brief, I pray yoa ; 
If the King come, I mall incur I know not 
How machofhisdifpl^ore^yet 111 move him [Jfidu 
To walk this way ; I never do him wrongs 
But he does buy my injuries ; to be fideiidt> 
Pays dear for my offences. U^» 

Ppjt. Should we bt takiaf leave 
As long a term as yet we have to Uvc^ 
The lothnefs to depart would grow :— adieu ! 

/«w. Nay, ftay a little- 
Were yoa but riding forth to air yourfelf,. 
Such ^ting were too petty. Look here, lovt^ 
This diamond was my xtiother^ |' taike it, hearty 
But keep it till yoa woo anodiet wife^ 
When fmogiu is dead. 

Pe^. How, how ? another 1 
You gentle Gods, ghe me but tlm I Ywk««» 

K 3, ^^ 
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And fear up my cmbracements from a next 

"With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou here. 

\ Putting on the rin^ 
While fenfe can keep thee on \ and fweeteily faireft* 
As I my poor felf did exchange for you. 
To your fo infinite Jofs ; fo, in our trifles 
1 ftili win of you. For my fake, wear this ; 
Jt is a manacle of love, I'll place it 

[Putting a bracelet en her earm. 
Upon this fai reft pris'ner. 

Imo. O, the Gods ! 
When iball we ile again ? 

Enter Cyrobcline, and Lordi» 

PoR. Alack, the King t 

Cym. T hou bafeft thing, avoid ; hence, from my fighU 
If, after this command 9 tlioa fraught the court 
With thy unworthinefs, thou d/ft. Away ! 
7hou'rt poifon to my blood. 

Pdft. The Gods proteft you. 
And blefs the good remainders of the court ! 
J'm gone. ^ \hdU 

Imo, There cannot be a pinch in death 
More (harp than this is, 

Cym, O difloyal thing, (5) ' 

That (hould'll repair my youth, thon heap'ft 
A yare age on me. 

Ime* 

(5)] OdiJUyal thing, 

That JbcultTfi repgit mj^ypntb, tbon \itafp 

A year' J age on w^.J 
The king io«M4)is daughter, and was much vex'd and difappoiftted 
at her having marriedf againft his confent. But, fu rely, his forroff 
va$ not veiy extreme, if the efFe^s of it only added one year to hit 
tge. Others have cofnplain*d, of bringing their grey hairt with for- 
row to |he grave. Our Cymhetipt fecms a more temperate mourner. 
But we muil cprreA, as my ingeniouf friend Mr. fVatburton acutely 
obferv'd to mej , • 

A yare age on me* 
i. e. a fttdden, precipitate, old age. For thtf word ISgriifies not only 
niaS/e, dextrous^ as it is man^ timw ttn^Vo^j'd w oui: Author j but 
IJIccwife, as SxIHK»R txpouuds '\t, faVidiij, ^r<)in^tttH^\«.'?.«^^%;MM 
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iWr*. I bcfeech you. Sir, 
Harm not yourfelf with your vexation ; 
I'm fenfclefs of your wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

Gym, Pall grace ? obedience ? 

Imo. Paft hope, and in defpair^; that way, paft grace. 

Cjm, Thou might'Il have had the fole fon of my 
Queen 

J'mo. U, bleil, that I might not ! I chofe an eagle, 
Anrfdidavoid a'puttock. [thrG«c 

Cym. Thou took'ft ^ beggar ; woald*ft hive made my 
A feat for bafenefs. 

Iffto. tiOf 1 rather added 
A Ittftre to it. 

Cjm^ O tjroir vile one t 

I/J0, Sir, 
It is your faulty that T have lov'd PtJIiumus r 
Yott bred him ai my play-fellow ; and he is 
A man, worth any woman ; over-bays me 
Almoil the fum he pays. 

Cym^ What f — art thou mad ? 

/we. Alinoft, Sir; heav'n reftore me f 'would I were 
A neat-herd's daughter, and my Leonatus 
Our neighbour- ftepherd's fon ! 

Enter S>uee». 

Cjm. Thou foolifli thing : 

They were ag^in together, you have done 

Not after onr command. Away with her. 
And pen her up. 

^ueen, Befeech your patience ; peace, 
Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign, 

pattens. The miftake might arife, in thi firft editors, from th« bad 
orthography of thofe days, tl^ey ^'x\x\n%yeare (or yare^ And fo, in 
fome editions of Chavcxi, in his Legend of PbiUmela^ we find it 

L This Terfiis let b'm make bUJhippe$ yeare, 

jind into Q recce himjelf it firt be yfare*. 
Sh^fayeare, i, e, yue, jjimbJe, light veffdi, iit iw feTiKitvv 

K 4 \AVi^ 
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leave us t* ourfelves, and make yourfelf fbme comfoit 
Out of your beft advice. 

CyjM, Nay, let her languifh 
A drop of blood a-day ; and, being aged^ 
Die of this folJy. [Exih 

Muttr Piianio. 

^een Fy, you muft give way : 
Here is your fervant. How iiow» Sir ? what news } 

Pi/, My Lord your fon drew on my mafter. 
'• ^teen. Hah ! 
No harm, I trull> is done ? . . 

/'//! There might have been. 
But that my matter rather play'd, than fought^ 
^nd had no help of anger: they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand« 

^een, I*m very glad on't. 

I^iio. Vour fon's my father's friend, betakes his part, 
'i o draw upon an exile : O brave Sir I— 
I would they were in Jfrick both together, 
Myfelf by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back. Why came you from your mafier ? 

Pi/, On his command ; he would not fuffer me 
To bring him to the haven : left thefe notes 
Of what commands 1 ihonld be fubjed to, 
When't pleased you to employ me. 

^een. This hath been 
Your faithful fervant : I dare lay mine honour, 
Ke will remain fo. 

Pi/, 1 huhibly thank your Highnefs* 

^een. Pray, walk a while, [with me ;^ 

Imo, About fome half hour hence, pray you, fpeak 
You (hall, at leaft, go fee my Lord aboard. 
for this time leav« me. [ExeuHU 

Emi^QloitXki tmd two hords. 

I Lord. Sir^ I would adviie you to fhifc a ihirt ; die 
violence of adion hath made you reek as a facrifice. 

Where 
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W&ere air comes oat, air comes in : there's none abroaj^ 
fb wholefome as that you vent. 

Clot. If my fhirt were bloody, then toihiftit — ^ 
Have I hurt him? 

2 Lord^ Hoy faith : not fa much as hispatieoce. 

1 Lord, Hurt him ? his body's a paiTable carcafs, if 
&e be not hurt. It is a thorough- £ire for fteel, if it be: 
Aot hurt. 

2 Lord. His fleel was in debt» it went o^th- backfide 
the town. [^Jfide^. 

Clot, The villain would not Hand me; 
2 Lord. No, bathe fled ,y^rautfr^itil2r towaidyouf!' 
&ce. {jifide^, 

1 Lord. Stdnd you } you have land enough of yooi* 
own ; but he added to your Having, gave you* fbme^ 
ground* 

2 Lord. As many inches as you have oceans>-pu p%- 
pies! [/Jidci- 

Clou I would they had not come between u^. 

2 Lord. So would I, till you had meafur'd^faow long^; 
a fool you were upon the ground. [Afidt. 

Clot, And that ihe fhould love this fellow,, and re<- 
fbiemef— r- 

2 Lord^ if it be a fin> to mak« a true eleAion» fheV 
daom'd. [Jfido.. 

1 Lord. Sir, as I told you always^ her beauty aa<)K 
lier brain go not together^ She's, a good fign, but j^ 
havefeen fmall reflexion of her wit. 

2 Lord. She (hines not upon fools, left the refledlion^ 
ihould hurt her. [jijide.^ 

Cloi. Cbme,, I'll to my. chamber : 'wooldi there hadk 
been fome huit done i 

2 Lord. I wiih not fo ; unlefs it.had been the. fall oF 
an afs, whichiis no great hurt* ^jifide,^ 

C/oii VoilMI go with us ? 

1 Lord: V\l attend.yoor Lordihip: 

Clof. Nay, come, let's go together. 

^Lord. Well, my Lord. ^ExtunU. 
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S C E N E, Imogen^ ApartmenU^ 
i*»/^r Imogen «/f</ Pifanio. 

/«<».T Would, thou grcw'ft unto the (hores o'tli* havcii» 
X Anxl queftion d'ft every (ail : if he fhould write. 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper loft 
i\s olFerM mercy is What was the laft 
T^ at he fpake witH thee ? 

P(/* 'Twias,** His Queen, his Queen !**^ , If 

Imo, Then wav'd his handkerchiefi! \^ 

P:f. ,And kifs'd it. Madam. 

Imo, Senfelefs linen, happier therein than I \ 
And that was all ? 

Pif. No, Madam ; (6) for fo long 
As he could make me with thi« eye. or ear, 
Diftinguifh him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchiiefi 
Still waving, as the fits and (lirs oPs mind 
Could beft expr^fs how flow his fool faird 00^. 
How fwift his Ihip. 

Imo, Thou fhouidft have made hLm 

(6)- • for Jo long 

jii be could wake mt *w\tb his eye or ear • 

Dijihgu:fi him from othersy] But how couH Fcfibumui make 
kimfelf diftingukhed by hit ear to Pi'anio? By his tongue he nught 
^o the other's ear : and this was certainly ishakejfeare\ ioteation* 
"We inuA therefore n ad, as iMr. JVarburtcn hinted to me; 

jii be could make me ivitb this eye or ear 

DiJIinguijb bimfrim vtbers. 
The expreffio.j is hixliawq, as ihc Greekt term Its tl c party fpeak* 
icg points to the part fpcken of.. So tolonius \n Hamk/i 

Take ibis horn tbis^ If this be otherwife, 
i. e. take niy head from my neck ; both which Polom'tu poloti to 
whilft he f|.ea'<8. So, He^er to ^neasy in yirgil i- 

— < ■ ■• '■ Si Pergama dextra 

Dfer.di pcffent^ etiam hac defenja fmffetn^ JEoeid*.' 11. 

And fo, i:\Terettcei 

fcof. S^un* boc certumefl? 

Ge» (e turn ; hifcc oculis egcmetvidi, Soflrata, Adclph. yi. ^ S, it 
Asd a X£«ltitude of 4d fiances OBight be Quoted to piove this u/^e. 
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As little as a crow, or lefs, ere lefc 
To afier-cye him. 

Pif. Madam, fo I did. C'em, bi>t 

Imo. 1 would have broke mine eye-ftrings ; crack'd 
To k>ok upon him ; 'till the diminution 
Of fpace had pointed him (harp as my needle ; 
Nay, followed him, till he had melted from 
The fmallnefs of a gnat, to air ; and then 
Have turnM mine eye, and wept. — Bat,, good PifanU^ 
When fhall we hear from him \ 
" Pif. Be afford, Madam, 
"With his next vantage. 

Imo. I did not take my leave of him, bat had 
Moil pretty things to fay : ere I could tell him. 
How i would think on^him, at certain hours, 
Such thoughts, and fuch ; or, I could make him fwear, 
Ihe She's oi Italy fliould not betray 
Mine interelti and his honour; or have charg'd him» 
Ax iheiixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight^ 
T'encoanter me with^orifons ; (for then 
} am in heaven for him) or ere I could 
Give him that parting kifs, which I had fet 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my fathei;; 
And, like the tyrannous breathing ofthe north,. 
Shakes aU oar buds from growing. 

Enter a Lady^ 

laJy, The Queen, Madam, 
Defires your Highnefs* company. 

Imo, Thofe things I bid you do, get them diipatch'dw 
I will attend the Queen. 

'Pif. Madam, I ihall. [Exeuni^ 

SCENE changes to Rome. 

Enter Philario, lachimo, and a French man, 

Imch. TjElieve it, Sir, I have k^n him in ^ritainei^ 
Jj he was then of a crcfccnt note ; expeded to 
prove fo worthy, as Ence he has bitu ^\Q>^t4 x!s!l^ 
K 6 iB^^^ss^^ 
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name of. Bat I could then have lookM on him» with- 
oat the help of admiration ; though the catalogue of 
ikit eadowments had been tabled by his fide> and I to * 
perufe them b/ bims* 

PhiL Yoa fpeak of him when he >^as lefs furnkh'dy 
than now he is, with what which makes him both with- 
out and withta^ 

FrtMcb. I have £bea him in France ; we had very many j 
there, could behold the fun with as firm eyes as he. j 

lach. This matter of marrying his King's Daughte*^| / 
(wherein he mail be weigh'd rather by her value, than li 
his own) words him, I doubt not, a great deal from a 
the matter. 

French. And then his jbaniftiment— — — 
( /sr/k Ayr and the approbation of thofe, that weep 
this lamentable divorce under her colours, arc woRder- M 
ifully to extend him ; be it but to foirtify her judg- 
jneat, which elfe an eafy battery might lay fiat, for 
taking a beggar without moitr quality. But how 
comes it, he it to fojouro withjoui how creeps ac- 
^4juaintai\cc? 

PhiL His father and I were fo)dier» together, to 
whom I iuive been often boond for no le& than my 
life. 

Enttr Pofthumas. 

Here coroesi the Briton, Let hin^ be fo entertaloed 
amongft you, as fuits with gentlemen of your know- | 
Jng^ toaftranger of his quality. I befeech you all> 
be better known to this Gentleman ; whom I commend 
. to you as a noWe friend of mine. How worthy he is, 
( will leave to appear hereafter, rather than dory him 
in his own hearing. 

French, Sir, we have been known together in Oft" 
leans, 

Pofi. Since when I have been debtor to you^ for couk 
tefies, whicb I will be ever to pay, and yet pay flill. 

French. Sir, you over-rate my poor kindnefs ; 1 wat 
glai 1 did atone my countryman and yoa ; it had be<n 
vky, you fllcHild have \>e«u ¥*X x.o^V^.^^'^ W'n^w.^U 



C YM B E L INE. aa» 

ft porpofey as then each bore, npoQ importance of fo 
flight and trivial a nature. ^ 

Pofi. By your pardon. Sir, I was then a young tra* 
veller; rather fiinn'd to go even with wl4t I heard>^ 
than in my every adion to oe guided by others' expe- 
riences ; but upon my mended judgment, (if I o^nd 
not to ^y^ it is mended) my quarrel was not altoge* 
cher flight. 

Fnmeb. Faith, yts, to be p»t to the arbitrement of 
fwords ; and by luch two, that would by all likeli« 
hood have confounded one the other, or have fall'a 
both. 

Jacb. Can we with manners afk, what was the di£» 
ference ? 

Frinck. Safely, I think ; 'twas a contention in pab« 
lick, which may without contradidlk)n fuficr the re- 
port. It was much like an argument that fell out laft^ 
night, where each of us fell in praifenof our country 
miilrefles : This Gentleman at that time vouchingt. 
(and upon warrant of bloody affirmation) his to bfr 
more fair, virtuous, wife, chafte, conflant, qualified^ 
and lefs atteroptable than any of the rareft of our ladies 
in Frmwa, 

loch. That Lady is not now living ;; or this Gentle^ 
man's opinion,* by this, worn out* 

Poft. She holds her virtue dill, and T my mind. 

Ia€b% You mu£L not fo £ir prefer her,^ 'fore ours of 
itafy. 

P0ft^ Being to fax provoked; as I was in France^ £ 
mroold abate her nothing; tho* I profefs myfelf her 
adorer, not her friend. 

£a£b. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand in-hand- 
comparifon, had been fomething too fair and too good 
for any Lady in Britany^^ If fl^ went before others I 
have feen, as that diamond of yx>nrs out-hidres many 
I have beheld^ \ coiild not believe, flie excelled many ;: 
but i have not feen the moH precious diamond that ii^ 
nor yon the Lady. 

Bcfi. I prais'd her, as I rated her ; fo do T my (lone^ 

la^A W/iar do you cftccm. it ax i 
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Po9. More tKan the world enjoys. 
Iac& Either your unparagon'd xniftrefs is dead, or 
file's out-priz'd by a trifle. 

Pofl You are miftakcn ; the one may be fold or 
given, if there were wealth enough for the purchafc, or 
merft for the gift. The other is not a thing for fale, 
and only the gift of the Gods. 

lar^. Which the Gods have given you: " ■ 
. Po/. Which, by their graces, I will keep. 

lacb. You may wear her in title yours ; but, you 
know, firange fowl li^ht upon neighbouring pond?. 
Your ring may be ilorn too ; fo, of your brace of un- 
prizable eftimations, the one is but frail, and the other 
cafual. A cunning thief, or a that»way accomplifh'd 
courtier, would hazard the winning both of iirft and 
laft. 

" Pojf. Your Ifaly contains none fo accompHfli'd a 
courtier to convince the honour of my miitrefs ; if in 
the' holding or lofs of that, you term her frail, I do 
nothing doubt, you have (lore of thieves, notwithftand^ 
Jjig 1 fear not my ring. 

P/jti. Let us leave here, Gentlemen. 

Pqfi, 3ir, with all my heart. 7 his worthy Signior, 
I thank him, makes coftranger of me; we are familiar 
•at fTrft. 

Jach With five times fomuch converfation, Ifhould 
get ground of your fair miftrefs ; make her go back, 
even to the yielding : had I admittance, and oppor- 
tunity to friend. 

fo^.'No, no.— — 

JacL I dare thereupon pawn the moietyof mycftate 
to ypur ring, which, in my opinion, overvalues it fome- 
thing : but I make my wager rather againft your confi • 
dence,than herrepotation: And to bar youroffence here- 
in too, i durft attempt it againll any Lady iiT the world. 

Pnjf You are a great- deal abusM in too bold a per- 
fuafion ; and, I doubt not, you'd fuftain what you're 
worthy of, by your attempt. 

Jaik. What's thai f 
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- Voft. A repulfe ; though your attempt, as you call itf 
deierves more ; a punishment too. 

PbiL Gentlemen, enough of this ; it came ia too 
fuddenly, let it die as it was born ; and 1 pray you, be 
better acquainted. 

Jach, 'Would, I had put my eflate and my neigh- 
bour's, on th* approbation of what I have fpoke* 

Poft, What Lady would you chufe to alFail ? 

lach. Yours; who.in conllancy, you think, ftan da 
fb fafe. I will lay you ten thoufand ducats to your ring,, 
that, commend me to the Court where your Lady is, 
with no more advantage than the opportunity of a fe^- 
cond conference, 1 will bring from thence that honour 
of hers, which you imagine fo referv'd. 

Poft. T will wage againft your gold, gold to't : (7) my 
ling I hold dear as my finger, 'tis part of it. 

lacb. You are afraid, and therein the wifer; if you 
buy ladies' fiefh at a million a dram, you cannot pre- 
ferve it from tainting. But, I fee, you have fome re- 
ligion in you, that you fear. 

Poft, This is but a cuftom in ypup tongue; you bear 
a graver purpofe, I hQpe. " . 

laib.\ i am the mailer of my fpeeches, and would 
undergo what's fpoken, I fwear. 

Poft. Will you? 1 (hall but lend my diamond 'till 
your return 1 let there be covenants drawn between us. 
My naillrefs exceeds in goodnefs the hugenefs of your 
unworthy thinking. I dare you to this match ; here's 
my ring. 

PhiU I will have it no lay. 

(7) Poft. mj ring J bold dear at my finger^ *fis 

part of h. 

lacb. Tcu are a friend, and therein tbewifir.'} I am Aire, lacbimo 
taiiis Irke none Dl the wi/r/?, in tbisktnd of reafoning. But what 
ideas, in the name of Nonitnfe^ couhi tbeeditois entertain of Popbtf 
mus being a friend, becaufc he would not venture to wager his ring? 
Itorre^Vy with certainty ; 

Tou are ^frsadf and therein the tviffr. 
What lachimo fays, in the clofe of bis fpeecb> determines this to have 
been our Poet's reading. 

Sui^ Jfu, jou ba%>iJom religiQu in jsii, (Uc jqu (t^\, 

lat!V)« 
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laeb. By the Gods, it is one. If I bring you not fn(^ 
£cient teftimony that I have enjoy'd the dearefl bodily 
part of yourmiftrefsy my ten thoofand ducats areyourst 
lb is your diamond too ; if f come o% and leave her in 
iiich honour as you have ti uft in, ihe your jewel, this 
yourjewely and my gold areyouxs; provide'd, I have 
your commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Pofi. i embrace theie conditions i le^ ns have articles, 
jbetwixtus ; only, thus bx you fhallaniwer ; if you make 
your voyage upon her, and give me diredly to under- 
ftand you have prevaird» I am no further your ^nemyi. 
ihe is not worth our debate. Jf ihe remain unfeduc'dt 
you not making it appear otherwife ; for your ill opi^ 
Biouy and th' a^ult yoa have made to* ker chaftity^ 
you flialh anfwer me with your fword. 

Jacb. Your hand, a covenant ; we will have thefe 
things fet down by lawful counfel, and ftraight away fot 
JBritainif left (he bargain fhould catch cold,, and flarve. 
I will fetch my gold, and have our two wagers recorded^ 

Pofi. Agreed. [txeuMt PofUu atui lachimo.. 

Prencb. Will thia hoM. think you I 

PbiL Signior Jacbima will not from it 
Pray, let ub^ follow 'em, [Ixeimt^ 

SCENE changis to Cymbeline^i Paiaa i» 
Britaiue. 

Rnttr ^ueeM, tadiis, and Corntliasiuitb a Pbial. 

^een, 1X7^^^ J^^ ^^ dew's on ground, g^thcir 

V V thofe Eowcrs : 
Make halte. Who has the note of tbent? 

1 Ladyi. f, Madaim« 

^een, Di%)atclt. [Exeunt LaMetk 

Now, mafter Dodtor, have you: brought thofe drugs ? 

Cor, Pleafeth youx Highnefs, ay ; hese they are,, 
Bvt I befeech your Grace, without ofience> [Madam ; 
(My confcienee bids me afk) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me thefe moil pois'nouicomj^ounds? 

Which. 
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Which are the movers of a langai(hing death ; 
But, though flow, deadly. 

^ueen. 1 do wonder, Dodbor, 
Thou aik'ft me fuch a queftion ; have I not beea 
Thy pupil long } haft thou not learn'd me how 
To make perfumes ? diftil ? preferve ? yea fO| 
That our great King himfelf doth woo me oft 
For my confe£Uons? having thus far proceeded^ 
(Unlefs thou think'ft me devilifh) is't not meet. 
That I did amplify my judgment in 
Other condttfions ? i will try the forces 
Of thefe thy compounds on fuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none human ;) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply* ^ 

Allaymcnts to their aft ; and by them gather 
Their fev'ral virtues and effefts* 

Cor. YoMr Highnefs 
Shall from this pra£Hce but make hard your heart; 
Befides, the feeine the(e e^dls will be 
Both noifome ancTinfeftioui. 

^€in. O content thee. 

Entir Pifanio, 

Here comes a flatting rafcal, upon him [Jfi^ 

Will I firft work ; he's for his matter's fake 
An enemy to my fon. How now, Pi/amo f 
Dodor, your iervice for this time is ended \ 
Take your own way. 

Cor. I do fufpeft you, Madam : [4^* 

But you ihall do no harm. 

Siuam. Hark thee, a word.— -« [TV PifaniOb 

Cwr^ I do not like her. She doth think, flie haa 
Strange lingering poifons.; I do know her^^irity 
And will not truft one of her malice with 
A drug of fuch damn*d nature. Thofe, fhe has^ 
Will ilupify and dull the fenfe a while ; 
Which iix^i perchance, (he'll prove on cats and dogi^ 
Then afterwards up higher ; but there is 
No danger in what fliew of death it makn^ 
More than theiocking up the fpirits a tim^ 
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To be more freflt, reviving. She is foard 
With a mod falfe eft'td ; and I the truer. 
So to be falfe with her. / 

^utt- No farther fervice, Dodor, 
Until 1 {end for thee. 

Cor, I humbly take my leave. JExif^ 

Sijteen. Weeps (he ilill, fay*il thou ? doft thou thinks |s 
' io time 
She will not quench, and let iRftrudlions enter 
Where folly now poffelTes ? do thou work } 
When thou (halt bring me word ihe loves my foR^ 
ril tell thee on the inilant, thou ^t then 
iV& great as is thy mafter ; greater ; for 
His fortunes all lie fpeechlefs, and his name 
Is at laft gafp. Return* he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is : to fhift his beings 
Is to exchange one mifery with another % 
>\nd every day, that comes» comes to decays 
A day's work in him. What fhalt thou expeSi. 
To be depender on a thing that leans f 
Who cannot be new built, and ha» no friends^ 
So much as but to prop him ?— -Thoo tak'ft op 

[Pifanio looking on tht Pbia!^ 
Thoa know'd not what ; but take it for thy labour *y 
It is a thing I make, which hath the King 
Five times redeem'd frojR death ; I do not know 
What is more cordiaL Nay, I pr'ythee, take it ; 
It is an earned of a farther good 
That I mean to thee« Tell* thy miflrefs how 
^he cifc Hands with her ; do!t, as from thyfelf :. 
(8) Think, what a change thou chanQeft on ; bat think;-* 

{%)fbink Vfbat a chance tbou chanreft on, ] I hardly thfnk, 

our Author wouldhave expre(8*d bimfelf thus bad)y, oa no neceffitfv 
Both the old /o/io*s read* 

Tinnk.ivbata,cbafieetbouchzngtficH, 
But I iufpeft, there i» ftill a flight error made by the &x& tranfcrihei. , 
I imagine, the Poet wrote ; 

Tbink'wbat a change tbou cbancejl on, 
J, t. if you will fall Into my mcafures, do but think how y6u«wiU 
chance to chaise your form n?s- *or the better,^ ia the confe^ueapfrl 
ibit will attcniyour conVtVivicc*. __^ 
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Thou hail thy miftrefs ftill ; to boot, my Ton ; 

Who ihall take notice of thee. Til move the King 

To any (hape of thy preferment, fuch 

As thou'lt deiire ; and then myfelf, I chiefly, . 

That fet thee on to this defert, am bound 

To load thy merit richly. Call my women, — [Exiffibm 

Think on my words. A fly and conftant Knave, 

Not to be fhak'd ; the agent for his mafter ; 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 

The hand faft to her Lord.: I've giv'n him that> 

Whichj if he take, (hall quite unpeople her 
Of liedgers for her fweet ; and which Ihe, aft€r> 
Except (he bend herhamour, (hall be aiTur'd 
To tafU of too, 

EMter Pifanio^ and Ladiis» 

80, fo i well done, well done ; 

The violets, cowflips, and the primrofes^ 

Bear to my clofet ; fare thee well, Pifanio^ 

Think on my words, \Exiunt S^uetn and Ladiitp 

Pi/. And fhall do : 
fint when to my good Lord I prove uiitnKs» 
I'll choke myfelf; there's all I'll do for yon. [Exi$^ 

SCENE changes to Imogen'i Apartments. 

Enter Imogen alone* 
Inn.' A Father cruel, and a (lepdame falfp^ 
X\ A fooHfh fuitor to a wedded lady. 
That hath her hufhand bant(h'd---0, that hu(band ! 
My fupreme crown of grief, and thofe repeated 
Vexations of it— Had I been thief-ftorn, 
As my two brothers, happy ! (g) but moft miferablc 
Is the de(ire, that's glorious, ^l^fs'd be thofe. 

How 

(9) I ■ I II I A hut mofi mlferahlff 

Is tb;e defire tbat*s gloriouu] Th©' this conned 8 per fc£ilyw^U 
both with wh^tgoes before, and what follows, )et it is obfcure enough 
fo deferve a /hort comment. »* Her hulband, Jbe fays, provtther 
«* fupream grief. She had b;eii happy, had five beta ^oVti ^^Vvtx 
"^kfotberfi wc(e : but now Qie is moft mifcrabk, w %\V\^Qfe>tt.>v4V> 
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How mean foe*er, that have their honed wills. 
Which feafons comfort* Who may this be^ fy ! 

Enter Piianio, and lachimo. 

Pi/. Madam, a noble Gentleman oi Romt 
Comes from my Lord with letters. 

lack* Change you. Madam ? 
The worthy Leonatus is in fafety, 
And greets your Highnefs dearly » 

Imo, Thanks, good Sir, 
you*rc kindly weTcome, 

Ia€b. All of her, that is oot of door, moft rich ! 
If fhe be farnifli'd with a mind fo rare, V4fi^ 

She is alone th' Jr^h'an bird ; and 1 
Have loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend I 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot : 
Or, like the Parthian, I iball flying figfat;^ 
Rather direaiy fly, 

Imogen reads. 

Be is one ef th^ mUeJt natty to nnhoje ksndttifis lam 
Jnaji in/nitefy tied. RtfieS ufon bm efccprdmffyt ^ J^ 
nfotsse jour truft. 

So far I read aloud : 
Bat even the very middle of my heart 
Is warm'd by th' reft, and takes it thankfnlly*—- ^ 
Yon are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 
'^Havc words to bid yon ; and (hall find it fi>» 
In all that I caa do. 

lack Thanks, faircft Lady— — 
What! are men mad \ hath aatore given thtm eyei 

^ have a fenie of worth and honour fopariowto the yiil|ftr } for this 
<* Occafiont them infinite Texations, with the wortbleft and envtoot 
'< part of mankind. Had ihe not had fo refinM a tafte» as to be only 
'* eontenled with the fuperior meriti of a PMuwius i but could have 
** taken up with aC/!yi» j flie might have efcaped all thefe irexatiohs. 
'* This elegance of tafte, that always difcovers an excellence, and 
'^ cbufei it, ihe calls withxii^uxmQftftxtXAV^*^ ^%WQ&m«v— *<A«^ 
/' dsfire tbee*S gkrl^m.^^ ^ax% Waa^mrUj^. 



•\^ 
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To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop^ 
Of Tea and land, which Can diftinguifh 'twixt 
The fiery orbs above, (lo) and the twinn'd ftones 
Upon th' unnamberM beach ? and can we not 
Partition make with fpe^tades fo precious 
*rwixt fair and fottl. 

Imo. What makes yoar admiration ? 

lac^. It cannot be i' th^ eye ; (for apes add monkeys^ 
Twixt two fuch ihe'sy woiUd chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other :) Nor i'th' judgment f 
(For Tdeots, in this cafe of favour, would 
fie wifely definite :) Nor i'th' appetite : 
(Slutt'ry^ to fuch neat excellence oppos*d^ 
(if) Should make defire vomit emptine&y 
Not fo allur'd to feed.) 

Imo. What is the matter, trow ? 

liuh. The cloyed will, 
That fatiate, yet unfatisfy'd defire> (that tub, 
Soth fill*d and running ;) ravening Erfk the lamb» 
Longs after for the garbage ■ 



(to) ■ r I itnd the twinned fivnti 

Upeit the numberM beacb»] I have nd idea, in what fofe the 
beachy or fliore, diould bt callM ntmber'd* I have ▼eotiir*^ againft 
Ml t}K copiea, to (ubfticute 

Upon tb* unnuinber*^ batch, 
I, e. the infinite^ extcnAvc beach, if we are to Onderftand the epithet 
as coupled to thtt wotd. But I rather think, the Poet intended aa 
iypaHage, likt that ia the beginning of Ovid*s Metam$r^hofen 
(Jn nova fert Animus routatas dkert forfhat 
Corpora,) 
And then we are to underftand the pafl*a(>e x\i}j%% and theiafinite 
mtmber ^ twifirTd Jfoffes ufon the beach. The Poet has given them 
the fame epithet before, in his Lear. 

——The mmrm^riBg futge. 
That on th* unnumbtr'd idle pebbles chafti^ 
Cmnnbt be heard fo far. 
(ii) ^bwld ntah dcjin *Owmt etr*n emptimfi^'] Ndne of the old 
bookr acknowledge this monofyllable, ev'n\ and therefore I hav6 
taihier'd it. Mr. Pope inferted it ; and thoufh^, no doubt, he was 
doing eminent ferrice t« the verfe. He did Hot know, or obferve, 
that the Poet intended here to make dt/ire a Mjyilabk \ aa he ^t^e* 
taafly alnoil txicndtjrf ^d tour^ ia fcanfion» to two JjMaWe*. 



'ou, Sir, / 
ri PifaniA* I 
im i L 
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Imo, What, dear Sir, 
Thus raps you ? are yoa wcH ? 

lach. Thanks, Madam, well— 'Bcfecch you. Sir, 

[f 

DeGre my maft's abode, where I did leave him 
He*s ftrange, and peevi(h, 

Pt/[ I was going, Jiir, 
To give him welcome. 

Imo. Continues well my Lord 
Ifi« health, 'befeech you f 

lach. Well, Madam, 

Imo. Is he difpos'd to mirth ? I hope, he is. 

lack. Exceeding pleafant ; none a flranger there 
So merry and fo gamefome ; he is call'd 
7 he Briiaine Reveller. 

Imo. When he was here. 
He did incline to fadnefs, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

lach. I never faw him fad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one, 
An eminent Monfieur, that, it feems, much loves 
A Gallian girl at home. He furnaces 
The thick iighs from him ; whiles the jolly Britm 
(Your Lord, I mean,) laughs from's free lungs,criesoh!- 
Can my fides hold, to think, that man, who knows 
By hiftory, report, or his own proof, 
What woman is* yea, what Oie cannot chufe 
But tpufl be, will his iiee hours languiih ont 
For affur'd bondage. 

Imo. Will my Lord fay fo \ 

Ucb, Ay,madamv with his eyes in flood with laughter* 
It is a recreation to be by. 

And hear him mock ike Frenchman : but heav'n knows, 
Some men are much to blame. 

Imo, Not h^t I hope. [mi^ht 

lacb. Not he. But yet heav*n*s bounty tow'rds bun 
Be us'd more thankfully. In himfelf, 'tis much ; 
In you, whom 1 count his, beyond all talents { 
Whilil 1 am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. V 
,1 . ltp%% 
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7mo. What do you pity. Sir ? 

Inch. Two creatures heanily* 

Imo Am I one. Sir ? 
You look on me ; what wreck difcern you in me^ 
Deforves your pityj 

lach. Lamentable ! what ! 
To hide me from the radiant fun, and folacc 
r th' d4in^eon by afnufF? 

Imo, I pray you, Sir, 
Detivjer with more opennefs your anfwers 
To my demands. Whydo you pity me ? 

lach. That others -do, 
1 was about to fay, «njoy your but 
It is an-ofHce of the Gods to veagedt. 
Not mine to fpcak on't. 

Imo. You do feem 10 know 
Something of me, or what concern* mc ; pray youi 
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be fure they do 5 for certainties 
Or are paft remedies, or timely knowing. 
The remedy then born ;) difcovcr to me 
"What both you fpur and Hop. 

Jack, Had I this cheeks 
To -bathe my lips upon ; this "hand) whofe touch, 
Whofe ev'ry touch would force the feeler's foal 
To th* oath ofioyftlty ; thisobjedt^ which 
Takes pris'ner the wild raotioR of 'mine -eye. 
Fixing it only here ; (houid I, (damn'd then) 
Slaver with lips, as common as the Hairs 
That m^unt the Capitol ; join gripes with hand« 
Made hard with hourly falihood, as with labour | 
Then glad myfelf by peeping in an eye, 
Bafe and unlttiiroDS as the fmoaky^ light 
That's fed with (linking tallow ; it were fit. 
That all the plagues of hell ibould at oae time 
Encounter fnch revolt. 

Imo* My I ord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britaine. 

iacb. And himfelf. Not I, . _ 

Indm^d to this ifltcJiigence, prououuc^ . ^ 
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The beggary of his change; bat 'tt» y6or grftbeiy 
That from my muteft comcknoe» to my tosgue. 
Charms this report out. 

Imo. Let me heiu* no more. 

lacb. O deareft foal ! yoar cattfe doth ftrikemy heait 
With pity 9 that doth make me fick, A Lady 
So fair, and fafteti'd to an empeiy* 
Would make the great'ft King doable ! to be partnered 
With tomboys, hir'd with that felf- exhibition 
Which your own coffers yield !— with difeas'd ventoiet> 
That play with all infirmities for gold. 
Which rottennefs lends natane ! fach boyl'd (tuff; 
As well might poifon Poifon ! Be reveng'd ; 
Or ihe, that bore you, was no Qaeen) and you . 
Recoil from yoar great dock* 

Imo. keveng'd ! 
How (hottld 1 be revengM, if this be trae ? 
(As^I have fach ft heart) that both mine ears 
Muft not in haile abafe ;) if it be €rue> 
How fhall I be reveng'd ? 
. lack. Should he make me 
Live like Diatn^s prieft, betwixt cold (heets? 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps 
In your defpight. upon your purfe ? Revenge it :r* 
I dedicate myfeif to your fweet pleafure. 
More noble than that runagate to your bed ; 
And will continue faft to yoar affedion^ 
Still clo(e» as fure. 

Imo. What ho, Pifimio ! 

lack* Let me my fervice tender on your lips. 

Imo, Away ! 1 do condemn mine ears, that have 

So long attended thee. U thoa wert honourable. 
Thou would'ft have told this tale for virtue, not 
For fuch an end thou {Qe^'ik.'y as bafe, as fbange : 
Thou wrofig'lta Gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicit'il here a Lady, that difdains 
7 hee, and the Devil alike. What ho, Pifanio J — ^ 
The King my father ihall be made acquainted 
Of thy aflaiik \ if k^ 0:val\\kv:vlft^jL\xic^ 
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K faacy flranger in his court to mart 

Vs in a Romijb^tWy and to expound 

:^is beailly mind to us ; he hath a court 

rie little, cares for, and a daughter whom ' < 

^cs>ot refpc^ls at all. What ho, Pi/amo ! 

lach, O happy Ltcnaiusy I may fay ; 
The credit that thy Lady hath of thee, 
Defenres thy truft, and thy moft pcrfed goodnefs 
Her affured credit ! Wcffed Jive you long, 
A Lady to the worthieft vSir, that ever 
Country call'd his ! and you his miftrefs, only 
For the moftWorthiell fit ! Give me your pardon, 
1 have fpoke this, to know if your afiiance 
Were deeply rooted ; and (hall make your Lord,^ 
That which he is,, new o'er : and he is one 
Thetrueft-manner*d, fach a holy witch. 
That he inchants focieties into him : 
Half of all men*s hearts are his, 

Imo, You make amends, . .' 

Ia{b» He fits 'mongft men, like a defcended God i 
He hath a kind of honour fets him oiF, 
More" than a mortal Teeming. Be not angry, 
Moft mighty Princcfs, that I have advcntiir'd 
To try your taking of a falfe report ; which hath 
Honoured with confirmation your great judgment. 
In the eledlion of a Sir, ia rare, : . ( t 

Which, you know, cannot txr. The love I -bear him. 
Made me to fan you thus ; but the Gods made you. 
Unlike all others, chaifflefs^ Pray, your pa^rdoh. 

//w. All's well. Sir; take my powVi'th' court for yours, 

lacb. My humhle thanks ; I had almoft forgot 
T' intreat your Grace but in a fmall requeft. 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your Lord; myfelf, and other noble friends 
Are partners in the buiipefs. 

Imo. Pray, what is't ? 

lacb. Some dozen Romans of us, and your Lord, 
(Beft feather of our wing) have mingled fums 
To buy a prefent for the Emperor : 

yoL. ViJ. L ^VvOci 
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Which T, the fadlor of the rei^ hare done 
la France \ 'tis pUte^of raredevice, and jewels 
Of rich and exquifite form, their valaes great \ 
y\nd 1 am fomething curious, being fh^nge. 
To have diem in fafe ilowage : may it pleafe yoa 
To take them in protedion i 

Imo» Willingly ; 
/\nd pawn mine honour for their fafety. Since 
My Lord hach intereft in them, I will keep them 
In my bed- chamber. 

lach^'l hey are in a trunk, 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To fend them to yoa, only for this night ; 
I m^ aboard to-morrow. 

Im9. O no, no. 

lac^. Yes> I befeech yon : or I fhall (hort my woidi 
By lengthening my return. From Gallia^ 
1 croft the feas on purpofe, and on promUe 
To fee your Grace, 

Jmo, J thank you fot your pains ; 
But not away to-morrow* 

lacb. O 1 mail. Madam* 
Therefore 1 fhall befeech you, if you pleafe 
To greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night* 
] have OQtftood my time, which is material 
To th' tender of our prefent. 
. Jmo. I will ^ixi^ : 

Send your trunk to me, it fliall fafe be kept, 
Apd txuly yielded yott ; You're very welcome. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE, CymhcVmt^s Pataci. 
Enter Cloten, and tiuo Uords^ 

Clotbn. 

WAS there ever man had fuch fuck! when I 
Idrs'd the Tack upon an up call, to be hie away! 
I had an hundred pound oti't ; and then a whoreron 
jack*an-apes muft take me up for fwearing, as if I 
borrowed mine oaths of him, and might not fpend 
them at my pleafore. 

1 Lftrd. What got he by that ? you have broke his 
pate with your bowl. 

2 Lord^ Jf his wit had been like him that broke It, 
it would have run all out, ^ [ /ijtdt. 

Clot. When a gentleman is difpos'd to fwear, it is 
not for any danders- by to curtail his oaths. Ha ? 

2 Lord, No, my Lord, nor crop the ears of them. 

lAftde. 

dot. Whorefondog ! I give him fatisfaftion ? *wouid, 
he had been one of my rank. 

2 Lord, To have fmelt like a fool.—-' [Afide. 

Clot, \ am not vext more at any thing in the earth»«^ 
a pox on't ! 1 had rather not be fo noble as 1 am ; they 
dare not fight with me, becaufe of the Queen my mo- 
ther ; every Jack flave hath his belly full of fighting, 
and I muft go up and down like a cock that no body 
can match. 

2 Lord. Yon are a cock and a capon too ; and you 
crow, cock, with your comb on. L-^^'^* 

Clot. Say'ftthou? 

2 Lord, It is not fit yoar {«ordfhip (hould undertake 
every companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot. No, I know that ; but it is fit 1 iho jld commit 
offence to my inferiors. 

L z zLard. 
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2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for your Lord/hip only.- 

C^/. Why, folfay. 

1 Lord, Did you heat of a ftranger that's come to 
court to night ? 

Clot, A .ftrenger, and I know not on't ? 
; 2 £pr</. He*s a Ilrangc fellow himfelf, and knows it 
not. , \^AJiit, 

'\ I Lord. There's an Italian come, and^ 'tis thought, 
'otie of Leonaius^s friends. 

Clot, i^ecnatus I a banifti'd rafcal ; and he's another, 
Vhatfbever he be. Who told you of this ftranger ? 

1 Lord, One of your Lordftiip's pages. 

Clot. Is it £t I went to look upon him ? is there no 
derogation in't ? 

2 Lord, You cannot derogate, my Lord. 
Clot. Not eafily, 1 think. 

2 Lord You are a fool granted, therefore your iflaes 
being fooli(h do not derogate. [jifide. 

Clot Come, I'll go fee this Italian : what I have loft 
to-day at bowls, I'll win to-night of him. \^Exit Glot. 

2 Lord. 1*11 attend your lordfhip. 
That fuch a crafty devil, as his mother, 

Should yield the world this afs ! ^a woman, that 

l^ears all down with ker brain ; and this her fon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart. 

And leave eighteen. Alas, poor Princefi, 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur^ft! 
Betwixt a father by thy Hep- dame govem'd, 
A mother hourly coining plots ; a wooer, 
(i z) More hateful than the foul expulfion is 
Cf thy dear hufband, than that horrid a6t 

Of 

( il) Mpre hateful than the foul expulfion is 
Of thy dearhujhandy than that horrii oA 

Of the divorce ArV/ make the Heav*ti$ bold firm 

The walls of thy dear honour, Sec 1 What perpetual proofs oc- 
cur of thefe editors' ftupid lodoleacc ! They cannot afi'ord even to'add, 
or tranfpofe, a ftop, tho' the fenfe be ncVer (9 muchcoocemM in it. 
How wo lid Cloteni folHcitations, if I mi^bt afk tbefe wife gentl*- 
men, make the Heavens keep firm Imogens honour. Would the 
fpeaker imply, that this wooer was fo hateful, worthlefs a creature, 
Che Heavens would purpufely keep her honeft in ccmtempt of him ? 
The Author meant no fuCh abl'ard ftuff. I dare be pofitive, I have 

rcfonn*d 
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Of the divorce he'ld make. The heav'ns hold firm^ 

The walls of thy dear honour ; keep iin(hak*d 
! That temple, thy fair mind j that thtm may'ft ftand 
. T* enjoy thy banifii'd Lord) and this ureat iand.^ 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to a magnificent Bed chamber j in 

one part of ity a large trunk. 
Imogen // di/cover^d reading in ber Bed, a Lady attending. 
Ima, \X7'HO's there ? my woman Helen? 



\ 



Lady. Pleafe you, Mladam- 

/«^. What hour is it ? 

Lady. Almoft midnight, Madam.- 

imo, I have read three hours then, mine eyes are weak, 
Pold down the leaf where I have left ; to bed- 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning : 
ilnd if thou canft awake by four o'th' clock, 

1 pr'ythee, call me llecp hath feiz'd me wholly. 

[Exit Lady. 
To your protection I commend me. Gods ; 
From faincs, and the tempters of the night. 
Guard me, 'befecch ye. [Sleeps. 

[Tachimo ri/esfrom the trunk. 

lach.The crickets (ing, and man's o'er laboured fenfe 
Repairs itfelf by reft : our Tarquin thus 
Did foftly prcfs the rufhes, ere he wakep'd 
The chaftity he wounded. Cj/herea^ 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed! frefh lily, , ' 
And whiter than the fheets ! that I might touch, • ^ 
But kifs, one kifs-~rubies unparagon'd. 

How dearly they do't ! *tis her brea^thing, that ^ 

Perfumes the chamber thus : the flame o'th' tape); , 
Bows toward her, and would uader-peep> her lids, , . » 

refonn*<i his pointing, and by that retrievM his true fe^ife. /.' Thii^ 
'* mootr,Jay» tbeffieaker, is nf)ore hateful to her than the baniflinient^ 
** of her Lord ; or the horrid attempt of making that banifhirent^ 
** perpetual, by his marrying her in her, lord's abfence." Having 
made this reflexion, be fubjoinsa virtuous wid), that Heaven may 
fttktJt her honour unbJeini/h*d,aod her to en^«) \i«i \i\^ft^m<^^^0^^ 
Mad her righte in the kwzd^m. 

L3 ^'i 
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To iee th' inclofcd lights; now canopy'd r 

Under thefe windows : white and azure, lac'd 1 

With blue of heav'n's own twjft. But my dcfjgn's 

To note the chamber ^I witt write all down, 

Soch, tod fuch, pi^lnres — there, the window, — fuch 
Th' adornment of her bed the arras, figures- 
Why, fuch, and fuch— and the contents o'th* ftory-— 
Ah, but fome natVal notes about her body. 
Above ten thou (and meaner moveables. 
Would tcftify, t'enrich my inventory. 
O Sleep, thou ape of death. He dull npon her ! 
And be her fenfe but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying ! Come off, come off. — — 

[TaJ^ing of her bracelets 
As flippVy as the Gordian knot was hard, 
'Tis mine ; and this will witnefs outwardly. 
As flrongly as the confcience does within. 
To th' madding of her Lord. On her left bread 
A mole cinque-fpotted> like the crimfon drops 
Tth* bottom of a cowflip. Here's* a voucher,, 
Stronger than ever law could make : this fecret 
Will force him think, I've pick'd the lock ; and ta'ea 
The trcafure of her honour. No more — to what end \ 
Why fhould I write this down, that's livetted, 
Screw'd to my mem'ry ? She hath been reading, late, 
The tale of 9#r^i/i ; here the leaf's turn'd down. 

Where PhiUmele gave up 1 have enough.— 

To' th' trunk again^ ^and ihut the fpring of it. [ing^^ 
(13) Swift, fwm, you dragons of the night ! that dawn* 

May 

I r j) Swifif ftififiyyou drMgom •ftbe nlgbt ! tbst dawning ^ I 

May ofCjbi raven* s eye,"] Mr. Pofft has profcfs'd, that, in hit 
Miki^Mf " the iarious readitigs ar^ fairly put in the margin, (o that 
^ evcrjrwie may cons pare them \ and thofe be has prefer*d into the 
•• text are co»stanti.y ex fide codicum^ upon authority,*' I muft 
•wn, I can't help fufpefling a little the veracity of this aflfeition ; 
4iBd I challenge him to produce any authentick copy of Cymbeline^ 
that gives us this reading ; 
that datomng 
May ope the raven $ eye* 
Wrom the firft foUsi\ AoN»a xo Mt, B^wje't vRv^\t«tf»^» ^Kt find it 
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fay bear the raven's eye : I lodge in fear, 

"hongh this a heavenly angel, hell is here, [Chckflrikef^ 

)iie, two^ three : timc^ time ! 

[Goes into the trunks) tbi Scene ck/es* ' 

SCENE changes to amtber part of the Palace^ 
/acing Imogen* s Jpartment* 

Enter Cloten^ anii Lords^ 
I Lord. ILTOnr Lordfhip is the moll; patient main in 
j[ lofsy the coldeft that ever turn'd up ace. ' 

■ that dawning 

Msy bear tbt ravetCi efe. 
If I agreed with Mr. Pope in the meaniiig of this expreflipo, I eoold 
bdp Um to an emendation, with a very minute change of the letters s 
^ that dawning 

Mav hixttbe raveifs eye, 
\, e. make bare^ naked: imi this would he a much more poetical word 
than 1^. Befides, moil birds, at well as many quadrupeds, haye a 
membrane for ni£btion, caU*d «rffto^AX/ui»/, which they can at . 
pleafare d.raw over their eyes, to defend them from too H rong a light s 
and when this membrane is withdrawn, tht eye may very properly 
be (aid to be ^^ft/.«— But, notwitbftanding all this, the old booka 
give OS th*^ genuine reading ; which, YVl be bold to fay, Mr. Pept 
has rcjeAed, becaufe he did not undcriland. Why fhould the dawn 
he faid |>ecaHarly to open the raven's eye } The lark has always been 
counted the earlieft fttrrer among the feathered kind. For the dawn 
to htar the raven^i (y«, is, as Mr* H^arburton iogenioufly obferv*d to 
me, a very grand and poetical expreflion. It is a metaphor borroyvM 
from heraldry \ as, again | in Much Ado about Nothing : 
80 that if he have wit enough to krep himfelf warm, let htm hear 
it fi»r a difierf nee between himfelf and hit horfe. 
That the dawn fhould hear the raven's eye, means, that it (hould 
rife, and ihew that colour. Now the raven*s eye is remarkably grey t^^ 
and grey-efd^ 'tis known, is the epithet untverfally join'd to* ihdBf 
mornkigr Nor has our Sbakefpeare forgot to allude to the morning 
bein^ grey in other paiTages. 

and, look, the gentle day. 
Before the wheels of PBeebus, round about * 

Papples the drowfy Eaft with fpots of grey. Much Ado, tce\ 
The hunt is up j the morn is bright and grey, 7it, Andron^ , 
O, pardon. Sir, it doth ; and yon^r^fy liAes,- 
That fret the clouds, are meflengers of day, JuU Caf. 

And fee, the morn, in ruget mantle clad. Bamlett 

Tor rnffet is dark brown, grej. 

The grey-e/d morn imiles on the frowinn^ ti\%Vvt, 
C6e<iV//j^ the ca/!erncloBdi with ftsft^oUv%VvU * 
^c, efc, &c, Ro,^^ ttnd'JtjJt* 
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CUt. h would ftiak^ ahy man co]d to lo/e. 

I L.of'd. But not every min patient^ after tke noUe 
temper of your lordfhip ; you are moil hot, and fiiri- 
ous, when you wirt. 

Clot, Winning will put any man into courage : if I 
couJd get this fooliA iT^ghA&ionld have goldcn'otigh: 
It's almoft morning, is't not ? 

1 Lor^/. Day, roy LOrd. 

CUt. J would, this mufick would come: I^madVis'd 
to give her muiicko^mornings ; they fay,it will penetrate. 

£«//r Mttficiaris. 

Come on, tunc; if yoii can penetrate her with yodr 
fingering, fo ; we'K try with tongue too 5 if none will 
do, let her remain : but I'll never give o'er. Firft, a 
very excellent good conceited thing ; after> a wonder- 
ful ^weet air with admirable rich words to it ; and then 
let her confider. 

$0 N G. 

Harkf hark ! the lark at hekij^r^s gfitejings^ 
\ And Phoebus *gins ari/e^ 

His fteeds to. nvattr at thofe ffrings 

On chalie^dflonvers that lies : 
And linking M ary- buds begiti 
To ope their golden eyes ; 
.^ With fuery thing that pretty is, 
Ajy lady fnveet^ arije : 
JriJ*; arife. 

*^ get you gone if this penetrate, I will confider 
ur niufick the better : if it do not, it is a vice in her 
ears, which horfe-hairs, and cats-guts, nor the voice of 
unpav*d eunuch to boot, can never amend. 

[Exeunt ][hfida9i. 

Enter ^een and Cymbeline. 

^ Lord. Here comes the King. » 
CUt. I am glad I was up fo late, for that's the reiibn 
/ was up fo early ; Vic ca.na<;iX.cVv\xfe\w^x.x^ka^.\vU Cervice 
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I have ftdoe, iktbefly. Xxood-nncMTOw to youf Maj^fty, ' 
and to my gradous mother. 

Cym. Attend you here the door of our ilemdaito;litftr ? 
Will flie not forth ? 

CJaf. 1 have afiail'd her with maftcks, btit flievo^ch* 
fafes no notice. . 

Cjm. The exile of her minion is too new ; 
She hath not yet forgot him : ibme mort timei 
Maft weat the print of his remembrance-^itt^* 
And then (he's yours. 

^ueen. You are moft bound to th* King, 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may 
Prefer you to his daughter* Frame yoarfelf 
To orderly follicits ; and be friended 
With aptnefs of the feafon ; make denials 
Encreafe your fervices ; To feem, as if - 

You were in^yir^d to do thofe duties* which • 
You tender- to her : that you in all obfey her. 
Save when command to your difmUIion tend^^r ^ 
And therein you are fenfelefs. 

dot. Senfelefs ? not fo« 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mi/. So like you. Sir, Ambafladora from Roini y 
The one is Caius Lucius. 

byM. A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now : 
But that's no fault of his : we multreceive him 
According to the honour of his fender ; 
And towards himfelf, his goodncfs fore-fpent on as. 
We mud extend our notice : ■■ ^ Our dear fon, ' 

When you have giv'n good morning to yo«tr miiirefs. 
Attend the Queen and us ; we fhall have need 
T* employ you towards this Roman, Come, oar Queen. 

dot. If (he be up, ril fpeak with her ; if not. 
Let her lie ftill, and dream. By your leave, ho ! 

[Knech» 
I knofW, bar wbtnen are abont her-^^-^-owhar^ 
If I do line onC'Of t/wir >Jiatid3i^-***^'Us iJi\A^ . ^ 
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Wbich boys admittance* (oft itdotk,) yea^ iimke» 

Diana* s rangers falfe themfelves, yield up 

Their deer to tk^ fland of. the dealer : and 'tis gold^ 

Which makes thetrae man kill'd, and faves the thief p 

Nay, ibmetimeSy hangs both thief and true man ; What 

Can it not dp, and undo f^ will make 

One of her women lawyer tome» for 

I yet not underftand the cafe my felf.. 

By yotix leave,— —* {JCMuks^ 

Eater a Lady^ 

Lady, Wlu>*^s there, that knocks. B 

Clot* A g^tleman. 

Lady, No more ? 

Clot. Yesy and a gentlewoman'iB fon*^ 

iLtf^. That's more 
Than fome, wlioie taylors are as dear as. yoars> 
Can jufUy boaA of: what's your lordfhip's pleafure ? 

Clot. Your Lady's, perfon ;. is ihc ready i 

Lady, Ay, to keep her chamber. 

Clot, There i^gold for you, fell me your good report;. 

Lady, How, my good name ? or to report of you 
What I fhall think is good ? The princefs 

EhetrJmogpn. 

Cl&t, Good- morrow, faireft : .fifter, your fweet hand 

Jmo, Good morrow^^ina- ; you lay out too much pains^ 
For parchafing ,but trouble f the thanks I give. 
Is telling you that I am peor of thanks,. 
And fcarce can ipare them. 

Clot* StilU 1 iwear, 1 love you^ 

Jmo. If you but faid fo, 'twere as deep with me^ 
If you fwear ilill, your recompence is fhll 
That I regard it not. 

Clot. This is no anfwer. 

Jmo, Bot that vou.ihall not fay I yield, being-fileat^ 
I would not fpeaK- I jpray yx)u, ipare me*-— —'faith, 
I {hall unfoM equal difcourtefy 
To your bell kindnefs : one of your great knowiBg: 
Should leam (being taught) foibcaranee* 
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CUt/To leave you in your madneis^ 'twere n^y fia i ( 1 4^) ^ 
I will not. 

Imo. Fools cure not mad folks. 

C/«/. Dp you call me fool ? 

Imo. As I am mad, I do'T 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad ; 
That cures us both* I am much forry. Sir. 
You put me to forget a lady's manners (15) 
By being fo verbal : and kam now for all» 
That r» who know my heart, do here pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, I care not for you : 
And am fo near the lack of charity 
T' accufe myfelf, I hate you ; which I had rather 
You felt, than make my boaft. 

Clot, You iin againft 
Obedience, which you owe your father ; for 
The contract you pretend with that bafe wtetch^ 

(14} To leave you in jour wudnefs, ^twere myjiu y 

f'wtinot, 

Imo; Fooh are not madfolhtn- 

Glotv Do you call me fool f 

Imo. A I am mad, I do,] 
Bat does flie leally call him fool ?' The (bundeft logidan wouI(! be 
puzsled to find it out, at the text ftands; Tbe retfoning i§-perpl«xM' 
ID a flight corruption f tod we moft-reftore, as- Mr. IVarbunon like* 
wiieXivi^, 

Foals cnrt not mad folks. 
Yon are mad, fays he, and if woold bte a crime in me to leave yrvti' 
to yourfelf* W ay, fays ike, why ihould yoo ftay ? A fool never - 
car*d madnefs.— Do you call me fool ? replies he, &c. All this is 
cafy and natural. And that cure was certainly the Poet's word,! 
think is very evident from what Imogen immediately fubjoins; 

Jf you'll he patient, Vllno more be mad. 

That cures u* both, 
I, e. If you'll ceafe to torture me with your foolilh fullicitatlons, 1*11 
ceafe to ftew towards you any thing like madnefs : fo a double cure 
will be effected, of your folly, and my fuppos'd freniy. 
(15J Tou put me to-forget a lady's manners 

By being fo verbal,'] 
^iSili reflexion of Imogen upon her own fex, that it ill becomes'a lady 
to be loqtiacibus, might very well be borrowed from what Ajax Uy» 
M Tecmeffa, in Sophocles ; * 

n^ai, ymai^ siiafW n atyn ^ifu% AjaC) Flagfll* v. 1^'$; 

Woman^ tt vfomenfience adds a gracti 

i. 6> (One 
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(&t\e, bred of alms, and fofterM with cold diflies. 
With fcraps o'th' court,} it is no contraft, none : 
And though it be allowed in meaner parties, (16) 
(Yet who than he more mean ?) to knit their fottlf 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary,) in felf-figar'd Knot ; 
Yet you are curb'd from that enmrgement by 
The confequence o'th' crown ; and muft not foil 
The precious note of it with a bafe flave» 
A hildibg for a livery, a fquire's cloth ; 
A pantler; nbl fo eminent, 

./iwtf. Prophane fellovv ! 
Wert thou the fon Xif Jupiter^ and no more 
But what thou art beiides; thou wert toobaie 
To be his groom : thou wert dignify 'd enough, 
Ev'n to the point of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtues^ to be ftii*d 
The under-hangman of his realm : and hated 
For being preferr'd {o well. 

Clot. The footh fog rot hhn ! 

Imo. He never can meet more miichance, than come 
To be but nam*d of thee* His meaneft garmeiK, 
That ever hath but dipt his body, 's dearer 
In my refpe^, than a;il the hairs above thee. 
Were they all made fuch men. How now, Pi/amo 9 
Enter Pifanio. 

Ckt. His garment ? now, the devil 

^16) And though it he allowed in meatier f^arfies, 

(Yet wbo than be more mean ?) to knit tliir fouls 

(On whom there is no more dependency 

But brats and beggary \) in Jeff- figured knot 5] 

Tho* 1 have notdidurb^d the text^ Mr. ff^arburton and I bare both 
• concorrM in fufpcfting that the Poet wrote 
- — — - >- in Jeff fi nger'd knot i 

J. e. a match made up without more ceremony, than barely the par» 

ries ftriktng hands. It is bur Author^'s mode of etpreflion. Sb In 

Tz-wV, and CrcJJida : 

The bonds of F^cav'n are flip'd, diiTolr^a, and toos'd. 
And with another knot fivt fnger tied, &c. 

And fo, in the Merry JVi^es offyindjor 4 

rio, he /hall not km a ftno< in hii fortttines With ikfifiigir of 
njy /lib flan cct 

4 
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To V^rvthy^ rby woman, hie thee'pre(entl]r. 

His garment ? 

I atn fprighted with a fool, 
;d, and angred worfc — ^go, bid my woman 
for a jewel, that too caiaally 
sft mine arm — it was thy mailer*8« ^ShrewmCi 
»uld lofe it for a revenue 
r King in Europe. I do think, 
tMs morning y confident I am, 
ght 'twas on my arm 5 I kiiTed it, 
, it be not gone, to t«ll my Lord 

kifs ought but him. 

*Twill not be loft, " , 

I hope fo ; go and fearch. 
, You have abns'd me 
janeft garment i < 

Ay, 1 faid (o^ Sir ; 

will make't an action, call witnefs to*t» 
. I will inform your father. 

Your mother too ; 

ly good lady ; and will conceive, I hope» 
5 worft of me. So I leave you. Sir, 
word of difcontent. [£xH* 

, I'll be reveng'd,— — 
janeft garment ?— well. Ejtitm 

SCENE changes to Rome. 

Enter Pofthumus, and Philario. 

7Earitnot, Sir; I would, I were fo fare 
/ To win theKing^, as I am bold, her honour 
imainihers. 

. What means do you make to him ? 
. Not any, but abide the change of time ; 
in the prcfent winteir*s ftate, and wifli, 
/armer days would come; in thefe fear*d hopes, 
y gratify your love ; they failing, 
die muck your debtor., 
', Your very goodncCs, and your coth^Wf^ 
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O'er-pays all 1 can do. By this, your King 
Hath beard of great Auguftus ; Cuius Lucius 
Will do's commiflion throughly. And, I thinki (i;)! 
HeUl grant the tribute ; fend th' arrearages. 
E'er look ujpon our Romans y wbofe remembrance 
Is yet frefii in their grief. 

Foft. I do believe, 
(Suuft though I am none, nor like to be,) 
That this ihall prove a war ; and you ihall hear (l8) 
The legions, now in Gallia^ fooner landed 

(,7) .Sidy X think. 

Bill grant the tri6ute, fend tb* arrur^tf 

Or loik upon our Romans, tohofe remembrance 

hyetfrejb in tbeir grief."] 
What a Grange loofe inrerence do die editors here make Pbilark 
guiky of, tha" CymMiuevrould doone thing or t*oiher | either iub- 
mit to pay tribute, or difpute the demand at fword't point ? Who 
doabts it ? But this was none of the fpeaker's meaning : he would 
give it at hit thought, that the Britaint would pay, e*er they would ' 
conteft the matter : and fo I have reformed the text. I have ihewn 
in my if ft note onTitug ^ndrwicut, from CRAuciKy and the old 
gloffiiriei, that or wat formerly us*d for e'er^. before s but this ufiigc,i 
at I there obferv*d, was become tooobfelete (ot Sbakeffeare*s days, 
(it) Andyeufiall Bear 

74)e legion now in Gallia fioner landed 

Jn our not-fearing Britaine, &€.] 
Pfphmmu is faying, that the Britons are much ftrengthenM lincc the^ 
time oi Julius Cafar*% attack upon them i would then the Romant- 
think now of invading them with a fingle kgion f The Poet cer- 
tainly wrote 5 

7he legions ff0fP in Gallia, &c* 
So, in four feveral paflagei afterwards : 

The powers, that he already hath' in Gallia^ 

Will loon be drawn, ftc* 

To them, the legions garrifonM iir Gallia^ 
After your will, have croJs*d the fea | 
And that the l^ions now in Gallia are 
Tall-weak to undertake our war againft 
The fairn-ofTi^r/Vdifff ; that we do incite 
Tht gentry to this bufinefs. 

So pleafe your Ma}efty, 
The Boman-legionsi all from Gallia drawn. 
Are landed on your coaftj . with larg^fuffy 
Of RmuH genttoMMi 
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our not-fearbfi^ Britahe, than hav« tidings 
any penny trioute paid. Our countrymen 
t men more ordered, that when yklius Cafur 
il'd at their laclcof flcill, but found their couragd 
>rthy his frowning at. Their difcipline» 
w mingled with their courages, will make known 
\ their approvers,* they are people fuch. 
mend upon the worldv 

Enter lachlmo^^ 

FhiL Sec, lacbimo. 

Poft. Sure, the fwift harts have polled you by landf 
od winds of all the comers kifs*d your fails, 
make your veiTel nimble* 
PbiL Welcome,. Sir. 

Poft, I hope, the briefnefs of your anfwer made 
he fpeedinefs of your return. 
lacb. Your lady 
of the faireft I e'er look'd upon^ 
Foft. And, therewithal,, the bed ;■ or let her beautf 
)ok through^ a cafement to allure falfe hearts,, 
nd be falfe with them. 
lach. Here are letters for you. 
Pofi, Their tenour good, I truft. 
Jacb. 'Tis very like. 

Pofi. Was Caius Lucius in the Btitaine Ooorfy 
^hcn you were there ? 
lacb^ He was expelled then> 
at not approach'dte 
Poft. All is well yet. 

parkles this ilone as it was wont, or is't not .3 

00 dull fbr your good wearing ? 
/«ri&. If LVe loft it, 1 

(hould have loft the worth of it in gold ; 
n make a journey twice as far, t'enjoy 
i fecond night of fuch fweet fhortnefs, which' 
(^as mine in Britaine ; for the ring is won^ 
Pofi, The ftone*fi too hard to come by. 
lack' Not a whit, 
^dor lad/ being, to cafy^ 
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Pofi. Mdce not, Sir^ 
Your lofs your ^ort ; I hope» yon knovr^ that we 
Muft not continue Ariends. 

laciy. Good Sir, we inuft» 
If you keep covenant ; had I not brought 
Tml knowlege of your miftrefs home, 1 grants 
We were to queilion farther ; but I aow 
Profefs niyfelf the winner of her honour, ' 
Together with your ring ; and not the wronger 
Of her or you, haviilg proceeded but 
By both your wills. 

Piji.. W you can inake*t apparent 
That you have taded her in bed i my hand. 
And ring is vours. (19) If not, the foul opinion 
You had of her pure honour, gains or lofes 
Your f\^rd 6r Bdine ; or ntaiterlefs leaves both 
To who fhall find them. 

lacb. Sir, my circumftances 
Being fo near the truth, as I will make them, 
Mttft firft induce you to believe ; whofe ilrength 
I will confirm with oath, which, I doubt not. 
You'll give me leave to (pare, when you fhall find 
Yop need it not. 

Pofi. Proceed. 

lacJ^. Firft, her bed chamber, 

(Where,i I confefs, I ilept notv but prolefs^ 

Had that was well worth watching) it was hatig'd 

With tapeftry of filk and diver $ the ttory 

Proud Cleopatray when fhe met her Roman^ 

And Cydnus fwell'd above the banks, or for 

The prefs rf boats, or pride :— — A piece of work 

So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ft rive 

In workmanihip and valuer which, I Wonder*d, 

(19) ■ If noif i1>e fiul ofikieH 

Tou bt'dof her poor hofimir, &c*J 
Thus, Mr. k(iwi\ and thus, Mr. Pope as jodicioofly, at fervilely, 
after him : and yet he pretends to have collated the old copies, Btft 
the twoelderyo//o*8 read, as I have reftor^d, 
Tqu bad ofber pure btnour^ 

GonM 



I 
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Coald be fo rarely and exactly wrought^ 
Since the true li& on't was 

Fofi. This is true ; 
And this you might have heard'of herei by mcy 
Or by fome other. 

loci. More particulars 
Maft juftify my knowlege* 

Pefi. So they muft, 
Or do your honour injury. 

lac^. The chimney 
Is fouth the chamber ; and the chimney-piece^ 
Chafte Dta/iy bathing : never faw 1 figures 
So likely to report themfclves ; the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb, out- went her | 
Motion and breath left out. 

Poft, (20) This is a thing, 
Which you might from relation likewife reap ; 
Being, as it is, much fpoke of, 

lacif. The roof o'th* chamber 
With golden cherubims is fretted : Th* andirons, 
([had forgot them) were two winking Cup Us 
Of filver, each on one foot (landing, nicely 
Depending on their brands.. 

Pojl. What's this t' her honour ? (21) 



(10) This h a tbitig, 

$ybtcby9u might from relation likewife read. 
Being, as it jj, much /poke o/*.] 
' ' fiy 1. e, fror 



Let 



To read from rtlatioriy \. e. from naen*s reports viva voce, rs a figure, 
I am Aire, never us*d by SBakefoeare ; whatever, reading in anyone's 
tyea, might have been : but this agiin is the manufacture of our nuH 
dera editors. The old e«iitioni read, as I have reform*d the text* 
(»l) This is her honour : 

Lee it he granted you have feen all this, &c.] 
Jachimo irnpudently pretends to have carried his point ; andi in coik- 
firmation, is very minute in defcribing to the hufband all the fiirni* 
tnte and adorntnentsof bis wife's bed chamber. Bat how is fmeAnw ' 
niture any ways a princefs's honour ? It is an apparatus fuitabie «» - 
her dignity) but certainly makes no part of her charaAer. It might 
have been call'd her father's honour, that her allotments were pro* 
portioned to her rank and quality. I am perfuaded the Poet in- 
tended P^^frxmifi Ihould fay | *< This particular defcriptton, whicK 
<* you make, can't conviace me that I ha^e I0& m^ >n%%«c \ n«vn 
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Let it be granted yoa have feen all this, . 
Praifc be to your remembrance, the defcription 
Of what is in her chamber nothing faves 
The wager you have laid. 

Jacb. Then, if you can [Pulling out the Bracelet, 
Be pale, I beg but leave to air this jewel ; fee !— — « 
And now 'tis up again ; it mud be married 
To that your diamond. HI keep them, 

Pofi. Jove! 
Once more let me behold it : Is it that. 
Which I left with her ? 

lacht Sir, I thank her, that : 
She ftrippM it from her arm, I fee her yet. 
Her pretty a^ion did out- fell her gift. 
And yet enrich*d it too ; (he gave it me^ 
And faid, fhe priz'd it once. 

Pofi. May be, ihe pkckM it off 
To fend it me. 

lach. She writes fo to you ? doth (he ? 

Poft» O, no, no, no ; 'tis true. Here, take this too { 
It is a bafilifk onto mine eye, 
Kills me to bok on't ; let there be no Konour, ^ 
Where there is beauty ; truth, where femblance ; lovfj 
Where there's another man. The vows of women • 
Of no more bondage be, to where they're made. 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing ; 
O, above meafure falfc ! 

Phil, Have patience. Sir, 
And take your ring again : 'tis not yet won ; 
It may be probable, (he loft it ; or. 
Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted. 
Hath flol'n it from her. 

Poft. Very true, 

*< meiBory is good ^ and' feme of r)ie(e things you may have learnt 
«« from^a third' hand, or feen yourfelf ; yet 1 expcft proofs more d 
** rea and aurh«ntick.** I think> there U little queftion but v 
ought to reftore the place thus : 

————What's this t' ber honour f 
Ipropo»*d this emendation in ^^ Appendix t«^.roy Sh^akkspear 
i^^V, and Mr. Popt has thought fit to embrace it in hit lafi editto 

Ac 
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And (b, 1 hope, he came by't ; — back 1x17 ring ;— 
Render to meYome corporal fign about her, 
More erident than this ; for this was flole. 

lach. By JupittTy I had it from her arm, 

-P^. Hark you, he fwears j by Jupiur he fwearii 

Tis true nay, keep the ring — 'tis true; Fm furc> 

She could not lofe it : her attendants are 

All honourable ; they indacM to deal it ! 

And, by a Granger I — no, he hath enjoy'd her. 

The cognizance of her incontinency 

Is (his : (he hath bought the name of whore thus deafly | 

There, take thy hire, and all the fiends of heU 

Divide tbemielves between you ! 

PbiL Sir, be patient; 
This is not drong enough to be believ^dp 
Of one perfuaded well of.— 

Poft. Never talk on*t ; 
She hath been colted by him. 

lath. If you feek 
For farther fatisfyingv nnder her breads 
Worthy the preffing, lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moil delicate lodging* iy my life, 
i kiil it ; and it gave me prdfent hunger 
To feed again, though full. Yoa da remembef 
This flain upon heri 

Pcfi. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another fbiin, as big as hell can hold. 
Were there no more but it. 

lach^ Will you hear more f 

FqJI. Spare your arithmctick. 
Count not the turns : once, and a million t 

lack* ni be fworn— — 

Foft. No fwearing : 
If yoa wiir Iwear you have not done*t, you lie* 
A nd f will kill thee, if thou doH deny 
Thou'fl made me cuckold. 

lacb. I'll deny nothing. 

Poft, O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-meaU 
I will go there, and dot i* th' Court before 
tier father— 1*11 do fomething— \Exiu 

PbiU 
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Fbil. Qftilcbcfide$ 
The government of patience ; you have won ; 
Let's follow him, and pervert the preTent wrath 
He hath againA himfel^ 

JtKit. With all my heart. [E^ftimt. 

* Re-enter Poflhumus. 

Poft. Is there no way for men to be» but women 
Muft be half-workers ? we are bailards all ; 
^nd that moft venerable man, which I 
]^d call my ftther^ was I know not where, 
when 1 was ftampt* Some coiner with hb tooh 
Made me a counterfeit ; yet my mother feem'd 
Ihe Dian of that time ; fo doth my wife 
The non-pareil of thi$— Oh, vengeance, vengeance! 
Me of my lawful pleafure (he reflrain'd, 
i^nd pray'd me, oft> forbearance ; did it with 
A pudency fo rofy, the fweet view on't 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn^xYkzt I thought her 
As chafle, as unfunn'd fnbw. Oh, all the Denis ! 
This yellow lachimo in an hour-^— was't not ?— 
Or lefs : at.firft ? perchance, he fpoke not; but 
Like a fuU-acorn'd boar, 2i German one, (22) 
Cry*d, ph ! and mounted ; . found no oppofition 
But what he look'd for (hould oppofe, and (he 
Should from encounter guard. Could 1 find out 
The woman's paft in me*- for there's no mocioa 
That tends to vice in man, but, I affirm, 
Jt is the woman's part ; be't lying, note it, 
"The woman's ; flattering, hers; deceiving, hers; 
Lull, and rati k thoughts, hers, hers ; revenges, hers; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, difdain, 
Nice longings, danders, mutability : ^ 
All faults tlut may^ be nam'd, nay, that heU knows, 

{%%) Like a fuU ac9rn*d Aej", a churiiiag op J 
This is Mr. Po/>e*s reading, without any authority, jijcgraen one, 

m the frft editions j (fays ht)^Mce aiur'd to a Cermao ot\t, And 

vvhy nor, pray ? Is not H^eJ^pbal'ia a part of Germany f And where 
are ho2in more dalkatcly f«i, ot m«T« Uktl^ to he ttt&k and hot after 
lA^^mtic, thanC«rm«iwK»^ ^^,^ 
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Why, hers, in part, or all ; but rather all.'— For even 

to vice 
They are not conflanc, but arc changing ftill ; 
One vice, but of ^ minute old, for one 
Not half fo old as that* I'lr write againft them, 
Beteft them, curfe ihem ; — —yet *tb greater fkill> 
In a true hate, to pray, they have their will ; 
The very devils cannot plague them better. [Exit. 

ACT IIL 

S.C E N E, Cy mbeline^i Palace. 

Enter ^ in State^ Cymbelinc, ^een, Cloten, and Lords at 
; one door ; and at another^ Cains Lucius and attendantu 

C Y M B E L J N !• 

Now fay, what would Auguftus Qafarvn)^ us ) 
Luc. When Julius Cafar^ (whofe remembrance yet 
Lives in men's eyes, and will to ears and tongues 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Sritaine, 
And conquered it, d^ielan, thine uncle, (23) 

(Famous 

(»3) ■ CaflTibelan, thine unck, 

- - - forlnmt 

And bn fuccejjlon, granted Rome a triBute, 

Yearly three thoufand pounds i %vbicb hy thee lately 

hleft untender d*"] 
The Poet muft mean, tby great unch^ or uncle once removM; for 
^mbeline was the Ton of Tenant'iust who was the fbn of Lud ; afid 
itui and Cajffibelan were brothers. But, I have hinted in the firft note 
to this play, that our Author frequently has made bold with his hif* 
torj. The paffage before us furnifhes more than one inftance. It 
wa« in the 20th year of Tetiantiui't xeign, that Auguftui Cafar had a 
defifttyfor tbefecond time, of invading us ; and ambadadors came to 
'him at Ariminum from Brita'we to foUicit a peace. So that it was 
TriutsffiM more probably, who had withheld the payment oCth^tiv* 
bate griDted hjCaJthdaH. Cymbeline, on iht oxV^ti Yaik^« ""^^i^ V»L\^« 
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(Famoas in Cdf/ar^s praifesy no whit lefs 
Than in bis feats deferving it) for him 
And his faccefllon, granted Romtz tribute. 
Yearly three thoufai^ pounds ; which by thee lately 
Is left untender'd. 

^een. And, to kill the marvel. 
Shall be fo ever. 

dot. There be many CafarSf 
Ere fuch another Jidius : (24) Britaitu is 

Wtf feat over in his youth to Jtem^y recerved his ediitatioii there, 
was carefsM by J^guftut, and called the Friend of the itonuin people. 
Befides, that Ofmbeline acquiefced to this tribute, (as we have no 
vouchers to the contrary in biftory) may be gatherM from the old 
coin with his bead on one fide, and Cunobelin infcrib^d round it ; 
«nd Taschi A, x>n the reverfe, i. e. an mpojlf or tribme. For tajcu, 
in the old Britijb, means to lay any hart ben. So tejia, among the 
Sarmatians and ofd Cehtt (ignified an tmpofithn ox grievance \ and 
from the old tafcia we derive our words ufed at this day, tax and 
tajk^'-^^nt I fliall have occafioa in the fequel of this fcene to inquire 
into the precife time, when our Poet fuppofes this war on Brita'mi 
and from thence we fliall eafily glean his trefpafs on chronology. 
(24) B ritaine is 

jiworUiy*tfeJ/A 
In like manner, almost, has Pirgil fpoken of oar Britaine ; 

£.1 jftnitus toto divifos orbie Britgnnos, Ed. T« 

And Luciui Fbrus, I obferve, where he is mentioning what conquefls 
are referv'd for Juiius Cajar^ feems parpofely to have copied this 
dcTcription of the above quoted poet \ Et quamws toto orbe divifa, 
qui vinceret, babu'it Britannia, Lib, 3. cap. lo. C/aiMfitfs likewife 
' ipeaks of us as divided from the Roman world | ^ 
G etmanaqtie tetbys 

Paruit & noftro didu£la Britannia mundo. In Faneg.lhtoi^ 
And Horace calls us a people fitoated in the extremity of the crea- 
tion: 

Serves iturum CKfarem^ in ultimos 

Ofbis Britannos, Lib. I. Ode 35^ 

And Serviut, upon the pafTage in Virgil, has remarked, that Britaine 
was called by the poets alter Orhis terrarum. But our Poet, perhaps, 
might have none of tbefe daflica^ paflfagss in view, but be alluding 
' to what is 1 ecorded of Cajfibelan in the chronicles. When Camiui of 
jirrat cam* to him with a medage from Julius Cafar^ in which ho- 
mage, and fubjeAion, and a tribute, were demanded, Pajfbelan re- 
"ply'dj •* ''hat the ambition of the Romans was infatiable, who 
*' would not fufFer Britaine^ a new world, placed by Nature in the 
/' (fcesMf aAd beyond ih« boutk4« o( x!lM.vt tm^vce^ to lie unmoleftcd.** 
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A world by't felf ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own nofes. 

^ueen. That opportunity, 
Which then they had to take from's, to refume 
We have again. Remember, Sir, my Liege, 
The Kings your anceflors : together with 
The ifat'ral brav'ry of your Ifle ; which ftands, 
lAs Xeptunis park ribbed and paled in 
With oaks unfkakable, and roaring waters ; 
With fands, that will not bear your enemies* boats» 
But fuck them up to th' top-mad. A kind of conqueft 
C^t^r made here, but made not here his brag 
Of came^ and /a<w, and e-vercame^ With (ha me, 
(The firft, that ever touch'd him) he was carried 
Prom off our coad, twice beaten ; and his (hipping, 
(Poor ignorant baubles) on our terrible Teas, 
Like egg- (hells mov'd upon their furges, crack*d 
As ealily *gain(l our rocks. For joy whereof. 
The f sim^ a Cafiiela Ay who was once at point (25) 
(Oh, giglet Fortune !) to mailer C^r's fword. 
Made Lud*s town with rejoicing fires bright, 
And Britons ilr'ut with courage. 

Clot. Come, there's no more tribute to be paid. 
Our Kingdom is iironger than it was at that time, 
and, as i faid, there is no more fuch Cafars ; other of 
them may have crook'd nofes, but to own fuch flrait 
jams, none. 

Cym. Son, let your mother end. 

Clot. We have yet many among us can gripe as hard 
as Cajpbelan ; I do not fay I am one ; but I have a 

{as) Ti&e/BmVCaflibelan, w&a vtas once at fotnt 
{Oh, gigiet Fortune !J to mafter Caelar*! jkuorJ'"] 
The Poet is here alluding to a private matter of fa£t, tho* he takes 
the Liberty to pur a change on the parties concernM in it. The £ri» 
tUb hifiory (as Bolingfread lets ns know) has recorded, that Nenius, 
the brother of CaffiMan, in one engagement fought hand to hand 
againft Cjtjkri who driving a furious blow at him, fix*d the blade of 
his fword in Nemus*9 fliield ; by which, Qefar was in very imminent 
danger: but he happily diiengaged his weapon, and acquitted him- 
felf fo Dianfully, that Nsnius dy*d within 15 day t of the wounds re« 
ceiv*d ia that eocountcr. 
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hand. — Why, tribute? why fhould we pay tnbute? 
if Cafar can hide the Sun from us with a blanket, or 
put the Moon in his pocket, we will pay him tribute 
for light; elfe, Sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Cym. You muft know, 
'yill the injurious Romans did extort 
This tnbute from us, we were free. Cafar^s ambitiofli 
Which fweird fo much, that it did almoft ftretch 
The fides o'th* world, againft all colour, here 
I^ put the yoke upon's ; which to fhake ofF, 
fiecomes a warlike people (which we reckon 
Ourfelves to be) to do. Say then to Cafar^ 
Our anceftor was that Mulmntius, who (26) 
Ordain'd our laws, whofe ufe the fword of Cafisr 
Hath too much mangled ; whofe repair and franchift 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed. 
Though R^me be therefore angry : That MalmutiuSf 
Wh6 was the firft of Srtfaine, which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call'd 
Himfelf a King, 

Luc* Vm forry, Cymheliniy 
That I am to prpnounce Jugujius Cafar 
(C^p/ar^ that hath more Kings his fervants, than 

(26) Our ancepor was that Mulmutius, tvbo 
Ordain'd eirr-/awst &C.J 
Mfulmutius DunwallOf (or IXunvalh Muhnuthsy as. he is otherwift 
caird) obtain*d the dominion of JBritaine about 436 years before tbe 
' h'itthQf Ctrift, and 414 before the bcgtnniug of C>'W^//V*s reign, 
He is (aid to have held his government 40 years $ and built thetem* 
^hofPeaee^ where he was afterwards buried^ in London f (then Trgf 
nowmt) fo often quoted by Britifr chronologers. He compiitd a fit 
of wholfonje laws, that took their general name from him 4 wbich 
were faid to have been turned out of the B*itijh fpcech into Laun 
by Gtldai\ (who was born, A. D. 491) and, Icn^ after, out of LatiM 
into the Saxon idiom by King Alfred" He made him (elf of fuch 
■ reverence and authority, that, by the confent of the grandees of the 
land, he obiainM a crown of gold j and caus'd h.mfelf with great 
folemnity to be crown'd, according to the cu(lom of the Pagtn 
laws then in ufe. And becaufe he was the fir(*, who wore a rtgal 
crown here, he is by feme writers nam'd the (irft King of Britaintt 
ali before him being ftiled only tulers, dukes, or governors, faith 
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Thyfelf domeilick officers) thine enemy. 

Receive it from itie then. War and confufion 

In Ca/ar'i name pronounce I 'gainft th<-c : look 
For fury, not to be refifted. Thus defy'd, 
I thank thee for myfelf. 

Cym. Thou'rt welcome, Ctf/«j; 
Thy Cof/ar knighted me ; my youth F fpent 
Mach under him : of him 1 gather'd honour, 
Whidi he to feek of me again perforce, (27) 

Behooves 

(17J Ofbim I gather* J honour ^ 

tFhich be to feek of me again perforce^ 
Behoove me keep at variance. J 
Tkif it feofe, but it is one of thofe fophiftications of the text, which 
Mr. Pope^ notwithftanding his afTertions to the contrary, has ob» 
traded Dp«D OS, without any countenance or authority from the old 
fiooks. And why, forfooth, but becaufo he did not underftand the 
genuine reading ? All the copies, that I haye feen, read ^ 

Behooves me keep at utterance, 
i, e. at all hazards, at the utmoft extremity of peril. Utterance, ex« 
tremity ; fays the old GloiTaryto Chaucxr j fo, in a poem pre- 
fixed to that Poet*8 works, and addrefsM to the King and Knights of 
the Garter; 

Ye lordis eke, ihioing in noble fame. 
To which appropred is the maintenaunce 
Of Chrift*i8 caofe, in honour of his name. 
Shove on> and put his foes to utrerauhce. 
I. e. extremity, utter deftrudion. So in the Three Sieges of Troy, 
ffinled by fTinken de IVerde ; « 

g^l His dolour and pain grew and enlarged to the utterance, 

^^1 Si)Sir Ribert Dimock, the chimpion of K. Richard the 3d*s corona* 
tion, made proclamation, as HoJ'wgJhead tells us ; 
Whosoever (hall fay, that K\i\%Richard is not lawful King, I will 
fight with him at the utterance, 
i. e. to the haxard of death. So, likewlfe, eUewhere in our own* 
Author ; 

But he has a n^erlt 
To choak it in the utterance, CorioU 

i. e. in the extreamed point. 

Rather than fo, come Fatt into the lift. 
And challenge me to xYi'u'.t^rance^ Macb, 

i.e. to the utmoft peril, death itfelf. And our Author frequently 
^ves us the fame image, with a variation in the cxpreiiion. 
There I throw my gage. 
To prove it on thee to ih' txtreamcjl point, 
Of mortal breathing % Richard Tf« 

Vol, VIJ, M For 
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Behooves me keep at utterance. I am perfeft, (28) 
That the Fannonians and Dalmatuins^ for 
*! heir liberties, are now in arms : a precedent 
V^ hicH, not to read, would fliew the BritonrcxAAt 
So Cafar fhall not find them. 
Z«f. Let proof fpeak. 

For I will throw my glove to Dtatb h'mfelf. TroiL aniCr^t 
will you, the knights . 

SbaU to the edge of all extremity 

Pujfuc each other, &c, IML 

So be it, either to the utttmtfi, 

Ot%\(t^ breath. UU, 

ftS) lamperftEf^ 

That the Pannonians And Dalmatians, far 

Tteir liberties, are rsio in artns.] 
This circamAance is again repeated afterwards by a Roman ffuiator 
IB this j^fl, * 

This is the tenour of the Emp'rour'^s writ ; 

That /incc the common inen arc now in a^ion 

'Gainft the ^aKnoniam and DalmaiiatiSf &c. 
From this particularity we may prcdfely iix ihe fupposM date of this 
war on Briia'inef for the recovery cf tribute in arre<ir to Home', aad, 
at one view, fee how our Author has jumbled faifls againft the known 
tcno'jr of chronolopy. In the loth year after the aflaflinatioa of 
y./ius Cajary (Anno U. C. 719) /Ingujlui had a defign of making a 
dcfcent on Britainei but was diver. ed from it by an infurre^ion ©f 
the Pannonians and Dalmatiant, in order to rtiake off their fubjjc- 
tion to iSom;. Now this period of time was coincident with the 
l^'h year of T(f/itf»ri//5's reign, who was the iaxhtr.oi Cymhel'wti 
and Tenanttuirt\%v\ti nine years Sfier this 

AftXTit we find, from the very openingcf oirr p'ay, that Cymleliue 
had been at leaft 7 3 years on ^hc throne ; for it was ao years fmcc 
liis two fons were Ao*en, and the elc^e'O of them then was at leaft 
3 jearsold. Now the 23d of Cymbeline ii\\^ m with the 42dof 
]^ugufiuiy the very year in which Chnji was born, So that our Au- 
thor has corifufedly bleiwied fafts at 32 years diAance from each 
other. Whether he was awar^ of, or neglefled^ this difcordanccia 
time, it has contributed to another abfurdiry. Jt is faid more than 
once in our Pity, That the remembrance of the Romans h yetfrejb in 
the Biliinh* grief : i. e that they ftill felt the fmart of their ovfr- 
throw. Now Ju/ius Cajar fubdued Britaine, 1 1 years before his af- 
faHinaticn, in^he year of Rome 698. This war on Cjmbeline cannot 
be before the 4t<! year o£ Auguftas : (U. C. 751.) fo that here is an 
interval of 53 j ears, atimefufficienr to erafethe memory of the moft 
dreadful enen:y ; efpecially in a people, who arc boafting of the 
Ufcrgth, lliey have acf^uifd &iic% ^«\t ixl^u 
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pA^ His Majcfty bids you welcome. Make paftim« 
with us a day or two, or longer : If you feck us afcer- 
wards oo other terms, you (hall find us in our fait-^wate* 
girdle: if you beat us out of it, it is yours : if you fall 
in the adventure, our crows ihail fare the better for 
you ; and tbere^s an end. 

Luc. So, Sir. 

Cym. I know your matter's pleafure, and he mine : 
Ail the remain is, welcome. [Exeuwi^ 

Eftier Pifauio, reading a Letter. 

Pif, How ? of adultery ? wherefore write you not. 
What monfters have accus'd her f Leonatut / 
Oh mafler, what a ftrange infeftion 
Is fairn into thy ear ? what falfc Italian, 
(As pois'nous-tongu'd, as handed) hath prevail'd 
On thy too ready hearing I-^Difloyal ? no. 
She's punifh'd for her truth ; and undergoes 
More goddefs-like, than wife like, liich aflaults 
As would take in feme virtue. Oh ! my mailer 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes. How ? that J ihould murder her.? 
Upon the love and truth and vows, which I 
Have made to thy command ! — 1, her !— her blood I 
If it be.fo to do good fervice, never 

Let me be counted feryiceable. How look T, 

That I (hould feem to lack humanity, 

So much as this fad comes to ? i)o*ty — tl;e fetter, 

[Reading, 
That I have fent her, hy he- ei-vn command 
Shall gi've thee opportunity, — — Oamn'd paper! 
Black as the ink that's on thee: fenfelefs bauble! 
Art thou a foedatie for this a£l, and look'll 
So virgin-like without f Lo, here fhe comes* 

Enter Imogen. 

Vfti ignorant in what I am commanded. 
J mo. How now, Pi/anio /* 
///. Madam, here is a letter fiom my Lord. 
Im§. Who ,' thy Lord ? that is mv Lot^ Leonatas ^ 

M 2 OV^ 
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Oh, *lcarn'd» indeed, were that aftronomer, 
T hat knew the liars, as I his charadcrs :^ 
JfeM lay the fatureopen,— — You good Gods« 
JiCt what is here contain'd pelifh of love. 
Of my Lord's health, of kis content ;— (yet not 
That wiB two are afunder ; let that grieve hixn ! 
Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them, (29) 
For it dothphyfick love ;)— of his content, 

AH but in that. Good wax, thy leave. — ^Bleft be 

You bees, that make thefe locks of counfel !^ Lovers, 
A nd men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike. 
Though forfeitures you caft in prilon, yet 
You clafp young Cupid" % tables : good news, Gods! 

[Readini. 

JUSTICE, and ytiur father's lAjraihy JbouU betake 
me in his'dominion, could not he fo cruet to me\ hut 
jouy oh the dear eft of creatures, 'would even renew me 
^ithyour eyes. Take notice, that J am in Cambria, at 
Milford-Haven : vuohat your mun love 'will out of this 
ssd'vijeyou, folltyw. So, be njoijhes you all happinefs, that 
remains lojfal jto Us vo^w, and your increafeng in love ; 

Leonatas PoUhuinoi. 



(29) S^mi grUft are medictnablt, that is Me if tbem^ 
Ftr it doth pby6ck love of his content, 
M but in tbat.2 
Tbas Mr. Pef>e hSs wifely pointed this pafTage, in hk 4I0 edition of 
«ur Poet: by whkh it is demonftrable, he did not underOaod it. If 
■grief fbj^cks /ove cf his tontent, then it purge* bis content awiy, 
which is by no means our Autbor*s meaning. All the editions havt 
confounded the fenfe by a bad pointing ; 1 have reformed the whole 
context \ and viiil fubjoin a (bort paraph'rale by way of explanation* 
'* Imogen f before flic opens the letier, prays, that the contents of it 
*^ may fliew that her lord ftill loves her j that he is in health ; aoi 
*' tl at he taftes content. Yet (fays fl»e, as it were corrediiog bcr- 
^ felf) let him nottaftea fulkand abfolute content ; let it givcbira 
** forne grief that Fate has divided him and me j for that*s a grief, 
^ wh.ich will be medicinable, will crercife and fufport bis lo»e| 
" but in every other circumftan^ let him enjoy content at heart.*' 
I gave^tvt^ fxplanation, anirreform*d the pointing, intheid^f^ 
penJix tojny Shaki^speari ReJlord\ and Mr. Po/^ has vouch* 
iiffid to cmbricc my coiitfition in tiv* Vi.ft edition. 
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Gi\ for a borfe with wings I hear'ft thou, Pi/anio? 
He is at Miifbrd^ Haven : read, and tell me 
How far 'tis thither. If one of mean affairs 
I May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day ? then, true Pi/anioj 
Who long'ft like me to fee thy Lord ; who long'fl, 
(Oh, let me *bate) bat not Iik« me ; yet long*ll,— 

But in a fainter kind oh, not like me ; 

For niiiie's beyond, beyond fay, and fpeak thick ; 

Lovers counfellor fhould fill the bores of hearing 
To th' fmothering of the fcnfc— how far it is 
To this fame blened Milford: and,- by th' way. 
Tell me how Wales was made fo happy, as 
T inherit fuch a haven. But, ^x^ of all. 
How may we Heal from hence ? and for the gap 
That we fhall make in time, from our hence going 

Till our return, t' excufe but firft, how get hence ? 

Why fhould excufe be born, or ere begot ? 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythce, fpeak. 
How many fcore of miles may we wcH ride 
*Twixt hour and hour ? 

PiJ^ One fcore 'twixtfuc and fun. 
Madam, 's enough for you : and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man. 
Could never go fo flow : I've heard of riding wagers, 
Where horfes have been nimbler than the fands 
That run i' th' clock's behalf. But this is fooPry. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ficknefs ; iay. 
She'll home t' her father : and provide me, prefent, 
A riding fuit ; no cofUier than would fit 
A Frankiin^s houfewife. 

Pi/. Madam, yoa*d beft confiden 

Imo. I fee before me, man, nor here/ npr here, (30) 

Nor 

(33) ^ A' hifire mif matit nor bere, nor here, 

Nor what enfuet } but have a fug in tbtffly 

That J cannot look rW.l 
Where is the fubftantive, to Which thk relttive plar»], them, eta 
poflibly have any reference? There it none) and the feiife, as well 
as grammar, t» defeaive. I have yenttti*4 to rcftore, a^aioft the 
totiiorrtjr of the printed copiesi 
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Kor what enfues, but have a fog in keQ, 
7 hat I cannot look thro'. Away, I pr'ythce. 
Do as I bid thee ; there's no more to {sty ; 
Acccflible is none bat Mil/hrd way. f i 

SCENE changes to a Forejl with a CaVi 
Wales. 

Enter Belarius, Gaiderius, mmJ Arviragas« 
BeL \ Goodly day ! not to keep honfe, with 
Jljl Whofc roof 's as low as ours : fee, boy; 
gate 
Jnflrudls you how t'adore the heav*ns ; and bow 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious tarbands on, without 
Good-morrow to the fun. Hail, thoo fair hea^ 
We houfe i' th' rock, yet nfe thee not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Gut J, Hail, heaven ! 

jfr*u. Hail, heaven! 

BeL Now for our mountain fport, op to yond 
Your legs are young : Pll tread thefe flats. Coi 
When you, above, perceive me like a crow. 
That it is place which lefTens and fets off; 
And you may then revolve what tales I told you 
Of courts', of Princes, of the tricks in war ; 
That fervice is not fervice, fo being done. 



'Jiut'beve a fog h ken. 



That I iannot lock thro** 
Tmcgen wouU fay, " Don't talk of confidering, man ; I nei 
•' piefciit events, nor conftquencesj but am in a nnift of I 
*« ziid am iefoIv'<3 to proceed on the proj?0 dcterrain'd." 
r eans, in prtf^'ci^, within fighr, before my eyes. So, aft< 
iocbisplav; 

—^ r^Mi/forJ, . 

Whtn on tfae mountain-top PifantM ihe¥r*d thct, 
.! TboM «id[^ within a icv. . 

For, lo ! -within a kg» o«r ar/xy lie?* 
And in oiaiy ciher paflages. 
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nng fo allowed. To apprehend tlias, 

J us a profit from all things we fee : 

iften, to our comfort, (haH we find 

larde.d beetle in a fafer ho!d» 

is the full-wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 

ler than attending for a check ; 

r than doing nothing for a bauble ; 

er than milling in unpaid- for filk : 

3;ain the cap of him, that makes them fiQe, 

2eps his! book uncrofs'd ; no life to ours. 

d. Out of your proof you fpeak ; we, po6r, un- 

fledg'd, 
never wing'd from view oW neft ; nor know, 
-air's from home. Haply, this life is be;l, 
let ii^ is bed ; fweeter to you, 
have a fharper knov/n : well corrcfponding 
yourftifFa^e; bat unto us, it is 
I of ignorance ; travelling a-bed; 
fon, for a debtor that not dar€S 
ride a lim5c. 

•V. What fliould we fpeak 6f^ 
1 we are old as you ? when we fhall heir 
rain and wind beat dark December? how, 
is our pinching cave, fhall we difcourfe 
freezing hours away ? We have feen nothing ; 
e beaiUy ; fubtle as the fox for prey, 
warlike as the wolf, for What we cat : 
valour is to chafe what flies ; our cage 
nake a choir, as doth the prifou'd bird, 
fmg our bondage freely. ' 
I, flow you fjpeak ! . 

^'ou but know the city's ufurics, 
felt them knowingly ; the art o'th* coiirty 
•ird to leave, as keep ; wlmfe top to climb> 
rtain falling ; or fo flipp'ry, that 
fiear's as bad as falling ; the toil of war ; , 
in, that only feems to feek put danger 
name of fame and honour ; which dies i^ th^fearch, 
hath as oft a flandVous epitaph, 
jcbrd of fair aft ; riay, many time, 

M \ DoOk 
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Doth ill defervf , by doing well : what'^ worfe, 

Muft curt* iy at the cenfure : Oh, boys, this Aory 

The world may read in me : my body's mark'd 
With Roman (words ; and my report was once 
Firft with the beft of note. Cymheline lov'd me ; 
And when a foldier was the theam, my name 
Was not far 00": then was I as a tree, 
"Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one night 
A ftorm., or robbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves; 
And left me bare to weather. 

Guid, Uncertain favour ! 

BeL My fault being nothing, as I have told you oft 
But that two villains (whofe falfe oaths prev^il'd 
Before my perfefl honour) fwore td CymBelinf^ 
I was confederate with the Remans : fo. 
Followed my banifhmentj and, thefe twenty years, 
This rock and thefe demefnes, have been my world; 
Where I have liv'd at honeft freedom ; pay'd 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all 
The fore-end of my time.— But, up to th' mountains 
This is not huntersMan^ruage; he, that ilrikes 
The venifon firft, (hall be the Lord oth* fcaft ; 
To him the other two ihall minifler. 
And we will fear no poifon, which attends 
In place of greater ft^te : 
Vl\ meet you in the valleys. {Exeuxt Gaid. aM^AsA 

How hard it is to hide the iparks of nature ! 
Thefe boy» know little, they are fons to th' King ; 
Nor Cymi'eline dreams, that they are alive. 
They think,they*remine;tho*trained up thas meanly (3 

(31) ; ■ i h0* trsintd if thus metufy 

Here in the ettve^ -winajda tbur ihoughtr^ bii 

The r9*/ of fa/acts*\ 
Thos.Mr. P(^tf; but the (eotence breaks off imperfedly. The 
editiont read, 

r th* cave, whereon the bow their thti^htt do bit, iet, 
Mr* Kvwe faw, this likewile was faolty { and theicfore amendci 
thus t 

/* th" Mve, whcrt> on tU \vm^ \Uvr ibQU|^i% Vit^v^ 
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1* th* cave, there, on the brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roof of palaces; and nature prompts them, 
Iq fimple and low things, to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Faladour^ (32) 
(The heir of Cymheline and Brttmney whom 

The King his father call'd Guiderius) Jove J - 

When on my three-fbot-flooi I fit, and tell 

The wsrlilce feats I've done, his fpirits fly out 

Into my flory : fay, " thus mine enemy 

" And thus I fet my foot on*s neck" ■ even then 

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he fweats. 

Strains his yonng nerves, and puts himfelf in poflore ' 

That afts my words— The younger brother CW=uj«//i,- 

(Once, Afuiragus^) in as like a figure, - 

Strikes life into my^fpeech, and (hews mcLch more- 

His own conceiving. Hark,- the game is rouz*d. — « 

OhKlymhtlint ! heav'n and my ^onfcience know, . 

Thou didft unjudiy baniih oie: whereon^ 

At three and two years oldr i ftolethefe babes \^ . 

Thinking to bar. thee of fuccefiion, as 

Thou reft'ft me of my lands, Ewrifhiiii^ 

Thou wad their nurle ; they take thee forcheir mother, > 

And every day doJiohoiir^ to- thy grave ; 

Myklf BJariusy that am Ah/tga/t call'd, 

Tney take for nafcurol father. The ganne's up^ [Ekit.- 

I tStfnk; It ihdnld-be only with the alteratioa <«f «oe kiter, andthc^ 
zdiitionof another ; 

PfF^a^, iheie, •» /irbrowj**— — • - 
And ib the grammar ami fyncax •/ the fenten^ i| complett^ • We <.' v 
call the artbhg of a cavertt^ or ovtrbanging of a bill^ tnctaphoricaUy, 
thtbr9%o\ and in like maonet ihe Grtekt-dtxi^ Ldtitm vSti- i^i^ . 
and jupercUiiutti 

(ja) Tb'tt Polydore,J Tho' the name be federal limes ivfit thuain ' 
the old books, I am perfiiaded it it not as the Author tntended. It 
is a compound pureJy Gnekf withoat thenucn wr foundaciun of a ^ 
Briri/h h»mc. The fir A time this name is mentioo*d in both (he 
old^/c*s, it is written Pj.W»«r,'^s I have reformed the text; be- 
caufe this, a« wall as Cadxvalt is of- the Br'ttiOf.ca/X. • What Vaian ^ 
th^ firft namp, or Jf'd/in the other, may fignify, I am not 'dec,*. 
enough in Cambrian to know j but iiotrr, OT Jkiirf nvCwUf^ frtjl^i ; 
sfuafntCaJfdocsCafut,' 

M.5 BagiUr- 



274 C y M B E L I N E. 

£«//r Piianio, «»</ Imogen. 

Imo. Thoa told'ft me, when we came from horfe, the 
place 
Was near at hani Ne*er long*d my mother fo 

To fee me fir ft, as I have now Fi/anioy 

Where is Pcjlhumui P What is in thy mind, 

Th;;t makes thee flare thus ? wherefore breaks that/igh 

From th* inward t>f thee? one, but painted thus. 

Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 

Beyond felf- explication. Put tbyfelf 

]nto a 'haviour of lefs fear, ere wiidnefs 

Vanquifli my ftaider fenfes— * what "« the matter? 

Why tender*ft thou that, paper tome, with 

A look untender? if't be fummer newe, 

Smile to't before; if winterly, thou ne d'it 

Bel keep that countenance ttill. My hufband's hand ? 

Tiiat drue daiiin'd Italy hath out^craftied him, 

-And he's a»^;bme hard point. Speak, man ; thy tongue 

May take off fome e^ctremity, which to rc;id 

Would be e'en moital to me. 

i*:/. PJeafe you, read ; v 
And you fhail find me, wretched man, a thing 
The moll difdain'd of fortune. 

Imogen reads. 

n^HT tnifire/iy Pifanio, hath flay d tbe^^rampit in mj 
ltd : the tejlimonies ^whereof lie hheding in me, I 
/peak not cut of <wemJ^ furnu/e<i hutfromfroofasjirong as 
my grief, and as certain as I expert my revenge, J hat part 
thou. Pifanio, mu/i aSl for me. If thy faith be not tainted 
^iuiih the breach of hers, let thine, o^vn hands take aivay her 
Hfe : IJhiiU gpve thee opportunity at Milford- Haven. She 
hath my letter for the purpofe ; <where,if the u fear t^friki^ 
a/id to make me certain it is done, thou art the Pander to 
ker dijhonour^ and equally to me difloyal, 

' Pif What (hall I need to draw my fword ? the paper 
Hath cut her throat already. — —No, 'tis flander; 
y^^hok ^dgQ is ft^arpw vliatv xkt ^nnqxA> ^\v<ife tQng.ue 
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Out- venoms all the worms of Nile ; whofe breathr 

Rides on the pofling winds, and doth belye 

All corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and ilates. 

Maids, matrons, nay, the fecrets of the grave 

This viperous ilander enters. What chear, Madami 

Jmo. Falfe to his bed ! what is it to be falfe ? 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock? if fleep charge nature> 
To break it with a fearful dream of him. 
And cry myfelf awake ? that falfe to's bed ! 
Ft/, Alas, good lady ! 

Imo, I falfe ? thy confcience witnefs, lachiiMy^'^-'^m 
Thou didft accufe him of incontincBcy, 
Thou then look'dft like a villain : now, methtnks. 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay of Italy (33) 
(Whofe mother was her painting) hath betray'd him : 
Poor I am dale, a garment outof fafhion ; 
And, for I'm richer than to hang by th' walls, 
I muft be ript : to pieces with me : oh,. 

Men's vows are women's traitors. All good fecming; 

By thy revolt, oh hofband, ihall be thought 

(33) ^^^^ 7^y "if '^^'y» 

(JVhofe mother was her paintinc) bath httray*d llmij 
Th\t paflTagc his flrongly Iain under ir.y fufpicion, tho* I have nor 
Tentur*d to give it an emendation, if the text be grnuine as it 
ibndSy it feems to tne to have (bis fenfe, tobofe mofher tvas a h'udi 
tf tbijamefealbtr, i. e. fuch another gay ft-^umpci : wnich is fcverc, 
enough. I have imagiird, the I oct miij;ht have wrote; 

( fPlnfe mother nas ber p\inxin%) 
u e. was hatvd to her, and fianud her on F ofi humus r vvhidi is flill- 
more farcaftical. Again, 'Mr. Ronve gives us a reading, which t 
(hould very eagerly efpoure, were I fure the word were ftandarJ, ani 
thftt it 'were not eoin'd by the ca^udl inveriion of an M. into a 7i^; 

fy^hoii laother vioihcr pa&Jir.^) 
i. e. whofe chief beauty was her artificial face, her fa^fc comr»Icxi«m. 
For ^r, GUdoKy in his (hort gl. ffary preBxM to Shakefpeere^i poerris, 
com^ aod holdly tells us, nvctber fignifies merits btauiy^ Sec* But I 
Arewdly fuipe^t, he t^ck out thefe interpretations to lorCwith the- 
ieofe of the reading he found in Mr. Rowe'y and truAsd imp icitly 
to bis tbeme being genuine. But I have fearchM in vain, and cai> 
find BO fuch wurd as worher Si'xlman in his Cloffary has p $, 
(i- e. wotb) which he expounds, eUoutntiay faatadia^ i\AC^V\<,i^ 
Bat this, I sun af/Mid, ia ao kind will f(tv«> aw vum% 

M 6 "^^^i^ 
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Put oil for villainy : not born, whcrc't grows ; li 

But worn, a bait for ladies. ik 

Pif. 'Madam, hear mc — ^ \i 

Imo.^ True honeft m«n being heard, like falfc ^ntau ^ 
W«fe in his time thoaght falfe : and Simon^s weepiog *" 
Did fcandal many a holy tear ; took pity 
From mod true wretchedoefs. So thou, Poftbumm^ ^ 
A^ilt lay the leven to all proper men ; , 1e 

Goodly, and gallant, ftaii be faife and peijur'd, ^ 

J^rom thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honcft, <« 
Do thou thy mader's bidding : when thoo feeft hioii lis 
A little witnefs my obedience. Look ! 
I draw the fword myfelf, take it, and hit 
The innocent maniion of my love, my heart ; 
Fear not, 'tis emptv of all things, bot grief; ^h 

Thy mailer is not there, who was,- indeed, is 

The riches of it. Do his bidding, ftrike ; 
T}iou may'ft be valiant in a better caafe, 
vEut now thou feem'ft a coward. 

Pif, Hence, vileinftrument! 
Thou flialt not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, I muft die ; ^ 
And, if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No fervant of thy maller*s. *Gainft felf -flaaghter 
There is a prohibition fo divine. 
That cravens my weak hand : come, here's my heart— 
(Something's afore't — foft, foft, we \\ no defence;) 

\Opemng her hrtafi* 

Cbedient as the fcabbard ? What is here ? 

The fcriptures of the loyal Lewattu 
All turn d to herefy ? away, away, 

[PulUngbis letters out of her i^/m. 
Corrupters of my faith 1 you fhall no more 
Se ftomachers to my heart: thus may poor fools 
Believe falfe teachers : tho* thofe. that are betray'd. 
Do feel the treafon (harply, yet thc_traitor 
Stands in worfe cafe of woe. And thou, PcfthumuSf 
That fet my difobedience *gainft the King, 
#*odn)ad'il me put into contempt the fuits 
0/"prijQcely fellows^ fti2^\xVL«<»!L\i«feA^ 
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t is no a& of cofflmon paflage, bat 
1 ftrain of rarenefs : and I grieve myfelf. 
To think, when thou ihalt be dif-edg'd by her 
^hom now thoa tir'ft on, how thy memory 
^ill then be pang'd by me.— Pr'ythee, difpatch | 
The lamb entreats the batcher. Whereas thy knife I 
rhon an too flow to do thy matter's bidding, 
^hen I defire it too. 

PiP O gracious Lady ! 
Since I receiv'd command to do this bufinefit 
I have not flept one wink. 

Imo. Do\ and to bed then. 

Pi/. I'll break mine ^e-balls firftl 

Imo^ Ahf wherefore then 
Didft undertake it ? why haft thou abus*d 
So many miles with a pretence ? this place ? 
Mine adion f and thine own f our hones' labour ? 
The time inviting thee ? the perturbM court. 
For my bdng abfent f wherennto I netpr 
Purpofe to return. Why haft thou gone fo far» 
To be unbent, when thou haft ta'en thy ftand, 
Th^ eleacd deer before thee ? 

Pi/l Bat to win time > . 
To Ipfe fo bad employment, in the which 
1 have confiderM of a courfe ; good lady 
Hear me with patience. 

hw. Talk thy tongue weary, fpeak, 
IVe heard, I am a flrampet ; and mine ear 
(Therein falfe ftruck) can take no greater wound^ 
Nor tent to bottom' that. But, fpeak. 

Pi/, Then, Madam, 
I thought, you would not back again. 

/jwo. Moft like, 
Bringing me here to kill me. 

P^. Not fo neither ; 
But if I were as wife as honeft, then . 
My purpofe woqld prove well ; it cannot be. 
But that my mafter is abus'd ; fome villain, 
^nd fingalar in his art, hath done you both 
Thii carfed iaJQry, 



ijS^ 
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^ Imo. Some Roman CourteaBa n 

Pi/, No, on my life, 
I'll give him notice vou are dead, and fend him 
Some bloody iign of it : far 'tir commanded, 
I fhould da fo. You (ball ber mifi'd at court. 
Add tbat will well confirm it. 

Imo, Why, good fellow. 
What ftiall I do the while ? where *bide ? how live i 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am * 

Dead to my hufband ? 

Ft/, If you*ll back to th' court— • 

Imo, No court, no father; near no more ado 
With that harfh, noble, fimple, Nothing, Cioied: 
That Cifittn^ whofe lovefuit hath^been to me 
As fearful as a £ege. 

Pi/. If not at court. 
Then not in Britaine mitft you 'bide* 

Imo. Where then ? 
Hath Britaine'i^ the fun that ihines ? Day, night. 
Are they not but in Britaim f 1' th* world*s volume 
Our Britaim {ttnii as of it, but not in it ; 
In a great pool, a fwan's neft. Pr'ythec, think. 
There's living out of ^ri/tf/«^. 

Pi/ Vm moftglad. 
You think of otiier place ; th* AmbaiTador, 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Mil/ord-Haven 
To-morrow. (34.) Now, if you could wear a mica 
Dark as your fortune is, and but difguife 

(j^J iVbw, if you could *ioeair a mind 

Vark as your /rtune /*,] But the difguife of her per/on is theL 
Ooly thing whifth Ptfanio is here adviflng ; not that (he (hould ftifie 
any qua) locations or beauties of her miMd. 1 therefore think, we- 
iKay fafely read ; 

Nowt if you c6u!dv)ear amxtn 

Dark as your fortune ii, 
Oi:^. according to the Freneb orthography, from ^K^eace, I prefume, 
arofe the corruption ; 

NoiOf if you could wear a mine. Mr. JVarhurUn* 

1 have fliewn in a note, upon one of the former plays, xhzxnuen fign?- 
£es not only mim du vifage^ oris fades, the air and turn of the face ; 
but alfo, kakitus, gefiks cvrforis^ t]bv form and gefture of the whole 

. ^\.^^ 



i 
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That, which, t' appear itfelf, muft not yet be. 

Bat by felf-danger ; you Ihould tread a coarfe 

Pretty, and full of v jew ; yea, haply, near 

The rcfidence of Fofthumus ; fo nigh, at leaft. 

That though his actions were not vifible, . 

Report fhould render him hourly to your ear, 

A« truly as he moves. 

Imo. Oh ! for fuch means, 
CThough peril to my n^odefty, not death on*t} 
I would adventure. 

Pj/T Well then, here^s the point : 
Vou muft forget to be:a woman ; change 
Command into obedience ; fear arid nicenefi * * ' 

(The handmaids of all women, or, ' more truly. 
Woman its pretty felf ) to waggilh courage ; 
Ready in gybes, quick- an fwer'd, faucy, and 
As quarrellous ^s the weazel : (35) nay, youjnuft 
P*orgct that rareft treafure of your cheek ; 
Expofingit (but, oh, the harder Hap ! 
Alack, no remedy) ta the greedy touch 
Of common-ki fling Titan ; and forget 
Your labourfome and dainty trin^, wherem 
You made great Juno angry, 

Imo. Nay, be brief: 
I fee into thy end, and am almoft 
A man already, 

Fif. Firft make yourfelf but like one. 
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 
(Tis iri my cloak -bag) doublet, hat, hofe, all 
That anfvver to them. 'Would you in their ferving, 

(35) ^ ' nay, you muft ' 

Forget that rareft treafure of your cbtek j 

Expo/tvg^ it, (but oh the harder heart, 
.Alack, no nmedy)] Now, who dees this i&^ir^r heart nhte 
to? Toftbttmus, is not here talk*d of: befidiu, he knew nothing of 
her being |hus exposed to the inclemencies of weather: he had ert- 
joinM a courfe, which woold have fe^orM her from thef^ incidental 
hajrd/hlps. I thinks common ienfe obliges us to read 3 

IBut, oh, the harder hap I 
i. e. the more cruel your fortone, that 70U muft be ob)i(;*d to luck 
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And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a feafon, 'fore noble Lucius 
Prefent yonrfelfy defire his fervice, (36) tell him 
Wherein you're happy ; (which will make him ib. 
If that his head have ear in mufick ;) doubtlefs, 
With joy he will embrace you ; for he's honourable, 
And, doubling that, moft holy. Your means abroad, 
You have me rich ; and I will never fail 
Beginning nor fupply. 

Imo. 'Aou'rt all the comfort 
The Gods will diet me with. Pr'ythee, away* 
There's more to be coniider'd ; but we'll even 
.All that good time will gjiye us. This.attempt 
I'm foldier to, and will amde it with^ 
A prince's courage* Aws^, I pr'ytbee. 

Pi/l Well, Madam, wemuft takea fhort facewd; 
Left, being mifs'd, 1 be fufpeded of 
Your carriage.fromahe const. My noble Miilrefs, 
Here is a box ; I had it from the Queen, 
What's in't is precious : if . you're fick at fea, 

(*l) ^ '-i^A'w, 

H^rthycu^fe haffy^ wbkb wiM make bim know, 
IT ttat its bead have ear in wm/kkt daubtUfa 
Witbm be will embrace ytii] Thus, all the editions s kt, 
. fm^, the paflsge is faulty Iwth in the uxt and pointing. fTbicbwlh 
make bimknowtythtt ? What eonne£lion hat this with the reft of the 
fentrnce ? Sbakefpeare can* t be fufpeded, certainly, of fo Vald a mean* 
ivg as thit; If yeu-H leU Inm wberemyeu^re beffff tbat ^ttmeki 
ifim knew mfberpn you're ba^/fj 9 .and yet this is the only aieantni, I 
think, th^^ordi' can carry, as they now ftand. I take the Poet*i 
fenfe to be this t Pifaaio tells Imogen^ if (he would difgvife berfelf in 
the bl6it of a youth, prefrnt herfelf before Lucius the Reman gcoe- 
tal, offer her iervice, and tell him wherein fht was bapfy, i. e. what 
an ocellent talent Ibe had in finging } this «#ottld make him happy, 
a he had an ear for mufick, and he would gUdly receive hef. For, 
afterwards, Belariuy^n^ Arviragus^ talking of Jatogef^^ gtte this de^. 
liriptioo of her, whom they take for a boy : 

Bel. This youth, however diftreA> (ecins to have had : 

Good anceftcrs. 
Ar^, How anf^d-like beJSrit / ' 
I reform^ the text in the jlpfeadix to my Sraksspi: Al 1 ReJfcr''J, 
aoid Mr. F«/f has thought fit to embrace my corredion in his laft 
editioB* 

Or 
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>r ftomach qualm'd at land, a dram of thi* 
Vill drive away diftemper — To fome (hade, 
^nd fit you to your manhood ; may the Gods 
)irea you to the bed ! 
Imo, AmstL: 1 thank thee. [Exetfat, Jevira/ly. 

SCENE changes to the Palace of Cymbeline, 

Enter Cymbelrae, ^een, Cloten, LaciaSy and Lords% 

Cjm. qpHUSfar. and fo fare wel. 
i Luc. Thanks, royal Sir. 
My Emperor hath wrote ; I maft from, hence ; 
And am right forry, that I muff report ye 
My mafter^ enemy. 

Cymm Our fubjefts, Sir, 
Will not endure his yoke ; and for ourfelf 
To ihew Icfs fovcreignty than they, mud needs 
Appear un-kinglike. 

Luc. So, Sir : I defire of you 
A condu£l over land, too Milford-Ha'iwt. 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and yovf 

Cjm. My Lords, you are appointed for that office % 
The due of honour in no point omit : 
Sofarewel, noble i^«cf«i. 

Luci Tour hand, my Lord- 

Clot. Receive it friendly ; but from this time forth 
[ wear it as your enemy. * 

Liu. Th' event 
fs yet to name the winner. Fare you well. 

Cym. Leave not the worthy Lucius^ good my Lords^ 
Till he have croft the Severn. Happincfs ! 

fjEjr// Lucitts, fic^ 

^een. He goes hence frowning ; but it honour! os^ ^ 
rhat we have giv'n him caufe. 

Clot. Tis all the better ; 
ITour valiant Britens have their Wi(hes in it. 

Cym. Lucius hath wrote abready to the Emperor, 
rlow it goes. here. It fits us therefore ripely, 
[)iir chariots and our hprfemen be in readineis; 

Tho 
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The powers, that he already hath in Galh^^ 
Will foon be drawn to head, from whence ht 
His war for Britaiue. 

^een. 'Tis not fleepy bufinefs ; 
But muftbe look'd to fpeedily, and ftrongly, 

Cym. Our expedation, that it ihould be thus 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle Quee 
Where is our daughter ? She hath not appeared 
Before the Roman ^ nor to us hath tender'd 
The duty of the day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty ; 
WeVe noted it. Call her before us, for 
We've been too light in fuiFerance, [Exit a Servaaff 

^een* Royal Sir, 
Since the exile of P oft humus ^ moft retired 
Hath her life been j the cure whereof, my Lord, 
'Tjs time muft do. *Befeech your Majefty, 
Forbear fharp fpeechcs to her. She's a lady y 

So tender of rebukes, that words are ilrokes^ 
And ftrokes death to her. 

Rt'Mfer the Servant , 
I Cym. Where is fhe. Sir ? how 
Can her contempt be anfwef'd ? 

Ser<u, Pleafe you, Sir, 
Her chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anfwer 
That will be given to th* loudeft noife we make. 

^en. My Lord, when laft* I went to vifit her, 
She pray'd me to excufe her keeping clofe ; 
Whereto conftrain'd by her infirmity. 
She fhould that duty leave unpaid to you, ^ 
Which daily fhe was bound to proffer ; this 
She wi^M me to make known j but our great court 
Made me to blame in mem'ry. 

Cym. Her doors lock'd ? 
Not feen of late ? grant heav'ns, that, which I fear. 
Prove felfe! ' [Bxit. 

^ien» Son, I fdy, follow the King. 

C/dt, That man of kcTs, Pi/an{o»Ker old fervant, 
X Jiave not fccn thrfe two ^%» V^^"^^* 
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^en. Go, look after 

^i/aitioy thou that ftand'ft fo for Pofthumus /— * 

le hath a drag of mine : I pray^, his abfence 

roceed by fwallowing that ; for he believes, 

: is a thing moft precious. But for her, 

^here is ihe gone ? haply, defpair hath feiz'd her ; 

>r, wing'd with fervor of her love, ftie's flown 

''o her defij-'d Pqfihmtuts ; gone ihe is 

""o death) or to difhonour ; and my end 

-an make gooA ufe of either. She being down* 

have the placing of the hrttijh crown. 

Re-enter Cloten. 

low now, my fon ? 

C/fl/. Tis certain, fhe is fled. 
jo in and cheer the.King, he ra£^3> noiie 
)are come about him. 

^een. A H^ the better ; may 
this night fore-ftali himof the coming day ! [Exit^uiift* 

Clct. 1 love an4.hat€ her;— rfbr ftie's fair and royal, 
\nd that fhe hath all courtly parts more exquiflte 
Than lady, ladies, woman ; from each one 
The be^ ihe hath, oM ihe of all compounded 
!)at*fell4 them all : I love her therefore ; — but, 
^ifdaining me, and throwing favours oa 
The low Pb/fM^m,, flanders fo her judgment. 
That what's elfe rare, is chok'd ; anddn diatpoinl 
win coliclpd<e. to hate her, nay, indeed. 
To be re veng' 4 upon her. For when fjools ' 

haU- ^ 

Mnter Pifanio. 

^^ho is here ? what ! are you packing, firrah ? 
lome hither ; ah ! you precious pander, villaiUf 
Sphere is thy lady ? in a word, or elfe 
'hon'rtflraightway with the fiends. 

[Drawing his S^mr^ 

jPf/I Oh, my good Lord ! 

Clot, Where is thy lady? or, by JupUw% 
will not a(k again. Clofe villain. 
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PlI have this fccrct from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is (he v/it\ P oft humus ? 
From whofe fo many weights of bafenefs cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn* 

Pif. Alas, my Lord, 
How can (he be with him ? when was flie.miis*d t 
UtitinRomi. 

Ctot. Where h fhe. Sir ? come nearer f 
No farther halting ; fatisfy me home, 
"What is become of her. 

Fif. Oh, my all worthy Lord ! 

Clot, All-worthy villain ! . 
l)Kcover where thy miflrefs is, at once. 
At the next word ; no more of luortfy LtrJ^ 
Speak, or thy filence on the inftant ia^ 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 

Fif. Then, Sir, 
This paper is the hiftory of my knowlege 
Touching her flight, 

Cht. lAxh fee't ; I will pvrfue hec ^ 
Even to AMgufiuC throne.. 

Pif. Or this, or periih. •« 

She's far enough: ; and what he learns By this C dfii^ 
May piove his travel, not her danger. ^ 

C/tf/. Humk 

Fif. rii write to ny Lord, (he*& dead. Oh, ^ 

Imogen f > Jfiii 

Safe may'ft thoa wander, &fe return again ! > 

CJoi. Sirrah, is- this letter trae ?. 

Fif^ Sir, as I think. 

Clot. It is Fofthumush hand, I know*t. Sirrah, i 
thou wouldft not be a villain, but do me true fervice 
undergo thofe employments, wherein I ihould hav 
caufe ^ nfethee, with a ferious induftry ; that is, wha 
villainy ibe'er I bid theo do, to perform it direftly an 
truly, [ would think thee an hoaeft man; thoo fhould 
Acither want my means for thy relief, nor my voice ft 
thy preferment. 

Fif. WcU,. my good Lordi 

CU 
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<lht. Wilt thoa fcrve me ? for fince patiently and 
iMibiiitly thou haft duck to the bare fortune of that 
beggar Pofthumm^ then canft not in the courfe of gra* 
dtude but be a diligent follower of mine. Wilt thoa 
fcrve me ? 
Fif. Sir, Twill. 

C/tf^ Give me thy hand, here's my piirfe. Haft any 
of thy late mafter's garments in thv pofTeflion ? 

?if. I have, my Lord, at my lodging, the fame fait 
he wore when, he took leave of my lady and miftrefi. 

C/»f. The iirft fervice thoa doft me, fetch that fuit 
hither ; let it be thy £rft fervice, go. 
f'tf. 1 (hall, my Lord. \ExiU 

Clot. Meet thee at Milford-Haven ? (I forgot to 

iHc him one thing, 111 remember*t anon ;) even there, 
tboa villain Pofthumus^ will i kill thee. 1 would, thefe 
garaients were come. She faid upon a time, (the bit* 
ternefs of it Inow belch from my heart) that fhe held 
the very garment oi Poflhumus in more refpedl than my 
Boble and natural perfon, together with the adornment 
of my qualities. With that fait upon my back will I 
nrifh her; £rft kill him, and in her eyes — (there fhall 
ihe fee my valour, which will then be a torment to her 
contempt.) He on the ground, my fpeech of infultment 
f ended on his dead body ;—— and when my luft hath 
diocd, (which, as I fay, to vex her, I will execute in 
the clothes that Ihc fo prais'd) to the court Til knock 
her back, foot her home again. She hath (defpifed me 
I rejoicingly, and I'll be merry in my revenge. 

Enter Pifanio, nMitb a fuit of clothes. 

Be thofe the garments ? 

Pif Ay 9 my noble Lord. 

CUt. How long is't fince flic went to Milford Hanjen ? 

Pif. She can fcarce be there yet. 

Clot. Bring this apparel to my chamber, that is the 
fecond thing that I have commanded thee. The third 
IS, that thou wile be a voluntary mute to my defign. Be 
hat duteous, and d(|e preferment fliall tender itfelf to 

thee. 
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Have dy'd, bad I not made it. 

BeL Whither bound ? 

Imo. To Milford^HiWin. 

BiL What's your name ? 

Imo* Fidelia Sir ; I have a kinfmaDy who 
Is bound for Italy : he embark'd at Mil/ord\ 
To whom being going, almoft fpent with hnBger>^ 
I'm fai*n in this ofience. 

BiU Pr'ythce, fair youth. 
Think us no churls, nor meafare our good minds 
By this rude place we live in* Well encountered ! 
^is almoft night, you (hall have better cheer 
Ere you depart, and thanks to ftay and eat it. 
Boys, bid him welcome. 

Quid. Were you a woman; youth, 
I Ihould wooe hard, but be your groom in honeHy $ 
I bid for you, as I do buy. 

Jr<u» 111 makc*t my comfort. 
He is a man: Til love him as my brother,: 
And fuch a welcome as I'd give to him. 
After long abfence, fuch is yours. Mod welcome ! 
Be fprightly, for you fall 'mongft friends. 

Imo, (37) 'Mongft friends. 
If brothers ; — Would it had been fo, that they 1 
Had been my father's fons ! then had my prize [ ji^ 
Been lefs, and fo more equal ballafling f -^ * 

To thee, Pofthumus. ^ J 

(37) Imo. "^Mongfi fritnii f 

If brothers^ vuould it bad been fo^ tbat tbey 

Had been inj fatberU Jons.^ I caooot think this the Poet*l 
pointing, and therefore have vcntur'd to reform it. j1rvirap/s htd 
fiiid, he would ]oxt Imogen as a bv>ther, gives her a welcome as fucb, 

and tells her, fhe is fal*n among friends. Among friends, indeed, 

replies fhe very naturally, if 1 am to {h\n6 in the rankofa brother* 
Then flriking into a private reflexion on having loft her own 
brothers, ihe wiflies tbefe two kind vouths were but her father's 
fons. This fenfe is plainly confirm V by what ilie fays in the laft 
{l€M of the play, where they arc difcovcr'd to be really herbtothers. 
■ You caird me brother^ 

When I was but your fitter 5 I, you iroders | 

When j< were fo, indeed. 



I 
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Bel, He wrings at fome diftrefs. 

Guil. Would I could frcc'tl 

Ar*u. Or f, whate'cr it be, 
What pain it coft, what danger, Gods! 

BeL Hark, boys. [Whi/pering, 

Imo, Great men. 
That had a court not bigger than this cave. 
That did attend themfelves, and had the virtue 
Which their own confcience feal'd them ;*(3S}layingby 
That nothing-gift of defering multitudes. 

Could not out peer thefe twain. Pardon me, Gods ! 

rd change ray fex to be companion with them» 
Since Leonatus is fklfe, 

Beh It fhall be fo : ^ ^ 

Boys, we'll go drefs our hunt. Fair youth, come m; 
Difcottrfe is heavy, failing ; when we've fupp'd. 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy ftory. 
So far as thou wilt fpeak. 

Guid. I pray, draw near. [welcome ! 

Jrv. The night to th* owl, and morn to th* lark lefe 
Imo, Thanks, Sir. 
Afu, I pray, draw near, [Exeunt » 

(38) ■ ' h'^^'i h 

That notbing'gi/e of diffcriag ffiultifuJet, 

Ould tt»i out'feer thefe tnvain.'\ The only idea, that Offering 
can here convey, is, variable, changing multitudes 3 as in the pro- 
logue to ft Henry^V, 

Tht Jii//-difc9rdant, ivav^ring multitude. 
Bot then what is the nothing>gift which thev are fuppos^d to heRov*} 
The Poet muft mean, that court, that obfequious adoration, which 
the fliifting vulgar pay to the great, as a uibute of no pticcor value. 
So in K. Benry V. 

O Ceremony, (hew mB but thy worth. 

Art then aught eiie, but filace^ degree, Jind forme ? 
I am perfuaded therefore, our Poet coin'd this paicxiple from the 
Trercb vetb, and wrote 

That nothing-gift 0/* defering multitudes, 

i. e. obfequious, paying deference. D<ferer, Ceder far rejfeH k 

quelcun, obeir, condejcendre, &c« ^ichelet. 
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SCENE changes to Rome. 

EnUr tivo Roman Senators, and Trihuttes* 

1 ^^«. T^HIS is the tenor of the Emperor's writ; 

X That f] nee the com men men are now in adion 
'GainH: the Pannonians a.nd Dalmatians, 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak tO undertake our war againft 
The faU'n-ofF $ritoni ; that we do incite 
The gentry to this bufinefs. He creates 
Lucius Pro-conful ; (39) and to you, the tribunes 
For this immediate levy, he commends 
His abfolute commiiCon. Long live C^far ! 

Tri, Is Lucius Gen'ral of the forces ? 

2 Sen. Ay. 

7'ri, Remaining now in Ga//ia ? 

I Sen, With thofe legions 
Which I have {poke of, whereunto your levy 
Mud be fuppliant : the words pfyour commiflioa 
^^ ill tie you to the numbers and the time 
Of their difpatch. 

Tri. (4.0) We will diifcharge our duty. [Exmut, 

J25) ■ I And to you the tribunes 

For this immediate levy, he commands 

his abfolute commijion,'} Commands his commijion is iuch a 
phrafe as S/.yakefpeare would hardly have us'd, 1 have, by Mr. ffof 
ifcr/on'a advice, ven'ur'd to fubftitute ; 
■ — i&g commends 
" £ih abfolute commijfion. , 

5. e, he recommends the care of making thi$ levy to you 5 and givet 
you an ahfo!u!« commiflion for h dving. 

(40) Tri. We will dif charge our duty.] Here the third aft ends in 
the old copies j and Mr. Rowe has followed thatdivifion. Mr. Pope 
has nbt only thought fit to degrade the preceding ihort fcene ; but 
alfo to tranrpofc hither a fcene (lying in Cymbe/ine*s palace) towards 
thec^nclufion of they£></r/ife aft; and with that finiihes the tbirJ, 
This is done, without any authority from the copies j tacitly, and 
without any rcafon affign'd for it ! and, indeed, without any thing in 
the difpofition of the icenery requiring it. If the bringing the a£b 
to a more regular et^uality wai the ground of ihi» change, that's a 

point 
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ACT IV. 

SCETAEy ihi Forefty in Wales. 

Entir Cloten alone. 

I AM near to th' place where they (hoyld meet, if 
Pi/ano have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments 
fervc me ! why^ ihp'uld his miftrefs, who was made by 
him that made the tailor, not be fit too? the rather» 
(faving reverence of the word) becaufe, 'tis faid, a wo- 
man's fitnefs comes by Ets. Therein I muft play the 
workman ; 1 dare fpeak it to myfeif, (for it is not vain- 
glory for a man and his glafs to confer in his own 
chamber) I mean the lines of my body are as well 
drawn^as his ; no lefs young, more flrong, not beneath 
him in fortunes, beyond him in the advantage of the 
time, above him in birth, alike converfant in general 
fervices, and more remarkable in fingle oppofitions ; 
yet this imperfeverant thing loves him in my defpight. 
What mortality is ! Pofthumus^ thy head, which is now 
growing mpon thy Ihoulders, fhall within this hour be 
off, thy millrefs enforc'd, thy garments cut to pieces 
before thy face; and all this done, fpurn her home to 
her father, who may, haply, be a little angry for my {o 
rough ufage ; but my mother, having power of his tef- 
tinefs, Ihall turn all into my commendations. My 
horfe is ty'd up fafe: out, fword, and to a fore purpofe ! 
Fortune put them into my hand ; this is the very de- 
fcription of their meeting place, and the fellow dares 
not deceive me. [Exit, 

As the liberty taken, there- 
: orter 

TO more MU^UCIJll^Jk wupi«:a> «j«u iv i « t Vf^ <|/a> «i va a vnm,*! HOtCy 

to juftffy hM conduA in this tnmfpofition \ 1 might, perhaps, have 
fttbmitted to the fagacity and weight of it. 



pmnt we are not to tie owr poet up to. As the liberty taken, t\ 
fore, isboth ocedlefsand arbitrary, I have chofe to follow the < 
of more authentick copies. Had Mr. Pofe fpar*d us a critical i 
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SCENE changes to the Front of the Cave* 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and Imogeiii 
from the Ca'ue*^ 
BeU \7 QU arc not well : remain here in the cave; 
JL We'll come t' you after hunting. 

2fr<&. Brother, flay here: [7<7 Imogen* 

Arc we not brothers ? 

Imo^ So man and man fhoald be ; 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whofe duft it both alike. Fm very iick. 

Cuid, Go you to hunting, I'll abide with him: 

Imo.So fick I am not, yet I am not well; 
But not fo citizen a wanton, as 
To feem to die, ere fick : fo pleafe you, leave me ; 
Stick to your journal courfe; the breach of cudom 
Is breach of all. I'm ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not fociable : Tm not very lick, . 
Since I can reafon of it. Pray you, truftmehere, 
rii rob none but myCclf; and let me die, 
"Stealing fo poorly. 

Guid, I love thee : I have fpoke it ; 
How much the quantity, the weight as much, 
As I do love my father. 

Bel, What ? how ? how ? 

j^r'u. If it be fin to fay fo. Sir, I yoke me 
In my good brother's fault : I know not why 
I love this youth, and I have heard you fay. 
Love reafons without reafon. The bier at door. 
And a demand who is't (hall die, I'd fay, 
«* My father, not this youth.** 

£eL O noble flrain ! 
O worthinefs of nature, breed of greatnefs ! 
Cowards father cowards, and bafe things fire the bafe: 
;Naturehathmeal and bran; contempt and grace. 
I'm not their father ; yet who this Ihould be. 
Doth miracle itfelf, lov'd before me I— • 
^Tis the ninth hour o'tV moiti. 
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Ar*u, Brother, fareweU 

Imo. I wifh ye fport* 

Afu. YoQ health— — fo pleafe you Sir, [heard ! 

//ff0. Thefe are kind creatures. Gods» what lies I've 
Our courtiers fay, all's favage, but at court : 
Bxperience, oh, how thou difprov'ft report.* * 
Th' imperious feas breed monfters ; for the diOi, 
Poor tributary rivers as fweet fiih ; 

I am iick ftill, heart-iick Pi/anio^ 

ril now tafte of thy drug. [Drinks out of the phiaU 

Guid. I could not ftir him ; 
He faid, he was gentle, but unfortunate : 
Dilhoneftly affliifled, but yet honeft. 

Ar*v. Thus did he anfwer me ; -yet faid, hereafter 
I might know more, 

^^/. To th' field, to th' field : 
We'll leave you for this time ; go in and reft. 

Arv. We'll not be long away. 

BiL Pray be not fick. 
For you muft be our hourfewifc. 

"Imo. Well or ill, 
I am bound to you. ' [Exit Imogen, to thi Cave^ 

BeL And (halt be ever. 
This youth, however diftrefs'd, appears to have had 
Good anceftors. 

Ar*v* How angel like he iings ! 

Guid. But his neat cookery ! 

Ar^v. He cut our roots in cbaraflers ; 
And fauc'd our broth, as Juno had been fick^ 
And he her dieter. 

Arv* Nobly he yokes •- 

A fmiling with a figh, as if the figh 
Was th^t it was, for not being fuch a fmile : 
The fmile mocking the figh, that it would fly 
from f# divine a temple, to commix. 
With winds that fsulors rail at. 

Guid. (41) I do notcu 

That 

(4 1 ) / dg note, 

That grief and patience ^roottd in \>m\M}i^ 



1 
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That grief and patience, rooted in lum both. 
Mingle their fpurs together, 

jirv. Grow, patience! 
And let the ftinking elder, grief, untwine 
His periihing root, with the encreafing vine! 

£eJ, Jt is great morning. Come, away: who's there? 

Enter Cloten. 

Clot, I cannot find thofe runagates : that villaia 
Hath mock'd me. 1 am faint. 

-fff/. Thofe runagates ! 
Means he not us? I partly know him; 'tis 
Cloten, the fon o'th* Queen; I fear fome ambuih^ 
1 Ikw him not thefe^ many years, and yet 
I know, 'tis he : we're heldas outlws ; hence* 

Quid. He is but one; you and my brother feardi 
What companies are near; pray you, away; 
Let me alone with him. [Exeunt Belarius and ^ryirsg^u 

Clot. Soft 1 what are you, 
That fly me thus ? fome villaih- mountaineers ■ 

I've heard of fuch. What flave art thou ? 

Ca/V. A thing ' 
More flavifh did I ne'er, than anfwering 
A flave without a knock. 

Clof, Thou art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain; yield thee, thief, 

Guid, To whom ? to thee ? what art thou ? have notl 
An arm as big as thine? a heart as big? 

edition, contrary to the authoirty of all the copies. And for whit 
reafon ? He did not know there ivas anjfucb Word in Engliib,V« (port, 
in the fignification here require. Bm fpurs, among other acceptc* 
tions, means, thofe hair-like/'^rfi etftrtngs, which flioot oat froiA 
the roots of plants and trees , and give them a fixvre and Armneis in 
the earth. Our Author has ufed the word again in this ienfe, i|» 
bis Tempeft, 

The ftrpng-ha8*d promontory ■ 

Have I made (hake, and by xhe^lmrt pkckM up 

The pine and cedar* 
i reftorM the reading of the old copies in the jfpperuHx to * «y 
Shakespeare Rejiot'd j and Mr, Pope has fuffcr'd himfelf to be 
InfjrmM, in his laA edition* 

Thy 
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Thy words, I grant, are bigger : for I wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art, 
Why I £ould yield to thee ? . 

Clot. Thou vilfain bafe, 
Know^ft me not by my clothes ? 

Guid. No, nor thy taylor, rafcal, 
Who is thy grandfather; he made thofe clothes. 
Which, as it fecms, make thee. 

Clot. Thou precious varlctl 
My taylor maae them not. 

G«/V. Hence then, and tlfonk 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art fomc fool: 
I'm loth to beat thee. 

C/9/. Thou injurious thie^ 
Hear but my name, and tremble* 

Guid, What's thy name ? 

Clot. Cleten, thou villain. 

Guid. Cloteu, then, double villain, be thy namftv 
I cannot trem^ble at it ; were it toad, adderi fpider« 
*Twould move me fooner. 

Clot, To thy further fear, 
Nay, to thy meer confufion, thou fhalt know ^ 
Vm fon to th' Queen, ^ 

Guid. Vm forry for't; not feeming 
So worthy as thy birth. 

Cloi. Art not afraid ? 

Guid. Thofe that 1 revVence, thofe I fear; the wifei 
J^X. fools I laugh, not fear them. ' 

C/<7/. Die the death! — -— 
When 1 have flain thee with my proper hand, 
I'll follow thofe that even now fled hence, 
And on* the gates of Lud's town fet your heads ; 
Yield, ruftick mountaineer. [Figbty and Exeunt ^ 

Enter Bclarius and Arviragus. 

Bih No company's abroad. 

Arv* None in the world ; you did miflake him^ furc*. 
« Bel. I cannoc tell ; long is it iince I faw him. 
But time hath nothing blurr'd thofe lines of fayour 
Which then he wore ; the fna.tche& in his voice, 

N 4, ' And 
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-And bard of fpcaking, were as his: Vm abfolute, 
Twas very Chten. ' | 

Arv. In this place we left them; | 

I wjlh my brother make good time with him. 
You fay, he is fo fell. 

Bel. (42) Being fcarce made up, 
I mean, to man', he had not apprehenfion 
Of roaring terrors ; for th* effefft of judgment 
h oft the caufe of fear. But fee, thy brother. 

Enter Guiderius, fb/V^ ClotenV Hiad. 

Gaul, Ihis Chfen was a fool, an empty pur(e» 
There was no money in't ; not Hercules 
Could have knocked out his brains; for he had none: 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne 
My head, ^sl do his. 

Bel. What haft thou done ? 

(;jr/V. Vm perfe^, what ; cut ofFone Qloten*^ head» 
Sod to the Queen, after his own report ; 
Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer, and fwore 
With bis own iingle hand he*d take us in ; 
DirpIaceonrheadi},where,thaAkt to th' Gods, they groWt 
And fet them on Luds town. 

BeL We're all andonci 

(42 J ■■ Being fiaree madt nf, 

J mtan^ to man, he bad got apfrehenf^n 

Of roaring terrors \for defeat of judgment 

Is oft the caufe cffear.\ If 1 uHderftaad this pafTage, it !i 
mock-ieafoning as it Hands, and the text muft have been (lightly cor? 
rup:ed. Beiarius is giving a defcription of what Ooten fonnetly w»; 
8n0 in anf*er to what /irviragus kyi of bis being fo fell, *• Ay, fayi 
- •• Be'arius, he wiifo ftl», and being fcarce then at inan*a eftate, he 
*< bad no apprehenfion of roaring terrors, i.e. of any thing that 
•« could check him with fears." But then, how does the inference 
come in, built upon this f For defed e/* judgment is eft the canfeof 
fear, 1 think, the Poet meant to have faid the mecr contrary. 
Cloten was defe^ive in judgment, and therefore did not fear. Appre- 
licnfions of fear grow from a judgment in weighing dangert. Aa4 
a very eafy change, from the traces of the letters, gins us this feafey 
and reconciles the reafoning of the whole p^age* 

■ ■ For th* effe^ ofjud^ent 

Js oft the couje of fzar% 
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Guii. Why, worthy father, what have we to lofe. 
But what he fwore to take our lives ? the law 
Proteds not as ; then why fhoold we be tender. 
To let' an arrogant piece of flefh threat us ? 
Play judge, and executioner all hjmfelf ? 
For we do fe^r the law. What company 
Difcover you abroad ? 

BeL Nofinglefoul 
Can we fet eye on ; but, in all fafe reafon. 
He muft have fome attendants. (43) Though his ha* 
Was notbing but mutation, ay, and that [mour 

Fi:om one bad thing to worfe ; yet not his frenzy. 
Not abfolate madhefs, could fo far have rav'd. 
To bring \j\m here alone ; although, perhaps. 
It may be heard at coart, that fach as we 
Cave here, haunt here, are out-laws, and in time 
May make fome (Ironger head : the which he hearing, 
(As it is like him) might break out, and fwear. 
He'd fetch us in 5 yetis't not probable 
To come alone^ nor he fo undertaking. 
Nor they fo fufiering ; then on good ground we fear^ 
If I do fear, this bddy hath a tail 
More perilous than the head* 

jifo. Let ordinance 
Come, as the Gods forefay it ; howfoe*er. 
My brother hath done well. / 

BeL I had no mind 
To hunt this day : the boy FidtVt fickneis 
pid make my way long forth. 

Guid. With his own fword, 

(4|) ' tho^ bii bonous 

Wai nothing but mutation, &c.] What has hU honour to do 
here, in his being changeable in this i^xt ? in his ailing as a ma<i« 
man, or not? I have venturM to fubftiiutc i&«/wo«r, againft the au- 
thority of the printed copies; and the meaning feems plainly thiiv 
•* Tho* he was always 6ckle to the laft degree^ and governed by 
*^ humour^ sot found fenfe; yet not madnefs itfelf coald make hin% 
'< fo hardy to attempt an enterprife of this nature alone, and un- 
■« feconded/" The like miftake, of honour for humour ^ had taken 
place in a p^Eige of the Merry fVivti ofJVind^Wy ^\iv^\ cwx^^«^ 
kifa theikaition oftbc old Suarto impttfi&oti«« 
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Which he did wave againft my throat .Pve ta*cm 
His head from him : FU throw't into the qreek 
Behind par rock ; and let it to the fea». 
And tell the fifhes, he's the Queer's fon, ChteM. 
That^s all I reck. [Esdii 

Bel. I fear, 'twill be rereng'4 : 
*Would» Paladour^ thou had'Jd not done't ! thoogh vi« 
Becomes thee well enoagh. floai 

Ar'v. 'Woiildlhadxlone't, 
So the revenge alone purfu'd me : Palad^Mr, 
I love thee brotherly, but envy much, 
Thou'ftrobb'd me ofthisdeed; I would, revenges. 
That polTibl^ flrength might meet, would feek us thio'i 
And put us to our anfwer. 

Btl. Well, 'tis done : , 

We'll hunt no more torday, nor feek for danger 
Where there's no profit, Pry'thee, to our rock, 
Vou and Fidele play the cooks : I'll flay 
'Till hafly Paladowr return, ai|d bring him 
To dinner prefently. 

Ar<v. Poor fick PideU ! 
I'll willingly to him ; To gain his colour, 
Td let a parifti of fuch Clotens blood. 
And praife myfelf for charity. [Exit 

' Bei, O thou Goddefs, 
Thou divine Nature f how thyfelf thou blazon*ft 
In thefe two princely boys ! they are as. gentle^ 
A s Zephyrs blowing below the violet, 
JJpt wagging his fweet head ; and yet as rough, 
(Their royal blood enchaf 'd,) !k the rud'ft wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him ftoop to th' vale. — 'Tis wonderful^ 
That an invifible inftinft fliou Id frame them 
To royalty unleam'd, hono^jr untaught. 
Civility not feen from other ; valour, 
"^I hat wildly grows- in them; but yields a cro^ 
As if it had been fowM. Yet ftill it's ftrange 
Whrrt Clot en s being hei'e to us portends. 
Or ^hat his death >NiU bdiv^ us« 



\ 
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Ri'inHr Gtuderio$k 

Gnid, Where's my brother? 
I have ient Cloten's clQt-pol;e down the dreamy 
tn embafTy to his mother ; his bodji^s hofta^e 
t^or his return. ISoTemn mtt/^ch 

Bel. My ingenious inftrnment 1 
Harky Paladour^ it founds : but what occafion 
Hath Cadnval now to give it motion I hark. ! 

G«/V. Is he at home f 

B^l' He went hence even now* [mother^ 

Guid, What does he mean? Since death of my dear 'ft 
It did not Ipeak before. Al) fo^emn things 
Should anfwer folemn accidents. The matter ?«— i« 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys^ 
Is jollity for apes, and grief for boys. 
Is Cad*wal mad ? 

Etitir Arviragus, tvitlf Imogen dead:, tearing her in 
bis arms. 

MeL Look» here he comes ! 
And brings the dire occafion^ in his arms. 
Of .what we blame him for. 

Aru. The bird is dead. 
That we have made fo much on ! I had rather 
Have ikipp*d from iixteen years of age to fixty ; 
And turn'd my leaping time into a crutch. 
Than hav^ f<^en this. 

Guid. Oh fweeceft, faireft lily f 
My brother wears thee not one half fo weU^ 
As when thou grew'fl thyfelf. 

^^/. (44) Oh melancholy I 

Who 

(44} Ob^ melancholy i 

Who ever yet could found thy hettm t find 
The eoKi, tojhew vfbat cooB tbyfiuggi/b ctre 
Might util'uft harbour wf J But ai ptoufiblc ai thU at firft 
fi^t OMiy feem, all thofe, who know any thii^ of good writiDg, will ^ 
IgifC tbat OQr Author muft ha ye wrote ; . 

mmmmtejhno wbdteoa/i thyjluggifi tUtiiOB. 
Jkfi^ ui'iieji barhwT \n f 

K 6 C&TTac\ 
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Who ever yet coald found thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to (hew what coaft thy Haggiih carrack 
Might eai*lieft harbour in ?— thou blefled thing ! 
yo^Ui knows, what man thou might'ft have made; hot 
Thou dy'dft, a moft rare boy, of melancholy ! [ah! 
How found you hnn ? 

Jrv^ Stark, as you fee : 
Thus fmiliDg, as fome fly had tickled ffumber : 
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at : his right cleek 
Repofing on a cufhion. . . 

Guid. Where ? . . 

jrv O'th' floor: 
His arras thus leagn'd ; 1 thought, he flept ; and pat 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, wnofe rudeaefi 
Anfwer'd my (leps too loud. 

GuU, Why, he but fleeps ; 
If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed ; 
With fetnale Fairies will his tomb be haunted,^ 
And worms will not come near thee. 

Jr*v, With fairett flow'rs, 
Whilft fumn\jer lafls, and I live here, Fidf/f^ 
I'll fweeten Ihy fad grave. Thou ihalt not lack 
The flow'r that's like thy face, pale Frimro/e ; nor 
The azur'd Hare-heJl, like thy veins ; no, nor 
The \^zi o( Sg^antinei which not to flander, 
Out-fweetcn'd not thy breath. (45) The Raddock wottld, 

With 

Carrack IS a flow, beavy-buUt vefl!*el ef borthen. Tiut reftorettbe 
ttniformtty ot the metaphor, compleats the fenfe, and is a word of 
ereat propriety and beauty to defign a melancholic perfon. 
* Mr. frarlMrtmu 

The word is i sM ag: in by oar Author in his OtheUo ; 
' Faith, he to-night bath boarded a land carrack ^ 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
And we meet with it likewifc in Beaumont Sihd Ftecber\ 

But here's the wonder, tho' their weight would fink 
A Spanifi carracky without other ballaA, 6ff. Elder Brother, 
Carraca , Navis eruraria ingenU Skinnxi. 

Carraque, Navh ampfifima. RlCHlLSTf 

/ -^) „ — The Raddock wcufdy 

y/itb charitable hilfy htrg thee a/ttkisi 
y'ea, andfurr'd mofi hejides. U^henfitm'rt are nam 
7*0 lu'ntcr (round ri>y ctar/«—- >-'] Here, again, the metaphor 

it 
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With charitable bill, (oh bill, fore-fbaming . ' 

Thofe ri,ch-loft heirs, that let their fathers lie 
Without a monument !) bring thee all this; 
Vea, and furr'd mofs befides, when fldv/rs are none. 
To winter-gown thy coaffe'.— — 

Guid. Pry'thcc, have done ; 
And do not pla^ in wench-like words with that 
Which is fo lenous. Let us bury him, ' 
And not protrad withiidmiratioii what 
Is now due debt.-r— To th' grave. ; 

Jr^, Say, where (hall's lay him ? ' * 

Guiid, By good EuripbiU^ our mother* 

Arvm Bc't fo : 
And let us, Paladour^ though now our voices 
Have not the mannilh crack, ling him to the ground; 
As, once> our mother : ufe like note, and words. 
Save that EuripbiU muft be FideU. 

Guid, Cadwalf 
I cannot iing; I'll weep, and word it with thee ; 
For notes of forrow, out of tune, are worfe 
Than Priefts and Fanes that lie* 

Jf-v. We'll fpeak it then. 

Bel. Great griefs, I fee, med'cine the lefs: For Ckum 
Is quite forgot. He was a Queen's fon, boys, 
And though he came our enemy, remember. 
Was paid for that: the mean and mighty, rotting 
Together, have one duft; yet reverence, 
(That angel of the world) doth make didinflion 
Of place 'twixc high and low. Our foe was princely. 
And though you took his life, as being our foe. 
Yet bury him, as a Prince. 

Guid, Fr2iyf fetch him hither. 
T'berfiiei* body is as good as A/aXt 

it ilrangeljr mangled. What ienfe is .th<(re in vntiier»grcun^ing t 
coarfe with mofi t A coarse might indeerl bfefai'd to be tv'mrer grounded 
JM good thick clay, fiut the epiihct/i/^y to ififl/i directs us plainly 
to another reading. 

TtfWiVtfr-gown tby eoarfe, 
I. e. Thy fuoimer habit ihall be a W^t gvwn ofjfoiven^ thy winter 
habit a good ^Mmfundgtwn oim^u • Mr, ff^arburto** 
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When neither are alive. 

Jr^. If youll go fetch him. 
We'll fay oar long the whilil: Brother, begin. 

Gmi. Nay, CaOwal, we muft lay his head to th' Eaft ; 
My father hath a reafon fbx't« 

Jrv» Tis true. 

Guiifm Come on then» and remove him* 

jtru. So, begin. 

SONG. 

Gnid. Fear no more the heat o^iV fun^ 
. Nor the furious tw/nter^s rages ; 
Thou thy 'worldly tajk haft dcne^ 

Home art gone, and to* en thy fwages*^ 
Golden lads and girls all muft^ 
As chimney-ftweepers, come to duft, 
Arv. Fear no mart thefroiun o'tV griat% 

Thou artpaft the tyranfsftroke j 
Care no more to clothe and eat ; 

To thee the reed is as the oak : 
Thefcepterj leanting^ pkffi^y ^hA 
AllfoUo'vu this^ aUd come to duft. 
Guid. Fear no more the lightning-flaft^^ 

Arv. North* ail- dreaded thunder-ftone. 
Guid. Fear no Jlander^ cenfesre raft}. 

Arv. Thou haft finift> d joy and moan. 
-Both. All lovers f young, all louver s^muft 

Conjtgn to thee, and come to duft. 
Guid. No exorci/er harm thee I 
Arv. Nor no <wttchraft charm thee f 
Guid, Ghoft, unlaid, forbear thee ! 
Arv. Nothing ill come near thee ! 
Both, ^iet confummation have, 
Andrenonuned he thy Grave / 

Enter Belarius, ^ with the' body of Cloten. 

G«iV. We've donemrrob(equies, come, lay him do^n..^ 
BeU Here^s a few ilow'rs, bat aboat midnight more ; 
Tht herbs, that ha.\c on thtra cold dew o'th' night. 
Are ilrcwings fitlM lor g5vrc&%--\i^w^^<v^*»K.<«»-- 
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Yo8 were as flov/rs^ now withered ; ey*n fo 
Thefe herbelets ihalU which we apon ypa ilrow. 
Come on,4iway, ^part upon our knees^^-*— 
nrhe ground that gave them £rft, has them a^ain : 
Theirf>leafure here is paft, fo is their pain* [Exiunn 

Imogen, awaking, 

Tmo. YtSy Sir, to Milfird-Haifen, whitfa is the way ?— 

I thakk you^ by yond hulh?— pray, how far, 

thither?- ^ 

'Ods pittikins-i— can it be fix mile yet ? ■ *'^ 
I've gone «H night — ^'feith, HI lie down and fleep. "^ 
Bttt, fofc ! BO bedfellow. — Oh Gods, and GoddeiTes ! 

[Seeing the body. 
Thefe ildw'rs are like the pleafures of the world ; 
This bloody man the care on't. — I hope, 1 dresm ^ 
For, fure, 1 thought, I was a calre-keeper. 
And coop to honeft creatures. But 'tis not fb : 
'Twas but a bolt of nothing, (hot at nothing, ♦ 

Which the brain makes of fumes : Our very eyei 
Are fometimes like our judgments, blind. Good£ufli^ 
I tremble ilill with fear ; (46) but if there be 

(^6) ■ I butiftber^be 

Tee left in Heani'n aijmall a drop of pity 

Ai a toren*s eye, ob, Gods ! apart of it /J 
^ again, in Othello \ 

I Jhould bate r<Eiond in fbme place of my fool 

A drop of patience. 
Tho* this exprtffion is very pathetic and fine In both thefe places of 
Our Authoi-, it brings to my mind a very humourous pafT&ge in the 
^bernenjet of Ariftophaneu An Athenian ruftick, in time of war, 
is robbM of a yoke of oxen by the Bteotians ; he has almoft cry*d hia 
eyes out, he fays, for the lofs of his cattle; and he comes to beg for 
a dropoipeace in a quill, to anoint his eyes with. 
21; r akk^fAti fahayfMt ilfnvus ha 
Mli rov wty^afxiewv hfciXa^w rurmt, ^ 
Tho' 1 have trjtnflated iia,\afjt,la»(n (which is a dinQinutive from 
«aXa^O«) a quill : I know, it figaifies, among t-he forgeons, a ^o^f f 
an in/irumeHt to convey balfam into wounds ; fpecUhm, 1 am fur* 
priz'd that neither7/<gfci>»w nor .^'tt/V^rs acknowledge the word, which 
has fo good an authority as AriJiophanes^^^^'^MX, JuCjui Pollux qtiotes 
k> Mttd brwgi the psdlige from oui comic ^oei \a coi;^iutn%.<\^Tv« 
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Yet left in heaven as fraall a drop of pity ^ 

As a wren*8 eye ! oh Gods I a part of it! 

The dream's here ftill ; ev'n when I wake, it is 

>Vithoat me, as within me ; not imagin'd, hlu 

A headlefs man !•— the garments oiPpftlnmmsf 

I know the fhape of's leg, this is his hand^ 

His foot mercurial, his martial thigh. 

The brawns oiHercults s but hisy«^«Wfocc— * 

Murder in heav'n ?— how !— 'tis gone ! — Pi/anio /•* 

All curfes madded Htcuba gave the Grais^ 

And mine to boot, be darted on thee ! thoo, 

Twas thoa, confpiring with that devil C/«/««, 

Haft here cat ofiF my Lord* To write, and r^ad 

Be henceforth treach'rons ! — damn*d Pi/anio 

Hath with his forged letters— damn'd Pi/anio /— 

From this the braveft veflel of the world 

Struck the main^top ! oh Pofibumust al^9 

Where is thy head? where's that? ah me, where's that? 

gi/dnio might have kill'd thee at the heart. 

And left thy head on. How fliould this be, Pi/anioi-^ 

^is he and CUton. Malice and lucre in diem 

Have laid this woe here. Oh, *x^s pregnant, pregnant! 

The drug he gave me, which, he 4id, was precioui 

And cordial to me, have I not found it 

Murd'roBs to the fenfes ? that confirms it home : 

This is Pi/anio"% deed, and Cloien^u Oh ! 

Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood. 

That we the horrider may feem to thofe 

Which chance to find us. Oh, my Lord ! my Lord ! 

Enter Lucinsi Captflins^ and a Sootb/ayer^ 

Cap. To them, the legions garrifon'd in Gallim^ 
^fter your will, have crofs'd the fea, attending 
You here at Milford'Ha<ven, with your fhips : 
They are in readinefs. * 

Luc. But what from J^0x«/? 

Qap. The Senate hath flirr'd up the confiners. 
And gentlemen of /ffl(y, moft. willing fpirits, 
Tiat promifc noble fer vkc \ ?l\v^ \^^^ vi\s» 
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Under the condud of bold lattimo, 
Sjenna^s brother. 

Luc, When expedl you them ? 

Cap. With the next benefit o'th' wind. 

Luc. This forwardnefs 
Makes oar hopes fair. Command, our prefent numbers 
Be muiler'd ; bid the captains look to't* Now, Sir, 
What have you dream'd, of late, of this war's purpofe ? 

Sffotlf. Laft night, the very Gods fhew'd me a vifion* 
(I faft, and pray'd for their intelligence) 
I faw ^o*veh bird, the Roman eagle, wing*d 
From th* fpungy fouth, to this part of the weft. 
There vaniih'd in the fun beams ; which portends 
(Unlefs my fins abufe my divination) 
Succefs to th' Roman hoft* 

Luc. Dream often fo, 
And never falfe !— — Soft, ho, what trunk is here 
Without his top ? the ruin fpeaks, that fbmetime 
It was a worthy building. How ! a page !— 
Or dead, ^r fleeping on him ? bot dead, rather : 
For Nature doth. abhor to make his couch 
With the defun£t, or fteep upon the dea^* 
Let's fee the'bqjr's face. 

Cap. He*s'alive, my Lord. 

Luc. He'll then inftrud us of this body. Young onet 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for, it feems. 
They crave to be demanded : who is this. 
Thou mak*ft thjr bloody pillow ? (47) who w'as he, 

(47) ' '■ . who ftiai b*, 

Tbst, otberwife than noble Nature did, 

Bath altered that goodfiSiurt f ] This it fur from being ftri Aly 
graifliiaticd. For the conftrudion of thefe words it thii ; who bat 
aiter'd tbat good piaurCt otbenoije tban N^ituro sdterM ii f But that it 
not the Poet*8 meaniag. He dcfignM to fiiy, if the text be gemilne| 
vibo batb altered that good ptSure from what nol^t Natun at firfi 
made it t By the change of a fingle letter^ we come at another Ssn- 
timent, which, I tl^nlc, much eni)oblet the paiTagjej and whicht I 
hare fufp^dedf'^as our AothbrVreadiBg. • 
'Wbowatbe, 

Tbatt otb&wife than noblo Natun bia, 

Batb altered that ^d piSure f 
^^The lawt oT Kature^ing egaioft fflvrthcr. But I fobmlt the 
Mi>icQure tt jttdgmcAU 
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That, otherwife than noble Nature did. 
Hath altcr'd that good pidure f what's thy intereft 
In this fad wreck ? how came it, and who is it ? 
What art thou ? 

Imo, I am nothing ; or if not. 
Nothing to be, were better. This was my mafler« 
A very valiant Briton^ and a good. 
That here by mountaineers lies flain : alas f 
There are no more fuch mafters : I may wander 
From eaft to Occident, cry out for fervice, ~ 
Try many, all good, ferve them truly, never 
Find fuch another mailer. 

Luc. 'Lack, good youth I 
Thou mov'ft no lefs with thy complaining, than 
Thy mailer in bleeding : fay his name, good friend. 

Imo. Richard du Champ. If I do lie, an4 do \AJidu 
No harm by it, though the Gods hear, I hope» 
They'll pardon it. Say you, Sir ? 

Luc. Thy name. 

Irnn. Fidili^ Sir, 

Luc. T^ou doft approve thyfelf the very fanie % 
Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith, Uiy nam«t 
Wilt take thy chance with me ? I will not lay 
Thou ihalt be fo well nudler'd, but, be f«re. 
No lefs belov'd. The R^mau Emperor's Iettfrt» 
Sent by a conful to me, (hould no (boner 
Than thine own worth, prefer thee : go with me* 

Im9. I'll follow. Sir. But fir(l, an't plei^fe the Godsj 
ril hide my mailer from the flies as deep 
As thefe ooor pickaxes can dig : and when 
With wila wood-leay^s and wee^s I ha'ftrew'd his^raveg 
And on it iaid a century of pray'rs, 
(Such as I can,) twice .o'er, I'll weep and figh; 
And, leaving fo his fervice, follow you. 
So pleafe you entertain me. 
' Luc* Ay, good youth, 
And riather father th^ th?|i x^^s^t^ tl^C* 
My friends, 

The boy hath taught tis manly ditties : let u$ 
Fi|i4 out thp prettieft daiaded-plot we can« • 

AaJ 
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And make him with oar pikes and partizana 

A grave ; come, arm him : boy, he is preferred 

By thee to us, and he Ihall be interr'd ^ 

As foldters can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes : 

Some falls are means the happier to arife« [Exiuiit^ 

SCENE changes to Cyoabeline'j Palaa. 

Enter Cymbeline, Lar/s, and Pifanio. 

Cy^m. K Gain ; and bring me word how 'tis with her* 

.i\ A fever with the abfence of her fbt ; 
Madnefsy of which her life's in danger; heav'ns! 1 
How deeply you at once do toach me. Imegen^ 
The great part of my comfort, gone ! my Queen 
Upon a defperate bed» and ia a time 
When fearful wars point at me ! her fon gonei 
So needful for this prefent ! it ilrikes me» piift 
The hope of coraA>rt« ^ But foir thee» felk>w» ' 
Who needs mnft know of her departare, and 
Doft ^eta fo ignof ant^ we'll force it from thee 
By a (harp torture. 

Pi/, Sir, my life is yourt, 
I fet it at your will : but, for my miflrefirt 
I nothing know where Ihe remains ; why, g;one ; 
Nor when (he purpofes return - 'Beieech your Highnefs^ 
Hold me your loyal fervant. 

Lord. Good ftty.Liege» ' 

The day that fhe was miffing, he was hiere ; 
I daub be bound, hx^^ trn^, aokl fiiall fttfoiim. 
All parts of his fubjeflion loyallj. For CktiHp ' 
Thefe wants no diligence in feeking him. 
And will no doubt be fband« 

Cjm. The time is troublefiune ; 
We'll flip you for a ieafon^ bat our jealotttyi 
Does yet depend. . 

Lord, SopleafeyourMajefty, 
The Raman Iqgions, all from GulUa dr^i^r ■/- \ 
Are landed on vonr coaft, with large fu{)ply - ' 
Ofi^«Mm gfntiemeBf bjr th' feaate fetit* — 

Cjai. 
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Cym* Now for the cbunfel of my Son and Qaeen!- 
I am amaz'd with matter* 

Lord. Good my Liege, 
Your preparation ean affiront no lefi [read; 

Than what you hear of. Come more» for more you'i 
The want is, but to put thefe powers in motion. 
That long to move. , 

Cym, 1 thank you ; let's withdraw, 
And meet the time^ as it feeks us. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. — Away,— [Exant 

Pjf^ I heard no letter from my mafter, £nce 
I wibte him, Imogen was (lain. 'Tis ftrange ; 
Nor hear I from my miftrefs^ who did pi^mife 
To yield me often tidi^Qgis. Neither know h 
What is betide to CUtek ; but remain 
Perplext in alL The heavens^ (Kll muft^work ; 
Wherein Vm falfe^Fm honeft : not true, to be true. 
Thefe prefent wars fhall find, I love my country, 
Ev'n to the note o'th' Kin^, or Tllf ^11 in them; 
All other doubcsr by time kt them be clear'd ; 
Fortune brings in fome boats, that are not fteer*d« [Ek^ 

S'ii E N E changifs U thi FtnJI. 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arvlragus# 

Cuid. ^nr^HE noife is round about us* 
X ■ B^i* L^ us from it. 

Arnf. What pleafure. Sir, find we in life, to lock ii 
From a^n and adventure ? 

Guid. Nay, what hope ^ 
Have we in hiding us } this way the Ronumi 
Muft or for Britons flay us, or i^eceive ns 
For barb*r^ and unnatural rciKolts 
During their ufe, and flay us after, 

Bii. Sons, 
We'll higher to the mountains, ^ere fecdre ut« 
To the King's party there's xto going ; newnefa 
Of ChtiH^% ckaife Ow^lsj^itt^u^icW^aPHXixWsft wifiar' 
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Among the bands) may drive us to a render 
^Where we have liv'd ; and fo extort from us 
That which we've done, whofe anfwer would be death 
I>rawn on with torture. 

. G«/V. Thlsis, Sir» a dottbt 
(In fuch a time) nothing becoming yoo, 
I^or fktisfying us. 

Arfj. It is not likely* 
That when they hear the Roman horfes neigh. 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyea 
And t9s% fo doy'd importantly as now. 
That they will waHe their time upon our note 
To know from whence we arc. 

Bel^ Oh, I am known 
Of many in the army ; many years. 
Though CIofeM then but young, (you fee) not wore him 
From my remembrance. And, beiides, the King 
Hath not defcrv'd my fervice, nor your loves. 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding ; 
The certainty of this hard life, aye hopelefs 
To have the courtcfy your cradle promised ; 
But to be Hill hot fummer's tanlings, and 
The fhrinking flaves of winter, 

G»/V. Than be fo. 
Better to ccafe to be. Pray, Sir, to th* army ; 
I and my brother are not known ; yourfelf 
So out of thought, and thereto fo overgrown. 
Cannot be queltion'd, 

jir-v. By this fun that (hines, 
rU thither ; what thing is it, that I never 
Did'fee man die, fcarce ever look'd on blood. 
But that of coward hafes, hot goats, and venifbn ? 
Never bedrid a horfe fave one, that had 
A rider like myfclf who ne'er wore rowel. 
Nor iron on his heel ? J am afham'd 
To look upon the holy fan, to have 
The benefit of his beft beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown.- 

G«/V, By heav'ns I'll go; 
If you will hkfs me, Sir, and eive mt V^^^t^ 
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ril take the better care ; but if you will not^ 
The hazard therefore dae fall on me, by 
trhc liaads of ^•M«rx. 

Ar'v. So fay I, Anun. 

BtL No reafon I (fince of your lives yoo fet 
So flight a valuation) fhould referve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with yoa» bofs; 
If in your country wars you chance to die. 
That is my bed coo, lads ; and there I'll lie. 
Lead, lead ; the time feems long : their blood thinks fcon 
'Till it fly outy, uid ihew' them Princes bom. {Emut 

A C T V. 

S C £ N E9 a Field hetween the Britifli and Rom» 

Camps. 

Enter, Pofthumus, with a bloody handkerchiefs 

POSTHUMUS. 

YEA, bloody cloth, 1*11 keep thee ; for 1 wifh't. 
Thou (houldil be colourM thus. You married one 
If each of you would take this courfe, how many 
Mufl murder wives much better than themfelves. 
For wrying but a little ? oh, Pi/auio ! 
Every good fervant does not all commands ; 

No bond, but to do juft ones. Gods ! if you 

Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, 1 ne'er 
Had liv'd to put on this ; fo had you fav'd 
The noble Imogen to repent ^ and ilruck 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack. 
You fnatch from hence for little faults ; that's love ; 
To have them fall no more : — you (ome permit (48 

1 

][^J) > y 9U fome permit 

To fecond ills ivirb ills, eafb nvorfe than ethers 
And make tbtm Axt,\A it, to tie docr'« tbr'i t,\ The diTini 
fcbools have not fuTmltf^Vi?t«<»*ftfcx^^<vwi^<itw^^«aA»Sl^^^ 
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To fecond ills with ills, each wdrfe than other, 
^hd make them dreaded to the doers* thrift- 
Bat Imogen's yoQt^wn : do your beft wills, 
Jlnd mi^e me bleft t'obey ! I tan brought hither 
T^mong th' Jt^an gentry 9 and to fight 
^gainft my lady's ki&gdom ; 'tt» enough, 
•That, Britain^ I have killM thy miftrefe : Peace ! 
ril give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heav'ns. 
Hear patiently my purpofe. FlI difrobc me , 

Of thefe Italian weeds, and fuit myfelf 
As does a Briton peafant ; fo 111 fight 
Againil the part I come with ; fo Til die 
For thee, O Imogen^ for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death ; and thus unknown^ 
Pitied nor hated, to the face of peril 
Myfelf ril dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me, than my habits ihew ; 
Gods, put the (trength o^th' Leonati in me ! 

vidence, than Tofibumus gives us here in his prirate reflections, Yo« 
Gods, fajrs he, a6 in a different manner with your different creatures ; 

Tou f natch fome hence for lit tie faults \ that^s love \ 

To have them fall no more. 
This feemaa fin^; fhort comment on what St. Patil dyt to the He* 
bretoSf^Ov ayatra, Kift^i ntaiHuiii The Lord chaftenetb nvhom be 
lovetb. The philofopher Setieca is more ample' upon the fame fuh- 
jcdt 5 Hos Deus, quos probat,_^«/oiamat, indurat, reco^nofcit, exercet^^^ 
Others, fays our Poet, you permit to live on, to multipiy and in- 
creafe in c/imes. 

And make them dread it, to the d6er*j tbrtfi. 
Herc*s a relative without an antecedent fubflantfve 5 and a genitive 
cafe fingular, when all the other members of the fentence run in the 
plural . Both which are a breach of grammar. We muft certainly 
read. 

And make them dreaded, to the doers* thrifis 
i. e. others you permit to aggravate one crime with more t which 
enormities not only make them revered and dreaded, but turn in 
other kinds to their advantage. Dignity, refpedt, and profit, accrue 
to them from crimes committed with impunity. 

,,■■.■■ — . ■ I multi 

Comm'wunt eadtm diverfo crimina fa to : 

llle Crucem prrcium (celeris tulitf ifriVdiadema. Juven. 5tf/. 1 3* 

Criminibus detent bortot^preetoria^ meifaty 

A'gentum vctus, &Jfantem extrk pocula ca^rum^ \^n,m«%ot.\«' 
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To fliamc thcguifc oW world, I will begin 

The faihion, lefs without, and more within. [Exii. 

Ektir Lucias, Tachimo, and the Komzxt army Mt one dm; 
aud-tbi Britifh army at another: Leonatus Rofthumas 
foUonxjing like a poor /oldier* They march «<vfr, W 
£0 out. Then enter again in Jkirmijh lachimo and?o&- 
hamus ; he *vanqt^eth £md di/armetb lachimo, eai 
then lea'ues him* 

lath. The heavinefs, and guilt, within my bofom, 
Takes off my manhood ; Tve bely'd a lady. 
The Princefs of this country ; and the air on't 
Revengingly enfeebles me : or could this carle, 
A very drudge of nature, have fubdu'd me 
In my profemon ! Knighthoods, and honours borne, 
As I wear mine, are titles but of fcorn ; 
If that thy gentry, Britaine, go before 
This lowt, as he exceeds our Lords, the odds 
Is, that we icarce are men, and you are Gods. \]ixiU 

The battle continues ; the Britons^, Cymbeline // takni 
then enter to bis re/cue^ Belarius, Guiderius, and 
Arviragus. 

Bel. Stand, (land ; we have th' advantage of the 
ground ; 
That lane is guarded ; nothing routs us, but 
The villany of our fears. 
' Guid, Arv. Stand, Hand, and fight. 

JE«/#r Poflhumus, and feconds /-^^ Britons. They re/im 
Cymbeline, and exeunt. 

Tien enter Lucius, lachimo, aW Imogen. 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave thyfelf ; 
For friends kill friends, and the diforder's fuch 
As war were hoodwinked. 

lach. *Tis their frefh fupplies. 

Luc^ It is a day turn*d ftrangely. Or betimes 
Let's reinforce, or fly. [Exeunt, 

SCENE 
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S C E N'E, another Part of the Field of Battle. 

Enter PoflhumuSy and a BritiQi Lord. 
Lord, /^^ Am* it thou from where they made the ftand ^ 

though you, it feemsy came from the fliers. 

Lord, I did. 

Pof. No blame be to you. Sir, for all was loll. 
But that the heavens fought : the King himfelf 
Of his wings deftitute, the army broken. 
And but the backs of Britains feen ; all flying 
Through a (traight lane ; the enemy full-hearted. 
Lolling the tongue with flaught'ring, having work 
More plentiful, than tools to dot, ftruck down 
Some mortally, fome flightly touched, fome falling 
Merely through fear, that the ftraight pafs was damm'd 
With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthen'd fliame. 

Lord. Where was this lane ? 

Pqfi. Clofe by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd withturf, 
Which gave advantage to an ancient (bldier, 
(An honed one, I warrant) who deferv*d 
So long a breeding as his white beard came to. 
In doing this for's country. *Thwart the lane. 
He, with two flriplings, (lads, more like to run 
The country bafe, than to commit fuch flaughter; 
With faces fit for maflcs, or rather fairer 
Than thofe for prefervation cas'd, or ihame) 
Made good the paflage, cry'd to thofe that fled ; 
** Our Britaine^s harts die flying, not our men ; (49) 
«' To darknefs fleet fouls, that fly backwards I iland ; 

(49) (7»r'Britaine*s hearts dUfyirtgi not our men;'] 
Thus all the editions, and thus Mr. Fope'in his S^arto edition, moft 
implicitly obfequious to nonfenfe. I corre£led the paifage In the Ap* 
pendix to my Shakespeare Refior*d, as I have now reformed it in 
the text, (and as Dr. TbirWy likcvvife faw it fiiould be) and Mr. Pope 
has follow'd my corredion in his lad edition of our Author* 

Vol. VU. O "Or 
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•* Or we arc Romans^ and will give you that (50) 
** Like beafts, which you fhun beaftly, and may favt 
^* Butto look back in frown : ftand, (land."— Thefe three* 
Three thoufand confident, in adl as many^ 
(For three performers are the file, when all 
'J he reft do nothing) with this word, " Stand, ftand," 
Accommodated by the place, (more charming 
With their own noblenefs, which could have turnM 
A diftafF to a lance) gilded pale looks; {coward 

part, fhame, part, fpirit-renew'd ; that fome» tam'd 
But by example, (oh, a iin in war, 
Damn'd in the firft beginners !) *gan: to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lion« 
Upon the pikes o*th' hunters. Then began 
A ftop i' th' chafer, a retire ; anon, 
A rout, confufion thick. Forthwith they fly 
Chickens, the way which they ftoop'd eagles: flaves. 
The ftrides they vigors made : and now our cowards, 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became 
The life o'tU* need ; having found the back door opcft 
Of the unguarded hearts, heav'ns, how they wound 
Some flain before, fonve dying; fome, their friends 
O'er-born i* th' former wave ; ten, chac d by one. 
Are now each one the flaughtcrman of twenty; 
Thofe, that would die or ere refift, are grown 
The mortal bugs o' th' field. 

/fp) and loili give you that 

Like beafiit tuhicb youfoun beaftly and may fave 

But to4oBk back in front? J 
Looking back in front is a phrafc, which Mr. Pope, if be pleafcs, may 
rcfervc fqr hi» own colle£lion of elegancies : but I can't admit it to 
be palmed upon our editor. We muft read with the old copies, 

But to look back in frown, 
i. e* if you will but turn upon thfc enemy, and fhcw them you caa 
lock angry. So, in the rem^efty 

. . They being penitent, 

The fole drift of my purpofc doth extend 

Not ^ frown further. 
And fo, in jittony and Cleopatra 5 

Good brother. 

Let me requeft you off; our graver bufineft 

Frowni at ihU VtV\t^% 
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lord. This was flrange chance, 
A narrow lane ! an old man, and two boys ! 

Poft. (51) Nay, do but wonder at it; you are toade 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear. 
Than to work any. Will you rhime upon't ? 
And vent it for a mockery ? here is one : 
*• Tijoo Boys, an old man ^ (tnuice a hoy,) a lane, 
** Pre/erv^d the Britons, tvas the Romans' ham*^ 

Lord, Nay, be not angry. Sir, 

P^/^. 'Lack, to what end ? 
Who dares not Hand Kis foe. Til be his friend ; 
For if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
I know, he'll quickly fly my friendihlp too. 
You have put me into rhimes. 

Lord, Farewel, you are angry. \Exiu 

Poft, This is a Lord oh noble mifery, , 

To be i* th* field, and alk what news, of me I 
To-day, how many would have given their honours 
ToVe favM their carcafles ? took heel to do*t, 
And yet died too ? I, in mine own woe charm'd. 
Could not find death, where I did hear him groan ; 
Nor feel him where he ftruck. This ugly monfler,— - 
'Tis ilrange he hides him in frefh cups, foft beds. 
Sweet words ; or hath more minillers than we, 

That draw his knives i' th' war Well, I will find 

liim : (5^2) 

For 

(51) N^t do not ivwder at it j you are made 

Ra'ber tp wonder at tbt tkingi you bear, 

Than to work atty.'} 
Sure, this is mock-reafoning with a vengeance. What ! becaufe he 
i»-a9 made fitter to wonder at g^at anions, than to perform any, b 
he therefore forbid to wonder ? I corre^SVed the pafTage in the Appen- 
dix to my Skak£spears Reftor^d-y and Mr. Pope has foilowM my 
corredlipn in his laft edition. 

{52) mil, I win fad bim: 

For being now a favourer to ri>f Britaine, 

No more a Britaine, Vve tefutn'd again 

The part I came in,'] 
This is a very obfcure paflage 5 and, without the helps it would re* 
ccive from the reprefentation^ wants a litdc cUatm^ vi^» P(kf bumu^ 
comes over with the Roman bands ; but,tcfoVl^4 ttfAXa iv^\, ».viiVw^ 
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For being now a favourer to the BritoH, 
fjo more a Brit$n^ Tve refumM again 
The part I came in. Fight I will no more. 
But yield me to the verieft hind, that ihall 
Once toach my fiioulder. Great the flaughter is 
lierc made by th' Roman ; great the anfwer be, 
Britons muft take. For me, my ranfom's death ; 
On either fide I come to fpend my breatb ; 
^Vhich neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 
Sttt end it by foQie means for Imogen. 

Enter two Britifh Caf tains, and Soldiers* 

1 Cap. Great Jupiter be prais'd, Lucius is taken ! 
'T'ifi thought, the old man, and His fons^ were angelt. 

2 Cap. There was a fourth man, in a filly habic^ 
That gave th' affront with them. 

1 Cap. So 'tis reported ; 

But none of them can be found. Stand, who's there? 

Poft. A IP.oman'"-^ 
Who ii^ no^ now been drooping here, if feconds 
Had anfwer'd him. 

2 Cap. Lay hands on him ; a dog ! 
A leg of Rome fiiall not return to tell 

his country, he puts the habit of a BnttA peafant over his hiJm 
drefs. and does feats of d^peratkm againft the Romans, in hopes of 
meeting his death from their fwordt. The fortune of the day is 
turned, and the Britons gain the field* Upon this, Pcfibumus ihifts 
back into bis Jtatian favb ; iays, he wHl find death ; forthough Ke*s 
now a favourer to the Britons in heart, hell not confefs kimfelf of 
that country, but yield himfelf a prifoner to the meaaeft of the vie* 
tor patty, and fo fall a facrifice to their refenttnent. For the •cap- 
lives, we find, in the fcquel of the play, were by thecuftoina of the 
Britons to be viAims to the Manes of thoie flain on the vi£(ors patty. 
That Poftbumui does again fhift his habit, is evident from this circum- 
ftaoce. The Britons furprize him, and aiking who he is, he replies; 

I ■! A Reman $ 

Who had not new been drooping here, if feconda 

Had anfwer^d him. 
Of tlie old Britons facrificing capt'ves to Aniate, their Goddeft of 
ViBoryt many authors have fpoken ; and of their cuftom of burniflg 
numbers in their great flicker Image, Holxngjbead makes mentioa : 
ioc SammeSf in his Ba i t ani) i a, is particularly copioos upon it. 

What 
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What crows havepeck'd them here; he bragshis fervice, 
As if he were of note ; bring him to th' King. 

liftir Cymbcline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Pi- 
fanioy Aff^ Roman capti'ves. The captains pre/ent Poft- 
humas to Cymbeline, 'vo'ho debi^ers bim over to a 
Gaoler. Jfier ^vaihixh^ all go out^ 

%Q%^TL€hmgis U a Prtfotf. 

Enter Pofthamus, and two gaolers. 

I Gaol. T70U (hall not now be ftoPn, youVe Ibckf 

I upon you ; 
So^ graze, as you find paftore. 

2 Gaol. Ay, or flomach. [Eiteitnt Gaolers. 

Toft. Moft welcome^ bondage ! for thou art a way, 
I think, to liberty ; yet am I better 
Than one that's fick o^th' gout, fince he had rather 
Groan fo in perpetuity than be cur'd 
tiy t^' fure phyfician, death ; who is the key 
T'unbar thofe locks. My confcicnce ! thou artfcttcrM 
More than my ihanksandwriUs; you good Gods, give 
The penitent inftrumcnt to pick that bolt ; ^ [me 
Then free for ever. Is't enough, I'm forry \ 
So children temporal fathers do appeafe ; 

Gods are more full of mercy. Mull 1 repent ? 

I cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Defir'd more than conftrainM; to fatisfy, (53) 

I d'off my freedom ; 'tis the main part ; take 

N 

(53) T»>^ie^, 

If of my freedom *tis the main parts f^^^ 

No firmer render ofme^ than my all,] 
Nonienfe has one happy property, in that one needs not many words 
to be madefenfible of it; but *tis, in this tefpe£l, like light, per* 
ceiv*d as foon as flitwn. Such is the glaring nonfenfe of thefe lines. 
What we can difcover from them- is this, that the f^eaker in a fit of 
penitency towards Heaven, compares his circumftances with a 
iebtor*8 who is willing to farreoder up all to appeafe his creditor* . 
This bein| the fenfe in general, 1 may venture to fay, the true read* 
mg moft have beta thus* 

O 3 To 
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Ko (Iriflcr render of me than my all. 

I know, you are more clement than vile mett^ 

Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A lixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 

l)n iheir abatement; that's not my defire. 

J or Imogen^ % dear life, take mine ; and though 

* is not fo dear, yet 'tis a life ; you coinM it. 

'"I'ween man and man, they weigh not every flamp | 

Though light, take pieces for the figure's fake; 

You rather, mine being yours : and fo> great powers^ 

Jf you will take this audit, take this life, 

And cancel thofe old bonds. Oh Imogtn ! 

V\\ fpeak to thee in filence. — ^ \HeJtttfh 

Solemn mufick : Enter ^ as in an appariiian^ SiciJius Leo« 
natus, father h Ppfthumus, an old man, attired like 
a ^warrior ; leading in his hand an ancient matron^ his. 
nvi/e, and mother to Poflhumus, nvith mufick before 
them. Then, after other mufick^ folh^w the fwo young 
Leonati, brothers to Pofthumus, wthnvouadsy asthejf 
died in the 'warst They circle Pofthumus round^ ^j hi 
lies Jleeping, 

Sici. No, more,, thoa thunder-mjailer^ fhcw 
Thy fpite on mortal flies : 
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide. 
That thy adulteries 
Rates and revenges. — ' 
Hath my poor boy done ^ught but well, 

Whofe face 1 never faw ? 
I dy'd, whilft iti the womb he ftay'd. 
Attending Nature s law. 



.To fatisfy, 



I d*off my fntdani j V/J ibt main part \ take 

No JlftSier render of me than my all. 
The verb doff\% too frequently ufcd by our Authnr to need any quo* 
tations in proof j and furely liere, vviih pecuLar elegance : i.e. <*T» 
** give all the fatisra<StIon I am able to your offended godheads, I 
** voluntarily diveft myfelf of my freedom: *tis the only thing 1 
•• have woifh offering by way of atonement, take no flri^er render 
** of me than rry All," Mr, H^arhurton. 

Whofc 
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Whofe father, y^vf /' (as men report, 

Thau orphans' father art ;) 
Thou (houldft have been, and ^ield^d him 

From his earth- vexing fmart. 
Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid, 

But took me in my throes ; 
That from m« my Pt^bumus ript. 

Came crying 'mongft his foes, 
A thiag of pity— 

9ici. Great Nature, like his anccHry, 

Moulded the ftufffo fair ; 
That he deferv'd the praife o*th' world. 

As great Sicilius^ heir. 
I Bro. When once he was mature for man^ 

In Britaine where was he 
That could Hand up his parallel* ^ 

C^ rival objedl be, 
la eye of Imogen^ that beft 

Could deem his dignity ? 
Moibi With marriage therefore was he mockt^ 

To be exird, and throwa 
From Leonatui feat, and caft 

From her his deareft one ! 
Sweet Imogen / 
Sici, Why did you fufFer lacbimo^ 

Slight thing of Italy , 
To taint his noble heart and brain 

. With needlefs jealoufy ; 
And to becofne the geek and fcorn * 

O'th* other's villany ? ^ 

z Bro. For this, from ftiller feats we cam^ 

Our parents, and us twain> 
That, flriking in our country's caufe, 

Fell bravely and were flain ; \ 

Oar fealty, and Tenantius^ right. 

With honour to maintain. 
' I- Bro. Like hardimfent Poftbumus hath 

To Cymbeline perform 'd ; 
Then, Jupiter y thou King of Gods, 

Why haft thou- thus adjourn'd,. 

04^ Tbi 
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1 he eraces for his merits due. 
Being ail to dolours turned ? 
Sid. Thy cryflal window ope ; look cot ; 
No longer exercife. 
Upon a valiant race, thy harfli 
And potent injorics. 
Motk. Since, Jupiter^ par foft is good^ 

Take oiF his miferies, 
Shi. Peep through thy marble manfion, help! 
Or we poor ghofls will cry 
To th* (hining fynod of the reft^ 

Againft thy deity. j 

2 Broth, Help, Jupiter ^ or we appeal, j 

And,£rom thy jullice fly. j 

Jupiter dfifiends in thunder and lightnings fi^iftg ^pon «t I 
eagle i he throws a thunder^hoU, The ghofts fatl Mr 
their knees, 

Jupit. No more, you petty fpirits of region low, 

Offend our hearing ; hu(h I— how dare yoo, gho&i 
Accufe the Thunderer, whofe bolt you know. 

Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coafts ? 
Poor (hadows of Elyjium^ hence and reft 

Upon your never- withering banks of flowera. 
Be not with mortal accidents opprefl:. 

No care of yours it is : you know, *tis ours. 
Whom beft I love, I crofs ; to make my gift. 

The more delay 'd, delighted. Be content. 
Your low- laid fon our god-head will uplift : 

His comforts thrive, his trials well are fpent; 
Our y^i^/ii/ Aar reign*d at his birth, and in 

Our temple was he married: rife, and fadel 
He (hall be Lord of Lady Imogen^ 

And happier much by his afflidion made. 
This tablet lay upon his brcaft, wherein 

[]\jii^\itY drops a tabkt. 

Our pleafur^ his full fortune doth confine ; 

And fo, away ; — : — no farther with your din 

Exprefs impatience, left you ftir up mine ; 

Mount, eagle, tq my palace cryftalline. [J/cends. 



. C Y M B E L I N E^ px^ 

. Sia. He came in thunder, his coeleitial breath 
Was fulphurous to fmell ; the holy e^le 
Stoop'd, as to foot us ; his afceniion is 
More fweet than our bleil fields ; his royal bird 
Pranes the immortal wing, and cloys his beak,. 
As when his God is pleas'd. 
JII. Thanks, Jupiter! 

Sid* The marble pavement cIofes» he is enter*d 
His radiant roof: away, and to be bleft 
Let us with care perform his great beheflr. [Fanifii 
Poft. \^iddng\ Sleepy thou baft been a granddre, and 
A father to me : and thou haft created (begot 

A mother and two brothers. But, oh fcorn ! 

Gone they went hence fb foon as they were bom y 

And (b I am awake* Poor wretches, that depend 
On Greatnefs' favour, dream as 1 have done; 

W^ake, and find nothing. But, alas> I fwerve ^ 

Many dreanr not to find, neither deferve f 

And yet are fteep'd in favours : fo am I 

That have this golden chance, and know not why ; 

What fairies haunt this ground ? a book ! oh rare one I 

Be not, as in our fangled worlds a garment 

Nobler than that it covers. Let thy efFeds 

So follow, to be moft^ unlike our courtiers ^ 

iks good as prosiife; 

[Reads.]* ' 

WHIN as the lion's whelp fially to kirn/elf unknistJoitt 
^without feekingfind^ and be emhr'dc* d iy a piece of' 
tender air ; and <wben from a Jlately cedar Jhall be lopt 
hranchesy nvhicbf being dead maw^ years^ Jhall after re» 
^ui'vCf be jointed to the oldjiotk^ and frejhly gro^w^ tHem 
Jhall Pofthumus end his mi/eries, Britaine be fortunate^ 
and Jiourijh in peace and plenty^ 

'Tis ftill a dream ; or el(e fuch ftufiT, as madmen 

Tongue, and brain not : (do either both>or nothing:)— 

Or fenfelefs fpeaking, or a fpeaking fuch 

As fenfe cannot untie. But what it is. 

The adJion of my life is likeit, which I'll keep. 

If but for fympathy« 

O 5 Itittt 
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Enter Gaoler. 

Gaol. Come, Sir, are yoa ready for death ? 

Poft. Oveir-roafted rather : ready long ago, 

GaoL Hanging is the word, Sir ; if you be ready for 
that, you are well cook'd, 

Pofi^ So if it prove a good repaft to the fpe^ators^ 
the difh pays the ihot» 

GaoU-A heavy reckoning for you. Sir ; but theconr- 
fortis, you ihall be calPd to no more payments, fear 
no more tavern^ bills, which are often the fadneis of 
parting, as the procuring of mirth ; you come in faint 
for want of meat, depart reeling with too mudi drink^ 
forry that you have paid too much, and forry that you 
are paid too much ; purfe and brain, both empty, the 
brain the heavier, for being too light; the purfe too 
light, being drawn of heavinefs. Oh, of this contra- 
didionyou fhallj^ow be quit : oh, the charity of a penny 
cord, it fums up thoui'ands in a trice; you have no 
true debtor, and creditor, but it ; of what's pad, is, 
and to come, the difcharge; your neck. Sir, ispenr' 
book,'and counters ; fp the acquittance follows. 

Poft. \ am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 

GaoL Indeed, Sir, he that fleeps, feels not the tooth^ 
ache : but a man that were to fleep your deep, and a 
hangman to help him to bed, I think, he would change 
places with his officer : for look you. Sir, you know 
not which way you ihall go. 

Foft, Yes, indeed, do 1, fellow. 

Gaol, Your death hath eyes in's head then ; I have not 
feen him fo pidtur'd: you mull either be diredled by 
fome that take upon them to know ; or to take upon 
yourfelf that, which, 1 am fure, you do not know; or 
lump the after enquiry on your own peril ; and how 
you ihall fpeed in your journey^s end/ I think, you'll 
never return to tell one. 

Foft, I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes, 
to diredl them the way I am going, but fuch as wink, 
and will not ufe them. 

GaoL What an infinite mock is this, that a man 
: -^ . fhould 
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ftouM have the beft ufe of eyes, to fee the way of blind •- 
ncfs 1 1 am fare, hanging's the way of winking. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Me/, Knock off his manacles, bring your prifoner to • 
the King. 

Poft. Thou bring'ft good news ;, I am called to bp: 
made fret. 

Gaol. I'll be hang'd then. 

Pdji. Thou (halt be then .freer than a gaoler; no 
bolts for the dead. [Exeunt Pofthumus and Mejfengtr, 

Gaol Unlefs a man would marry a gallow^ and be* 
get young gibbets, I never faw one fo prone. Yet, on ' 
my confcience, there are verier knaves defirc to Uvje, 
for all he be a Roman : and there be fome of them too, 
that die againfl their wills ; fo fhould I, if I were one. 
1 would, we were all of one mind, and one mind good ; 
0, there were defolation of gaolers and gallowfes ; I 
fpeak againfl my prefent profit, (54) but my wifli hath 
aprefernacnt ift*t» [£rV/V.. 



; &C£NE^ CymbelineVTiff/.. 

^, . . ' 

Ki; Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arvlragus, 

z^^ Pifanio, and Lords » 

Cjm, QTnAND by my fide, you, whom the Gods have 
f O made 

Prefervers of my throne. Woe is my heart,,- 
That the poor foldier, that fo richly fought, . 
(Whofe rags fham'd gilded arms ; w ho fe naked "breaft' 

(54) / ji&ftf* againfl my prefent profit, &c.j AH this intermediate 
fccne, from the inftant that Pdflbumus falls aflctrp to the exit of the - 
gaoler here, I could be as well content, as Mr, Pope is, fhould be left 
^ut. But as 'tis found in the carlicfl yo/io edition, tho' it fhould 
hzve been an interpolation, and not of Shakespeare's writing, t 
did not think, I had any authority to difcard it. I own, to me, what - 
Jupiter fays to the Phantoms, feems to carry the ftamp of our Au- 
thor s if the other parts of the mafjue appear inferior, I heartily 
\viih, this were the only place where we have rcafon to complain of 
inequalities, cither in ftylc, or the matter, 

O 6 ^\R.^\. 
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Stept before (hields of proof,) cannot be found : 
He fhall be happy that can find him, if 
Our erace^can make him fo. 

^/7. (55) I never law 
Such noble fary in fo poor a thing : 
Sach precious deeds in one that promised nonght 
But begg'ry and poor lack. 

€ym» No tidings of him ? 

Pi/. He hath been fearch'd among the dead andliriog^ 
But no trace of him. 

Cym. To iny grief, lam 
The heir of hb reward ; which I will add 
To you, (the liveiJ, heart, and braine ofBHtaifu;) 

[To Bel Guid. attii Arviraj> 
By whom,, f grant, (he lives. ^Tis now the time 
To alk, of whence you are. Report it. 

Jtei. Sir, 
la Cambria, are we bom, and gentlemen : 
Farther to boaft, were neither' true nor modeft, 
Unlefs I add, we're honeft. 

"Cym. Bow your knees ; 
A rile my knjghts o'th' battle ; I create you 
Companions toour perfon, and will!£t you. 
With dignities becoming your eftates-. 

Enter Cornelius, and Ladi$$. 

There's bufinefs in thefe faces : why fo fadly 
Greet you our viftory I you look like Romansy 
And not o'th! court of Britaing* 

^<|£) Tnever f^xo 

Such noble fury In fb ffoor a thing ; 

Such Mrecious duds in one that promt* dwmght 

But beg^ry and poor looks.] 
But pray, how can it oefaid that one whofe j^mt /mIi prooii/e A^ 
gaty, Aould promife poor heks too ?'^No ; it was not the poor look 
that was promifed v that was vifible. We auft read with certainty 

But beggary and poor luck. 
This fets the matter entirely ri^t, and makes Belartus fpeak feof 
and to the put'pofe. For there was the extraordinary thing ; he pro 
»is'd nothing but |Mr bck, ^xdi 'jtx^«U\ii^%l>M2c^ ^w>A«t\. 
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Cor. Haily great King ! 
To (bur your nappinefs, I muft report 
The Queen is dead. 

Cjm. Whom worfe than a phyfician 
Would this report become ? out I confider* 
By medicine life may be prolong'd, yet deatb 
Will ieize the do6tor toOk How ended (he ? 

Cor, With horror, madly dying, like herfelf f 
WEo, being cruel to the world* concluded 
Mo(t cruel to herfelf. What (he confeft* 
1 will report, fo pleafe you : thefe her women 
Can trip mei if 1 err ; who, with wee cheeks 
Were prefent when (he (inifli.*d, 

Cym. Pr'ythee, faf. 

Cor. Firfl, (heconfe6*d, (te never lbv*d you't only 
Afie£led greatnefs got by you, not you : 
Married your royalty,, was wife to your place^; 
Abhorr'd your perfon. 

Cym, She alone knew this : 
And, but (he fpoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed* 

Cor. Your daughter, whom (he bore in hand to love 
V&th fuch integrity, (he did confefs. 
Was as a fcori)ion to her (ight;^ whofe ]i&. 
But that her (light prevents it, (he had 
Ta'en off byi poi(bn. 

CjM. O moft delicate fiend ! ^ 
Who is*t can read a woman ? is there more? 

Cor. More, Sir, and wor(e. She didrconfefs, (he Bad- 
For yon a mortsd mineral ; wbichv being^ took. 
Should by the mintite feed on Ii(e, and lingering 
By inches wafte you* In which time (he purpos*d> 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiffing, to 
Overcome yon with her (hew: vesj and in time^ 
(When (he had fitted you widi her craft) tO' work 
Her fon into th' adoption of the crown : 
Bnt £dling of her end by his firange abfence^ 
Grew (hamelefs, de(peratei open'd, in de(pight 
Of heaven and m^ nsr purpo&i ; tt^x^Xj^^^ 
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The ills (he hatched were not eBc€ttdt fo^^ 
Defpairing, dy'd. 

Cym. Heard yoil all this, her women 'f 
La/fy, We did, ibpleafe your Highnefs*' 
€jmi Mine-eyes- 
Were not in fault, for five was beautifixl : 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my heart. 
That thought her like her Teeming. It had been vicious 
To have roiflrufted her. Yet, oh my daughter! 
That it was folly in me, thon may 'ft fay. 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heav'n mend alH' 

Enter Lucius, lachkno, and other Romstn fri/hmn ; 
Leonatus behindy and Imogen. 

Thou com'ft not, Caim^ now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the lofs^ 
Of many a bold one \ ^ofe kinCnen have* made fnit;\ 
That their good fouls may be appeas'd with flaughter » 
Of you their captives, which ourfelf have granted. 
So, think of your eftate. 

Z«f^ Confider, Sir, the chance of war ; the day 
Was yours by accident : had it gone with us. 
We (hould not, when the blood was cold, have d)reat'ned< 
Our prifoners with the fword. But fince the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be caird ranfome, let it come. Sufficeth, 
A Roman with a RomanW^^xX, can fufier. — — • 
Juguftus lives to think on't— — And fo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
1 will entreat : my boy, a Briton bom. 
Let him be ranfom'd ; never mafter had 
A page fo kind, fo duteous, diligent,. 
So tender over his occafions, true. 
So feat, fo nurfe-like ; let his virtue join 
With my requefl, which, Til make bold, your Highncfr 
Cannot deny : he hath done no Briton harm. 
Though he hath ferv'd a Roman. Save kim, Sir, 
And fpare no blood befide. 

Cjm. I've furcly {cen Yvita;, ^ 
Eii favour is familiar to me, ^o^» 
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Thou haft looked thyfelf into my grate. 
And art mine dwn. I know not why, nor wtercfore,. 
To fay, '* live, boy t" ne'er thank thy mafter, live %> 
And aik i^CymhtUne, what boon thou wilt,^ 
Pitting my boimty, and thy ftaitc, PU givo it i 
Yea, though thou do demand a prifoner. 
The nobleft ta'en. 
Imo. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 
ZrW. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad|; 
Jind yet, I know thou wilt. 

j^PiHr/ No, iKi, aliacfc. 
There's other worfc in hand r Tfee a thing 
■Bitter to me, as death ; your life, gpod mafterf> 
Muft fliuffle for itfelf. 

Lvc. 1 he boy difdains mc; 
He leaves me, fcomy me: briefly die their joys, - 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys I 
\¥%y ftands he fo perplext ? 

Cynik What would'ft thou, boy ? 
I love thee more and more : think more and more, 
>Vhat^s beft to aflc. Know'ft him thou look*l! on ? fpeafcjp . 
Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? thy friend ? 

Imo» He is a Roman ; no more kin to me, 
Than I to your Highnefs : who, being born your vafialj^ 
Am fomething nearer. 

Cym. Wherefore eye'ft him fo ? 
Jmo. V\[ tell you, Sir, in private, if ybu pleafe ' 
To give me hearing. 

' Cytris Ay, with all my heart. 
And lend my beft attention. What's^ thy name h 

Imo. Fidilty Sir. 
, Cym, Thou art my good youth, my page ; 
I'll be thy mafter : walk with me, fpeak freely. 

[Cymbel. and Imo, nualk afide^ 
£eL Is not this boy reviv'd from d^ath ? 
jir*v. One fand another (56) 

Not' 

: ^5 6) O ne fand another 

Not more refembles thztfweet rofy ytltih , 
^f^a ify V and ivgi Fidelc. ] 



Not more refembles,. than he th* fweetrofy ladr 
Who dy'd, and was FideU. What think yea ? 

Cuid^ The fame dead thing alive. 

ieU Peace, peace, fee more ; he eyes us not ; forbearr' 
Creatures may be alike ^ were't he, I^ fure^ 
He .would have Qpoke t'us. 

Quid. But we faw him dead. 

BtU Be filenty let's fee further. 

?if. *Tis my miftrcfs \A/iit^» 

Since (He is living, let the time run on^ 

To good or bad. [Cymb. and Imog. t^mifirward* 

Qym. Come, iland thou by our £de. 
Make thy demand aloud. Sir, flep you forth,. 

[Tfllachimar 
Give anfwer to this boy» and do it freely ^ 
Or, by our greatnefs and the grace of it. 
Which is our honour, bitter torture fhall 
Winnow the truth from fidfhood. — On ; fpeak to fiimv 

Into. My boon is, that thb gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this ring. 

Pofi. What's that to him ? 

Cym. That diamond upon your finger, fay. 
How came it yours ? 

lack. Thou'lt torture me to leave unipoken that» 
Which to be Q)oke would torture thee. 

Cym. Howf mef 

lacb. I'm glad to be conftrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By viUany 
I got this ring ; 'twas Leonatus* jewel, [.tbee 

Whom thou didfl baniih : and (which more may grieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er liv'd 
'Twixt fky and ground. Willyou hear more, my Lord? 

Cym^ All that belongs to this. 

lacb. That paragon, thy daughter. 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falfe fpirits 

A flight conmption has made ftark nonfenre of this paiTage. OtA 
grain of faad certainly might referable another ; but it could never 
sclembie a human form. I believe, I have refter'd the Poet*s mean- 
ing j the verfe is noneof th« (mooth^ftiu but re/<8i^/#i muft be pro^ 
MoacM as a ^i^Z&i^* 

Qgail 
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Qu^ul to remember,— —give i^eleave, I faint.*—— 

Cym. My daughter, what of her ? renew thy ftrength f 
rd rather thou (hoaldft live, while nature will. 
Than die ere I hear more: ftrive, man, and fpeak. 

IacB» Upon a time, (unhap])y was the clock. 
That fbuck the hour ;) it was in Rome, (accurs'd 
The manfion where) twas at a feaft, (oh, would 
Our viands had been poifon'd ! or at lea((, 
Thofe which I heav'd to head :) the good Poftbumui'-^ 
(What ihould I fay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the bed of all 
AmoDgft the rar^ft of good ones)— — fitting fadly. 
Hearing us praife our loves of Italy (57) 
For beauty, that made barren the fwellM boalL 
Of him that beft could fpeak ; for ftature, laming 
The flirine of Venus, or ftraight-pight Minerva^ 
Foftures, beyond brief nature ; for condition, 
A ihop of all the qualities, that man 
Loves woman for ; befides that hook of wiving^ 
Fairnefs, which (Irikes the eye— 

Cym. I (land on fire. 
Come to the matter. \ 

lacbm All too foon I /hall, ^ _ 

Uniefs thou wbuldft grieve quickly. — ^f\m PofihumtUf 
(Mod like a noble Lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover) took his hint ; 
And, not difpraiiing whom weprais'd,» (therein 

(57) Hearing ut praife our lovts oflttfy 

For hezuty, thai madi barren the fweWdhoaft 
Of him that b^ could fpeak \ for feature, laming 
*Tbeprine ofVtnut, or firaigbt pigbt Minerva,. 
Pofiuret, beyond brief Nature ; ] 

Ai plaofible as tbit reading may appear at firft view, I izxt fay, it {• 
ilightly corrupted. What ! did they praife their miftrefles for beauty, 
and for feature too f The fyrometry of features it always one maia 
part of beauty. Then why fliould features be faid to lame a ftatue, 
or the pofturet of a well-built Goddefs ? We muft certainly reilore 
^ f or flature laming 
Tbe ferine of Venut, &c. 
This agrees perfefily well with laming, ftraight pight, nndpo/hresi 
and fo the lady i$ prais'd for her btauty, her ibape, and her temper 
•f mhid^ 

He 
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He was as calm as virt«c) he began 

His miftrefs'^pidure ;• which by his tongue bein^ made^ 

And then a mind put in% either our brags 

Were crack'd-of kitchen trulls^ or his dcfbription 

Prov'd us unfpeaking fotst 

Cjm. Nay, nay, to th*" purpofe. 

lacJk Y©ur daughter's chaftity y there it begins: 

He fpake of her, as Pian had* hot dreams. 

And ihe alone were cold ; whereat, I, wretch !^— *■ 

Made (cruple of his praife ;. and wag'd with him 

Pieces of gold, 'fe^ainft this which then he wor« 

Upon his honour d finger, to attain 

In fuit the place oPs bed, and win this ring 

By heriand mine adultery. He, true Knight^ 

No lefler of her honour confident 

Than I did truly find her, flakes this ring ; 

And would fo, had it been a carbuncle 

Of Fhoehus* wheel ; and might fo fafely, had it 

Been all the worth of 's car* Away to Britaim 

Poft I in this defign : well may you. Sir, 

Remember me at court, where I was^ taught 

By your challe daughter the wide difference 

*Twixt amorous and villaixWUSiL Being thus quwch'd: 

Ofhope, not fonging, mine Itaiiaffhrzin 

'Gan in your duller Britaine o^r^Xt 

Moft vilely ; for my vantage excellent ; 

And, to be brief, my pradlice fo prevail'd,, 

That I returned with fimilar proof enough 

To make the noble LematUs mad, \ 

By wounding his belief in her renown. 

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 

Of chambers-hanging, pidlures, this her bracelet;, 

(Oh, cunning I how 1 got it) nay, fome mark* 

Of fecnet on her perfon ; that he could not 

But think her bond of chaftity quite crack'd, 

I having ta'cn the forfeit ; whereupon,. 

Methinks, I fee him now-^— . 

P^/?. Ay, fothoudoft, [Comng forwardi 

Italian fiend ! ah me, moft credulous fool. 
Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 

ThatV 
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That's dqb ta all the villains pst^ in beings 

Ta come— —-oh, give me cord, or knife, or pcnfon^ 

Some apright jufticer I Thou, King, feodout 

For torturers ingenious; it is I 

That all th' abhorred things o'th' earth amend » 

By being worfe than they. , 1 am Fof. humus ^ 

That kSW thy daughter :—— villain -likcj I lie > 

That causMa leiTer villain than'myfeif, 

A facrilegious thiefj to do't. The temple 

Of virtue was flxe, yea, and (he herfelf>' ■*♦ 

?}it, and throw flones, call mire upon me, iet 
he dogs o'th' flreet to bay me : vtzrf villaia 
Be call'd Pefthumus Leonatus^ and 
Be villainy leOsthan 'twas l-^Oh Imogen! 
My Qgeen, my life, my wife! oh Imogen^ 
Imogen^ hnagen i 
Imo. Peace, my Lord, hear, liear ■ ' ■ ■■ 
Pop. Shall's have a play of this ? 
Thou fcornful j^age, there lie thy part. 

[Striking heVf Jbe/kHs^ 
Pi/. Oh, gentlemen,, help, . 

Kline, and your miftrefs Oh, my Lord Poftkumutl 

You ne'er kill'd I^9gtn till now-*-— kelp, help, 
Kiine honoured lady— — 

Cym. Does thie wdrld go round ? 
Ptf^.'How come the& daggers oa me ? j 
Pi/. Wake, my miftrefs ! 

Cym. If this be £>, the Gods do mean to ihike m0^ 
To death with ^'mortal j<^» 
i'/yi How ^res my miflrefs ? 
Imo. O, get thee from my iight;. 
Thougav'ft me poifon: dang'rous fellow^ hettcef 
Breathe not, where Princes are^ 
Cym, The tune oi Imogen I 

Pi/. Lady, the Gods throw ftones of fulphur dnm0^>. 
If what I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it from the Qjiccn» 
Cym. New matter ftiil ? 
Jm§. It poifon'd me,^ 
Cor. OkGod^i 

Ikfc 
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I left ottt one thing which the Queen confefsMv^ 
Which mttft approve thee honeft. l£ Pi/amo 
Have, faid ihe, |[iv'n his mifb-efs that confedion^'' 
Which I gave him for cordial, (he is fervM 
As I would {trrt a rat. 

Cym. What's this, CvnuUus? 

C&r^ The Queen, Sir, very oft importvn'dme 
To temper poubns for her;, (till pretending 
The fatisfadion of her knowledge, only 
fn killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no e&em ; I, dreading that her purpofe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ftuff, which, being ta'en, would feiascr 
The prefent power of life; but in fhprt time> 
All oiEces of nature ihould again 
Do their due funflions. Have you ta^en of it?- 

Imo. Moil like I did, for I Was dead. 

BeL My boys, there was our error. ! ■■ 

Guid. This is, furc, FideU. 

Imo. Whydid you throw yourwedded lady from yotff 
Think, that you are upon a rock, and now 
Throw ne again. 

Pofi. Hang there. like fruit, my foul,. 
'Till the tree die F 

Cym, How now, my ^tfkf my chUd? 
What mak*il thou me a dullard in this aft ? 
Wilt thou not fpeak to me ?, 

Imo. Your blcffing. Sir, [Knedinp 

Bel. Tho'you did love this youths I blame you not, 
You had a motive for't. {SiGaidmAn. 

Cym. My tears, that fall, ^ 

Prove holy • water on thee! Imcge$t, 
Thy mother's dead. 

imo* Vm forry for't, my Lopd» 

Cypt. Oh, fhe was naughty and 'long of her it was, 
That we meet here fo ftrangcly ; but her fon 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Ft/: My Lord, 
Now fear is from me. Til fpeak trqth. Lord CA//#» 
Upon my lady's miffing, came to me 
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With his (word drawn, foam'd at the mottth» and fwoc)e» 

If 1 difcoverM not which way fhe went. 

It was my inftant death. By accident 

I had a feigned letter of my maker's 

Then in my pocket ;' which diredled her , 

To feek him on the mountains near to Milfori: 

Where, in a frenzy, in my matter's garments, 

"Which he inforc'd from me, away he pods 

With onchaile purpofe, and with oath to violate 

My lady's honour : What became of him, 

1 farther know not. 

Guld» Let me end the dory; 
I»flew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the Gods forefend f 
I would not, thy good deeds fliould from my lipt 
iPluck a hard fentence; pi^ythee, valiant youth, 
l)eny't again. 

Guid. I've ipoke it, and I did it. 
Cy«r. He was a Prince. 

Guid. A moll incivil one. The wrongs, he did me^ 
Were nothing prince- like ; for he did provoke me 
'With language that would make me fpurn the fea. 
Could it^ Tosa to me. I cut ofF's head ; 
And am right glad, he is not ftanding here 
To tell this tale of mine. 

Cjm, Pin forry for thee ; 
By thine own tongue thou*artt;ondemnM, and maft 
Endure oitr law : thou'rt dead. 

Ima. That headlefs man, 
I thought had been my Lord. 

Cjm, Bind the ofiender. 
And take him from our prefence^ 

£eL Stay, Sir King. 
This man is better than the man he flew, 
At well dcfcendcdas thyfelf; and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band oi Clotens 
Had ever fear for. — Let his arms alone; [To the Guards 
They were not born for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old Soldier, 
W iltthoa undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 

^1 
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Sy lading of oar wratli ? hbw of dcfcent 
As good as we? 

Amj. In that he fpake too far. 

Cym. And thou (halt die for't. 

^r/.Wewmdieallthre4, 
Sut I will prove, that two on's arc as good 
As Tve giv^n out of him. My fons, 1 muft. 
For mine own part, unfold a dangerous fpeechy 
Though, haply, well for you. 

Jrv. Your danger's ours. 

Guid. And our good, his. 

BtU Have at it then, by leave : 
Thou hadft,greatking,afubje6l, who wascallM itlmm, 

Cym. What of him i a baniih'd traitor. 

Bel. He it is» that hath 
' Aflum'd this age ; indeed, a baniih'd man ; 
I know not how, a traitor. 

Cym. Take him hence. 
The whole world fhall not fave him. 

Bili Not too hot : 
Firft, pay me for the nurfing of thy fons ; 
And let it be confifcat^ all, fo foon 
As I've rcceiv'd it. / 

Cym. Nurfing of my ions ? 

BtL I am too blunt, and fancy ; here^s my knee: 
Ere I arife, 1 will prefer my fons. 
Then fpare not the old father. Mighty $ir» 
Thefe two young gentlemen, that call me father, 
And think they are my fons, are none of mine ; 
They are the iffueof your loins, my Liege> 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cy^.How? my iffue? 

BeL So fure, as you your father's: I, old MorgaMt 
Am that Belarius whom you fometime banifh'd ; 
Your pleafure was my near offence, my puniihment 
Itfelf, and all my treafon: that 1 fuffer'd, 
" Was all the harm I did. Thefe gentle f^rinces 
^For fuch and fo they are) thefe twenty years 
Have I train'd up ; fuch arts they have, as I 
Could put into them* Svx^ m^ \ix^^^\wjg,>w^'^^ . 
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\s your Grace knows. Their nurfe Euriphikt 
ATkom for the theft I wedded, ftole thefe childrea] 
Jpon my banifhment : I mov'd her to't ; 
Kaving receiv'd the puni(hment before^ 
P»r that which I did then. Beaten for loyalty. 
Excited: me to treafon. Their dear lofi. 
The mcH^e of you 'twas felt, the more it fhap'd 
Unto my end of dealing fhem. But, Sir* 
Here are your fons again ; and I muft iofe 
Two of the fweet'ft companions in the world. 
The benediftion of thefe covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To in-lay heav'n with ftars, 

Cym. Thou weep'il, and fpeak'ft : 
The fervice, that you three have done, is more 
UnUke, than this thou tellfl. I loft my childrea---* 
If thefe be they^ I know not how to wifh 
A pair of worthier fons. 

BeL Be pleas'd a while— 
This gentleman, whom I call Paladour^ 
Moft worthy Prince, as yours, is true Guiierius i 
This gentleman, my Cad'wal^ Arviragus^ 
"Your younger princely fon ; he. Sir, was lapt 
Jn a moft curious mantle, wrought by th' hand 
Of his Queen-mother, which, for more probation^ 
I can with eafe produce. 

Cym. Guiderius had 
Upon^ his neck a mole, a fanguine ftar ; 
It was a mark of wonden 

BeL 1 his is he ; 
Who hath upon him ilill that natVal damp : 
It was wife Isature's end, in the donation. 
To be his evidence now. 
Cym. Oh, what am i 
A mother to the birth of three ! ne'er mother 
Kejoic*d deliv'rance more ; bleft may you be. 
That, after this ftrange liarting from your orbs. 
You may reign in them now : oh Imogen^ 
Thou'alt loft by this a kingdom. 
Imo, Ko, my Lord: 



^36 C Y M B E L I N 

iVc got two worl4s'by't. Oh, my gentle L, 
Have we thas met ? oh, never fay hereafter j 
But I am trueft fpeaker. You caird me brotner. 
When l^sa bat your fifter : 1, you brothers ; 
When yc were fo, indeed. 

Cym, Did you e'er meet ? 

jfrv. Ay, my good Lord. 

Guid, And at £rft meeting lov'd ; 
Continued fo, until we thought he died. 

Or. By the Queen's dram ihe fwallow'd. 

Cym. O rare inftina ! 
When ihall I hear all through ? this fierce abridgment 
Hath to it circumftantial branches, which 
Dillbdlion ihould be rich in, — Wiere? how liv'd you I 
And when came you to ferve our Roman captive ? 
How parted with your brothers ? how iirO: met them ? 
(58) Why fled you from thecourt ? and whither ?— Thef 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, ihould be demanded; 
And all the other by-dependances 
From chance to chance: bat not the time, nor pla 
Will ferve long interrogatories. Sec, 
Pofihumus anchors upon Imogen ; 
And (he, like harmlefs lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me, her mailer ; hitting 
Each objed widi a joy. The counter-change 
Is fev'rally in all. Let*s quit this ground. 
And fmoke the temple with our facrifices. 
Thott art my brother ; fo well hold thee ever. \To Bel. 

(5S) Why Htdfou from the £9UTt^ and v/htOitr tbefe f^ Byaftrangie 
negligence, m ail the editions, this pailkge is ftark nonfenfe. One 
part of the mi^ke made is in the word, vfbetberj and another, is in 
the fal/e pointing. It muil be re£tified thus ; 

tyiyjMyoft from the court f /rn^ whither? 7T>efe, Sec* 
The King is aiking bis daughter, how fhe has liv*d fince her elope- 
nent from the court $ when ihe entered herfelf in Lttciut*% (ervice $ 
how fhe met with her brothers, or parted from them ; why flie fled 
from the court, and to what place : and having enumerated fo many 
particulars, he flops fhort, and cries, '* All thefe circumflances, and 
•• the motives of Belan'us, Guidetius, znd jirviragus to the battle, 
** together with a number more of occurrences by the bye, I want 
•♦ to be rcfolvcd in." 

Imo» 
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You are my father too, and did reKeve ijie, 

this gracious feafon ! 
. AlloVjoy% 

lefe in bonds : let then fcc joyful too, 
iy (hall tafte our comfort. 

My good mailer, 
yet do you fervice. 

Happy be you ! 

, The forlorn foldicr that fo nobly foii^ht, 
uld have well becom^'d this place^ and gcac'd 
ankingsof a King. 
. 'Tis 1 «m, Sir, 

ildier, that did company -thc(e three* 
r befeeminj; : 'twas a fitment for 
urpofe 1 then follow'*d. That I was he:, 
t Jacbimo, I had you down, and might 
nade your finifh. 
r. I am down again : 

>w my heavy confcience finks my k«ee, [Kneels^ 
n your farce did. Take that life, 'befeech you, 
i lib often owe ; bat, your ring firft; 
ere the bracelet of the trued Pnncefsj 
nrer fwore her faith. 
. Kneel not to me : 

ower, that I have on you, is to fpare you : 
lalice towards you, to Sorgivt you. Live^ 
eal with others better ! 
f. JKTobly doom'd : 
torn our freenefs of a fon-in-law^ 
n's the word to all. 
f. You help'd us. Sir, 
a did mean, indeed, to be our brother ; 
are we, that you arp. 

'. Youjfervant, Princes. Good my Lord o^Rome^ 
orth your Sootb/ayer. As I flept, methought, 
Jupiter f upon his eagle back'd, 
ir'd to me, with other iprightly (hews 
tneown kindred. When I wak'd, 1 found 
label on my bofom ; whofe containing 
rpm fenfe ia hardnefa, that I can 
ij^ VIIv F M^ikti 
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IV^akc no colledion of it. Let him ihew 
His^ill in the ccnflrudion* 

Luc, Pbilarmonusj 

Sooth* Here,, my good lord. 

Luc, Reld, and declare the meaning. 
[Reads.] 

WHEN as a lion's nvbelp Jhall, to him/elf unknown, 
nuithout feeking find, and he embraced hy a fleet cf 
tendtr air; and ivben from a ftately cedar JhaU be Upt 
branches ^ <uj?icht being deud many years, Jhall after rivm, 
be jointed to the^oldftocky and frejbly grow; tbenjholl 
Pofthumus end bis miferies^ Britaine bt fortunate^ ati 
fiourijh in peace and plenty. 
Thou, LeonatuSy art the lion's whelp ; 
The fit and apt conftruftion of thy name. 
Being Leonatus^ doth import fo much : 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 

\To Cymbelinc. 
Which we C2\\ Mollis Aer \ and Mollis Aer 
We term it Mulier,\ which Mulier, I divine. 
Is this moft conftant wife ; who, even now, 
Anfweringthe letter of the oracle> 
Unknown to you, unfought, were dipt about 
With this moft tender air 

Cym, This hath fome feeming. 

^•ioth* The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline^ 
Perfonates thee ; and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two fons forth: who, by Belarius llorn, ' 
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd. 
To the majcftick cedar join'd ; whofe iffue 
Promifes Britaine peace and plenty, 

Cym. My peace we will begin, and, Caius Lucius^ 
Although the viftor, we fubmit to Cafary 
And to the Raman empire ; promifing. 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were difTuaded'by our wicked Queen ; 
On whom heav'n's juilice (both on her, and hers) 
Hath laid moll heavy hand. 

Sooth, The fingers of the powers above do tunc 
The harmony of this peace : the vifion, 

Which 
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Which I made known to Lucius ere the flroke 
Of this yet fcarce cold ba^le, at this indant 
Is full accompli(h*d. For the Roman eagle. 
From fouth to weft on wing foaring aloft, 
Leflen'd herfelf, and in the beams o'th' fun 
So vani{h*d ; which foreihew'd our princely eagle« 
Th' imperial C^far^ (hould again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbelim^ 
Which fhines here in the weft. 

Cym. Laud we the Gods ! 
And let the crooked fmokes climb to their noftrils 
From our b.left altars I publifh we this peace 
To all our fubjedls. Set we forward : let 
A Roman and a Britijh enfign wave 
Friendly together ; fo through Lui*% town march : 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we*ll ratify. Seal it with feafts. 
Set on, there : Never was a war did ceafe. 
Ere bloody hands were wafh'd, with fuch a peace. 

\Exeunt omnes. 



P2 




^'^'^■^''^ VirkjP-yi. 



V- ' ifn^^u L ' I iti. 



r R O I L u s 



AND 



C R £ S S I D A. 



ti 



PROLOGUE. 



IN Troy, then lies thi fcene : from tjles o/Grecct 
The princes orgillouSy their high blwd chixf^d^ 
Hatfe to the port 0/ Athens /ent their Jhips, 
Fraught ivith the minivers and infit umenis 
Of cruel nuar. Sixty and nine^ that ivore 
Their Crew nets regal , from th* Athenian bay 
Put forth tonuard Phrygia, and their <v(,iv is made 
To ranfack Troy ; nvithin <whoJe ftrong immures ^ 
The ra^ijh'd Helen, Mcnelaus' ^een, 
Wttb canton Paris Jleeps ; and thafs the quarrel. 

To Tenedos they come ; 

jind the deeep-draijuing barks da there dif gorge 

Their ^warlike fraught age . Noiv on Pardan plains f 

Thi frejhy and yet unhruifedy Greeks da p:tih 

Their brave paijillions, Vx'i^xrCs fix gates V th* city, ( i) 

(Dardan, /zW Thymbria, Ilia, Scafa, Tjoian, 

I/«^ Antenoridesjj nuitb majjy ftapUs 

I And 



^ t) ■■ ■ Priam* I fix 'gate J city 

iiardan, Timbria, Helias, Chetas, TrcJaH, 
yind Antenoridan, with majfy ftap'ei. 

jindcorrtfponfive and fuifliir.g boll* . , ,., 

Stirrc up the Jans o/"l roy J This has been a moft inircubly 
mang}«d paflTsgr, thro* ali the edition! : corrupted at once into falie 
concord, and falfc rcafoning, Priam's ^x-gated city fi'irrt up the fon^ 
fiiTrojf — —Here's a verb ^«rfl/ governed of a noDiinative^r^fc/tfr4 
But that is eafilj remedied. Tiie nex( qpeftion to be a/ked, is, In what 
fenfe a city having fix ftrong gates,, and thofe well barr*d and bolted| 
can be faid to^iV up its inhabitants ? unless they siay be fuf posM to 
derive Tome fpiritfrcm the ftrength of their fortifications But this 
could not be the Poet*s thought. He nsufl mean, I take it, that 
the Greeks had pitched their tents upon the p][»ins before Troy; and 
that the Trojans were fecurely barricaded within the walls and gatei 
of their city. 1 his fenfe n^.y corre£fcion redoies. 

— ———-Prian/i^ gates i'th'city,, ^ 

Sperre up the Jon* of Troy. 

P 4 Why 
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Jnd c9rre/ponfive anJ fulfilling bolts 

Sperre up the/ons of Troy. 

No*w expeQation tickling jkittiJhfpiritSj 
On one and other Jtde^ Trojan and Greek, 
Sets all on hazard. And hither am I come 
A Prologue arm^d, (bat not in confidence 
Of /^uthor^i pettf or ASor^s 'voice ; but fuited 
In like conditions as our argument ;) 

Why they might be calPd Priam't fix gates, will be feeli in the fcqoel- 
of this note. To fferre, otfpar, (from the old Teutenk word, fpetrrH) 
fignifiety Xojbut upj defend by barrty ice. And in this very fenfe hat 
Cmavcxr ufed the term in the 5th book of his TroHui and Crejait* 
For when he faw her dooretfperred all. 
Well nigh for forrow* adown he ''gan to faH. 
Bul>now for the fix gates, the very names of whieh oor editors have 
barbarouily demolilh'd $ and which Mr. Pope, tho* the tranflator of 
Homery had not the ikill to re-edify, till I challcM oat the materials 
for him. We find them enumerated hyLtrCerJa, (from Dares Fbry 
gius, as he informs us) in his note upon this pai&ge of f^rgil : 
Hie Juno Scaas fievtjima portas 
Prima tenet, ^neid. ii. ▼. 6it* 

Trojanse urbis portai fex enumerat Dares 5 Antenoridem, Dardanien^ 
J/iam^ Scaam, Catumbriam^ Trojanam, This lift is again given ui 
by 'tiraquelbis in a note upQn Alexander ab Alexandro, (lib. iv« cap.i),) 
and from thefe two copied by S'li Edward Sberhume in his Com men* 
tary upon the Troades of Seneca tranflated by him. But even in thefe 
three paflTages we have to deal with error : Catumbria is a very odd 
word ; and, I am well fatisfied, a depraved one. I'll endeavour to 
account for the blunder, and give the true reading. We are to re- 
snrmber, there was near old Troy a plain call'd Tbymbra $ a riveri 
that run thro* it, call'd Tbymbriusi and a temple to jfpollo ^Inni' 
hrgeus: The gate, that we are fpeaking of, was probably defcrib d in 
the Greek author (fuppos*d to be Dares Pbrygius, and now long fince 
. loft) to be xaIa %ifdifiw i the gate that fac'd, or was in the neigh- 
bourhood of, the aforefaid plain and river. And from thence, as I 
fufpe^, by the negligence or ignorance of the tranfiator, the two 
Creek words were join'd, and corrupted into Cafumbria, The correc- 
ter editions of Dares Pbrygius (I mean the Latin verfion, which goes 
under that name) neither read as Cerda, Ttraquellus^ or Sir Edward 
Sherburne have given us this palTage ; but thus : I lio portas fecit 
(fcil. Priamus) quarum nomina beecjitnt, Antenorida^ Dardania, Uiee, 
Sraae, Thymbraeae, Trojame, This exadlly fquares with my emen% 
dation, as wetl as afligns the caufe why our Poet might call the fix 
(ales Priam^h ^^^ w<" ^^ builder of them. 
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To till you f (fair btholders) that our Flay 
leaps o^tr thi ^vaunt and firftlings ofthofi broths 
^Ginning i*th\fniddle : ftarting thence avcay^ (i) 
7*0 nuhat may he digefted in a Play. 
Ukey orJindfauH^^—^do^ as your plea/ures arei 
Ntnv goody or hady ^tis hut the chance of^war^ 

{%) Begintttfig in the middle, flofthg tbertce awayt"] Thus all th« 
editions, before Mr. Pope't, He» in the purity of his ear; has ca* 
ftier*d the laft word, becaufe the verfe was longer than its fellows» 
I have cbofe to retain it j ^becanfet I am pecfuadcd, the Poet intended 
a rhyme] and reduce the line to meafure by d^u apocope fo frequent itt 
Jus writings. 



^s 
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^GREEKS. 



PRIAM, T 

Heftor, 

Troilus, 

Paris, 

Deiphobus, >TROJANS* 

Helenas, 

^neas, 

Pandarus, 

Antenor, 

A haftard Sen g/* Priam. 

Agamemnon, 

Achilles, 

Ajax, 

Menelaus, 

UlyfTes, 

Ncftor, 

Diomedes, 

Patroclus, 

Therfites, 

Calchas, 

Helen, ^//>/oMenelaas, /« Zw# nvitif Paris, 
Andromache, Ift/e to He^lor. 
CafTandra Daughter to Priam, a Frophetefs. 
Creffida, Daughter to Calchas, in love luith Trpilufi 

Alexander, Creffida'/ Man, 
Soy, Page to Troilus* 

Trojan and Greek SvUiers, with other Jtttnelants, 
SCENE, Troy ; and tht Grecian Camp^ hefore I 



Troilus^j^^Cressida. 



ACT I. 

S C E N E, the Palace in Troy. 
Enter Pandarus and Troiluf. 

T R O I LU S. 

F^jyt"^ ^ LL here my varlet; J'H unarm again f 3) 
M ^ M Why fhould 1 war without the walls of Tr^ 
M « That find fuch cruel battle here within ? 

y^^^^r -J EachTryVwr, that is mailer of his heart, 
^ ^"^ Let him to field; Troilus, alas! hath none;. 

Pan. Will this geer ne er be mended ? 

Trot, The Greeks are ftrong,and Ikilful to their llrengthj» 
Fierce to their ikill, and to their fiercenefs- valiant. 
Bat 1 am weaker than a woman's tear, 
Tamer than ilcep, fonder than ignorance ; 
Lefs valiant than the virgin in the night;^ 
And ikil-iefs as unpradis d infancy. 

Pan^. 

(3) ni unarm again* % 

Wbyjbould I ivar without tbi walls tf Trpy^ 
That find fucb cruel battle here within ?] I won't venture to affifp^ 
that this paifage is founded on AnMcreotij but there it a mighty can- 
fonaoce both of thought and expreiHoa in both Poets j paiticularJy,, 
ioi the dofe of the fentence. 

P6 ^Tu 
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Pom, Well, I have told you enough for this : for mf 
part, ril not meddle nor make any farther. He, that 
Ihall have a cake out of the wheat, mull needs tarry the 
grinding, 

Tro. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay» the grinding; but you mi»ft tarry die 
boulting. 

Troi, Have I not tarried ? 

Pan, Ay, the boulting; bat you muft tarry the 
Ieav*ning, 

Trou Still have I tarried. 

Pan. Ay, to the leav nitog: but here's yet in the word 
hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, the 
heating of the ovcr, and the baking, nay, you mu^ftay 
the cooling toe, or you may chance to burn your lips. 

Trot. Patience herfelf, what Goddefs e'er Ihe be, 
Toth leiTer blench at fuifrance, than 1 do> 
At Priam\ royal table do 1 fit; 

*7ji iji vain that I baveapUldtfir v)bereforeJb9uld I wear that out" 
ward dereiice ivBen the battle rages all within me, I hope, my rea*- 
dtts will forgive me, if I take notice on this occafion that the 
It^arned Tanaouil Faber quite miftoek Anscreti't fenfe in this Hoe, 

Tl >«f j?iiXfli>tifl' ?{«#}- He his renderM it j Slu'ui trihi extra, au( 

Jlrht tela mittamuSf cum inth pugrtA Jit f This is abiblutely foreigir 
lirom the Foet*s meaning. Ma^am Dacier feems to have u«derft(H)d 
it luhttFnncb verfion, hut ia repugnant to herfelf, when ihegivct 
it %is in Latin, ■ C*eft done en vain que j*aj un bouclier, ear i qwi 
fert de kdcfendre au dehors, Urfjut l* ennemi ^ ^rdedtos ? . ■! amr 
iurpriz'd, af^er fo juft a tranflation as to the meaoing^thmt ihe could 
I'ubjoin this remark. La interpretes^ Latias nontpat bitn enttadn er 
Hitrs qaih tradutfent, Kam cur petamur extra-; ^ U falloit traduir$ 
t'.ut eu contraire, nam cur petamus ext^a. Petere bcflem, is, to atuut 
an enemy ; which is not Anacreont meaning. But Monf. De la Ftffr 
has gratecily animadverted upon this Lady*s ercor. Anacreon na 
Jcrgtoit fu* au fe defendie, & nonpai i oflenfer* ^£]v^ petamus, jua 
eji unea£ii9n offenHve, n eftoitpas irjufieque petamur. 
in my opinion, the pailage ihouldbe tnus icnder*d |^ 
Frajiri fero€fypeum j 
£^ d *n$m [ilium] extrinfech ohjtciam. 
Cam Fu^na inth^ omm^Mrdeat f - 
The tranflators do not feem to have remember^, that CctXXipu (an 
its con. pounds, ajM<}MCa^Xo^(9 liriC«XXcfutt,iirfifiC«fAK^u«0'''^y fome^ 
times fignify aftivdy, fW»0, injU'to^ impono^ Avthoritiet arc ib oh<* 
vious, that it is uanccefiary to alledge any^ 

And 
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And when fair Crejfid comes into my thoughts, 
8^9 traitor! — when (he comes ? when is ihc thence? 

Pir». Well, ihe look'd yefternight fairer than ever I 
faw her look, or any woman elfe. 

Trot, I was about 10 tell thee, when my heart. 
As wedged with a £igh, would rive in twain. 
Left HeSor or my father fhould perceive mc ; 
I have (as when the fun doth light a florm) 
Baried this figh in wrinkle of a fmile : 
But forrow, that is couchM in feeming gladneff. 
Is like that mirth fate turns to fudden fadnefs. 

Ian. And her hair were not fomewhat darker than He* 
i>»'s—well,goto, there were no morecomparifon between 
the women. But, for my part, ihe is my kinfwoman ; 
I would not (as they term it) praifc her— but I would, 
fomebody had heard her talk yefierday, as I did : I will 
not difpraife your fiflcr CaJfandrtC% wit, but 

Trou O Pandarus! I tell thee, Pandarus 
(4) When 1 do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd^ 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
They lie ^ndrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Crejffsd's love. Thou anfwer'ft, ihe is fairj 
Pour'ft in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice ; 

Handicftin thy difcourfe -O that ! her hand! 

(In whofe comparifon, all whites are ink 
Writing their own reproach) to whofe foft feifure 

(4) fytek J di telltbte, then my hopes Vu drffwvi'dt 
Repfy nt in bow many fathoms dap 

7^ey lie intrench'd.] This is only the reading of the modern editors t 
1 have reftor^d that of the old books. For befides that, intrenched m 
JathomSf is a phrafe which we hate very great reafon to fufpedj what 
confonance, or agreement^ in (tnk is (here betwixtj/row»V and in» 
trencfd? The Brit carries the idea of deftru£lion, the latter of fe* 
carity. Jndrench^d corref ponds exa£liy with drown' d^ and iigniiies^ 
immerid in the deep^ or, as our Poet in another place calls it^ en* 
AeepM. 
$• in his Vtnut and Adoniu 

O, where am I, (quoth (ht) la earth, or heav*n ? 

Or in the ocean drench"* df 
And inihtTwoGtntlementfyeronaf we again find the terms coupled* 

And driucb^d mt in the fes, where 1 am drwnCd^ 

z The 
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The cignet*8 down is h«ri^» and fpirit of ieiife 
Hard za the palm of plowman. This thou tell'ft me; 
(As true thou teH'fl me ;) when I fay, I love her : 
But faying thus, inftead of oil and balm. 
Thou iay'ft, in every ga(h that love hath giv'n me. 
The knife diat made it. 

Pan, I fpeak no more than truth. 

Tror, Thou doft not (peak fb much. 

Pan. 'Faith, Fll not meddle in't. Let her be as ihe 
is, if fiie be fair^^s the better for her; an ihe be not, 
ihe has the mends in her own hands^i 

Ttm, Good Pandarm ; how now« Pamdarus ? 

PoM^ I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on of her, and ill thought on of you : gone between 
and between, but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Tr9i» What art thou angry, Pandarusf what, with me? 

Pan. Becaufe ihe is kin tome,therefore (he is not fofair 
as HiUn ; and ihe were not kin to me, ihe would be as fair 
ovkf'riJfiQf as tielen is pn Sunday, But what care I f I care 
not, an ihe were a black-a-moor ; 'tis all one to me* 

Trot. Say I, ihe is not fair } 

Pan, I do not care whether you do or no, ihe's a fool 
to (lay behind her father : let ker to the Greeks^ and fo 
I'll tell her. the next time I fee her : for my part^ TU 
meddle nor make no more i'th' matter. 

Trot, Pandarus, 

Pan.. Not I. 



Troim Sweet Pandarus^" 



Pan, Pray you, fpeak no more to me : I will leave 
a}l as I found it, and there's an end. [Exit Pandarus. 

[Sound Alarm. 
?r. Peace, you ungracious clamours! peace,rude founds! 
Fools on both (ides.— — /W(P»muft needs be feir. 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 
I cannot light upon this argument. 
It is too ilarv'd a fubjeft for my fword : 

But Pandarus O Godsl how do you plague me I 

I cannot come to Creffid^ but by Pandar % 
And he's as teachy to be woo'd to wooe. 
As (he is ftubborn-chafle againA all fate. 

Tell 
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Tell me, JfolK fox tliy Daphne^ love. 
What Crejpd is, what Bandar ^ and what we: 
Her bed is Indian there (he lies a pearl : 
Between our Ikum^ and where (he refides, 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood; 
Ourfelf the merchant, and this failing Pandar^ 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark. 

\Alarm.'\ Enter iEneas. 

^ne. How now. Prince Troilus? wherefore not Ttb* 
field? 

TrcL Becauie not there; this woraanV anfwcF (brts^ 
For womanifh it is to be from thence : 
What news, jEneas, from the field to-day > 

JEne. That Paris is returned home, and hort^ 

STrw. By whom, ^neai? 

^ne, Troilusj by Menelaus. 

Trot. Let Paris bleed, 'tis but a fear to fcorn 5 
Paris is gor'd with Mtnelaus* horm [AUrrn^, 

JSne. Hark, what good fport is out of town to-day? 

Trci* Better sthomeyif'would I mighty were may < 
But to the fport abroad— -are you bound. thither ? - 

jEne, In all fwift haile. 

7>«/. Come, go we then together. lExeunt^ 

SCENE (haffges to a puhlick Strut^ mar the Walls 
c/Tioy. 

Enter Creflida, and Alexander, her Ssrvantm 
Cre. \XT H O were thofe went by ? 

Y V ^fr'u. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 
Cre. And whither go they ? 
Ser^f. Up to the eafiern tower, 
Whofe height commands as fubje£l all the vale» 
To fee the fight. HeSor^ whofe patience 
\zy as the Virtue, fixM, to-day was mov'd : (5) 

Hd 

{5) I wbofepatUnee 

Is at a virtu€j!x%J Wbat*8 tb» mnmng iilHt0or*% piitience beia^ 
fii*d «i k virtm f i% not paticAce a Tiitue ? What room then for tbc 

fimili* 
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He chid Andromacbif and ilrack his armorer ; 
And like as there were hufbandry in war. 
Before the fun rofc, he was hi^rnefs-dight, (6) 
And to the field goes he ; where ev^ry flower 
Did as a prophet weep what it forefaw,. 
In He^or\ wrath. 

Cre. What was his caufe of anger ? 

Ser, The noifc goes thus ; There is among the Gn 
A Lord of Trojan blood, nephew to He^or, 
Thty call him ^jax. 

Cre, Good; and what of him ? 
. Sify. They fay, he is a very man perjty and fc 
alone* 

Cre. So do all men, aniefs they are drunk> fick. 
have no legs. 

Ser'v. This man, lady, hath robb'd many beafli 
their particular additions ; he is as valiant as the li 
churlifh as the bear, flow as the elephant; a man i 
whom Nature hath fpcrouded humours, that his vaJ 
is crofiit into folly, his folly fauced with difcreti 
there is no man hadi a virtue, that he hath pot a glioi 
of; nor any man an attaint, but he carries fome (1 

fimilitude ? The Poet certainly wrote, aa I have coiije£loraIl] 
forfn*4 the text ; and this is giving a fine character of ir, to (ay, 
fatUnee is aijiedfafta* the virtue ^Patience itfelfi or the G$dde^ 
caird : for ^he poets have always perfonalixM the quMlitj\ S< 
find Troiius a little before faying ; 

Patience herft/f, what* Goddifs e*er flie be. 

Doth lefler blench at fuflferance than I do. Mr. ff^rlui 
(6) Before the fun rofe he was harneft light,] Why, hameft kg 
Does the Poet mean, that HeSior hiad pat on light arwwur f Or 
he yihzfprightly in his arms, even before fun-rife ? Or is a coi 
drum aim*d at in fun rofe, and harneft light f A very flight alt 
tion makes all thefe conAru6lions unnece&ry, and gives us the Pt 
meaning in the propereft terms imaginable. 

Before the fun rofe, be was harneft d ight, 
i. e. compleatly dreft, accoutied, in arms. It is frequeat with 
Poet, fron his mafters Chaucer and Spenfer, to fay, dight for dect 
fight for pitch* dy tec, and from them too he uksharnejs for aim 
So/ again, in Macbeth ; 

blow, wind ^ come, wrack I 

At ieaft well die with harnefi on our back* 



; 
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of.it. He is melancholy without caufe, and merry 
againll the hair; he hath the joints of every thing, but 
twtry thing fo ©ut of joint, "that he is a gouty Brtartus^ 
many hands and no ufe ; or purblind ^rgus, all eyes 
and no fight. 

Crg, But how fhould this man, that makes me fmile, 
make Ht£ior angry ? 

Sir*v. They fay, he yefterday cop'd HeSorin the battle 
id flruck him down, the difdain ^nd (hame whereof 

th ever iince kept He^or failing and waking« 

Enttr Pandoras* 

Cre. Who comes here ? 
^efv. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 
Cre. He£ior*s a gallant man. 
V^. As may be in the world, lady. 
^am. What's that ? what's that ? 

?• Good morrow, xxncltPandarttt^ 

n. Good morrow, coufin Creffid\ what do yon talk 
(7) Good morrow, Alexander \ — how do you, cou- 

when were you at Ilium f 
re. This morning, uncle. 

an. What were you talking of, when I came ? was 
lor arm'd and gone, ere yon came to Ilium? Helen 
I not up ? was Sie ? 

7) GtodmorrofP, cotfin Creilid ; vobai tbyeu talk oft Good mer« 
^, ALgxAWPEKj Mowdoyou, eoujlnf] Good morrowj Altx* 
er— 4t added in all the editions, fays Mr. Poptf very abfardly, 
71 not being on the ftage.—— Wonderful acutenefs! But, with 
fabmiffion, this gentleman^s note is much more abfard : for it £dlt 
out very unluckily for his remark, that tho* Paris is, for the gcoe« 
rality, in Homer cail'd Alexander \ yet, in this play, by any one of the 
cbaraders introduced, he is calPd nothing but ParU* The truth of 
the H€t is this. Pandarus is of a bofy, impertinent, infinuating cha* 
n&er $ and *tis narvral for him, fo foon as he hat given his coufin 
the good- morrow, to pay his civilities too to her attendant. This i« 
purely h i^n as the grammarians call it $ and gives us an admirable 
touch of Pandarus*s character. And why might not Alexander be the 
name of Crejpd^s man ? Paris had no patent, I fuppofe, for engrofling 
it to htmfelf. But the late editor ^ perhaps, becaufe we have had Alex* 
ander the Great, pope Alexander, and AlexanderPope, would not have 
fo esujicot a name proflituted to a common valet. 

Cre. 
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Cre, HeSor was gone ; but Hilen was not up. 

Pan. Ev'n fo ; He^or was ftirring early. 

Cn. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pam. Was he angry ? 

Cn. So he fays, here. 

Pan. True, he was fo ; I know the caufe too ; he'll 
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that ; and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him, let them take 
heed of Troilus ; I can tell them that too. 

Crt. What is he angry too ? [the twa 

Pan. Who, Troilus P-^Troilus is the better man of 

Cre, Oh, Jupiter! there's no comparifon. 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and HeSnrf do 
you know a man, if you fee him ? 

Cre. Ay, if I ever faw him before, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, I fay, Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre. Then you fay, as I fay ; for I am fure, he is 
not He^or. 

Pan, No, nor HeSor is not Troilus^ in fbme degrees. 

Cre. 'Tis juft to each of them, he is himfelf. 

Pan. Himfelf? alas, poor Troilus! I would he werCi 

Crt. So he is. 

Pan* 'Condition, I had gone bare-foot to India. 
. Cre. He is not Ht^ar. 

Pan. Himfelf? no, he's not himfelf; 'would he 
were himftlf ' well,, the Gods are above ; time muft 
friend, or end ;. well, Troilus, well, i would, my heart 

were in her body ! no,. Hgdor is not a better man 

than Troilus. 

Cre, Excufe n>e.. 

Pani He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th other's not come to't ; you (hall tell mt 
another tale, when th* other's come to't : He^or Ihall 
not have his wit this year. 

Cre. He fhall not need it, if he have his own. 

Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No naatter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Cn. 'Twould not become him, his own's better. 

PaM, 



i 
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Fan, You have no judgment. Niece; Helen herfelf 
fwore th* other day, that Troilut for a brown favoar^ 
(foi: fo *tis, I muft confefsj not brown neither— r— 
Cre. No, but brown. 

Pan. Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown* 
Cre* To fay the truth, true and not true. 
Pan, She^praia'd his complexion above Paris. 
Cre. Why, F«r/i hath colour enough. 
Pan. So he has. 

Zre. Then Troths fhotjild have too much ; if (he 
lis'd him above, his complexion is higher than his 5 
having colour enough, and the. other higher, is too 
ling a praife for a good complexion. J had as lieve 
, fff- s . golden'jS tongue h^ commended ;^r<i;/KJ for a 
^per nofe. : \ > > 

^an, I fwear to you, I think, Helen Ipve^ h^m better 
Paris, 

rei Then ihe's a merry Grejsk, injdeed^ ^ 
a/r.Nay, I am fure ftie does. She caiae to him ttf 
rd^^^into theiCOijip^afsrV^indpw ; . apd, you k^ow, 
"lis hot paft three'orToiir hairs on his chin, 
r^. Inc^^e4>^a,t^pe/l9f,!s jfithmcyc/pay fpoah^ing 
particulars therein to a total. ; 

an. Why, he is very yqifif^;^^ y<Bt,will he ^yithia 
ee :poan4 lift.^s xi^H^h; a^ his brother HeSttr. 
'2re, Is he fo youifig a maa, ; and ib old ;a lifter ^^^ , 
?an. But to prove to you ;that HtUn loves him, (he 
Remand puts ip^ her w)i^,t^ hand to his cloven chin. 
tfe. Junq^ [ have xi^ercy ,! how came i^ cloven ? 
Pm^\ Why^ you. kppw, 'tis dimpled. 1 think, h\9^ 
imiling becomes^ {ypi better, than any man in all Phr^gia^ 
Cre. ; Oh, he, fn^iles v^lian tly.; 
Pan» . Does he not ? 

Crin O y^s, an 'twere a cloud in autun^n. 
Pan. Why, go to then-— but to prove to you th^t 
ipien loves Troilus^-^ 

\Cre, 9>tfy/«^ will ftand totheproof, if you'll prove it foV 
! Pan^ Troilusf^ ^why, Jie cfteems, her 1^0 njkore thaa I 
efleem an addle egg. 

Criy 
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Cru If you love an addle tg%^ as well as you love ai7 
idle head, you would eat chickens i'th' fhelL 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to think how (he 
tickled his chin ; indeed, fhe has a marvellous white \[ 
handy I muft needs confefs. ■'^ 

Cn. Without the rack. 

Pan. And fhe takes upon her t& fpy a white hair in 
his chin. ' 

Cre. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is richer. 

Pan. But there was fuch laughing. Qgeen Euuha >i 
laught that her eyes run o'er* ^ 

Cre. With millflones. 

Pan, And Cajfandra laught. 

Cre. But there was more template fire under the pot 
of her eyes ; did her eyes run o'er too \ 

Pan: And HeiSor laught* 

Cre. At what was all this laughing ? 

Pan» Marry, at the white hair that HeliM fpied oa 
7roilus*z chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green hair, I ijiould have lau^ ^ 
too. 

. Pan. They laugh not fo much at the hair, as at hiis 
pretty anfwer. 
^ Cre. What was hi» anfwer f 

Pan. Quoth fhe, here's but one and fifty^ hairs on 
your chin, and one of them is white. 

Cre^ This is her queftion. 

Pan. That's true, make no queftion of th^ : one and 
fifty hairs, (8) quoth he, and one white; that white hair 
is my father, and all the red are his fons. Jupiter! 
qtioth fhe, which of thefe hairs is Parh^ my hufband t 
the forked one, quoth he, pluck it out and give it him: 
but there was fuch laughing, and &kn fo blufh'd, and 
Paris fo chifTd, and all the reft fo laught, that it pafL 

(8) Two and fifty hatrSy quoth be, and onftabfte ; tbaiwhiieiairh 
my father, and all the refi are biifw5.\ The copiefti malt have en'd 
here in the number ; and I have ventur^^dto fubftitiite ««« ahd,/^) 
I think, with fome certaintyt How" el(^ can the ilumbet mtke out 
Pritfm ani his fifty font ? 

Cru 
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'/• So let it no>V9 ^<>f it ^^s been a great while go- 

in. Well, coulin, I told you a thing yefterday ; 
k6n't. 
re. ' So I do* 

an, ril be fworn 'tis true ; he will weep you, an 
re a man born in 4priL [Sound a retreat. 

re. And I'll fpring up in his tears, an 'twere a net« 
gainft May, 

an. Hark, they are coming from the field ; fhall 
taiid up here, and iee them as they pafs towards 
n / (9) good niece, do ; fweet niece CreJJida. 
re. At your pleafure. 

an. Here, here, here's an excellent place, here we 

fee them bravely ; Til tell you them all by their 

«s as they pafs by; but mark Troilus above the reft* 

^ ^neas /^/ onter the^age^ . 

y#. Speak not fo loud^ • • ^ . 

an. That's JEneas ; is not that a brave man ? he's 

of the flowers of Trey^ I can tell you ; but mark 

f/tt/, you (hall fee anon* 

W. Who's that? 

AnitTiOT pajfes over theftage. 

*ii». That's Antemr, he. has a ihrewd wit, lean tdl 
, and he's ai man good enough ; he's one o'th' foundeft 
g^ment in Troy wholbever, and a proper man of per* , 
; when comes TroilusF I'll ihew you Troilus anon; 
e fee me, you ihall fee him nod at me. 
re. Will he give you the nod ?. 
^an. You fhall fee. 
Ire. If jie do, the rich (hall have more. 

\) Barkg 'tbiy are coming from, thtjield^ /bailweftand up btrt and 
Km ai tbef pafs towards Ilium ?J This condud of the Poet, in 
ixig Patidarus decjrpher the warriors; as they paib, feemt an imita-- 
of HetAer^i HtUn on the walls, where ihe {hews the Greekg to 
fed* • This incident was borrowed by EuripUes^ in his Pbtenijfa ; 
■gain copied by Statius, in. the 9th book of his Tbehais, where he 
ci Fboria* fhcw to Antigme the chief* of the 'ibeban army. 

Heftor 
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Hc£tor pqffis o<uer. 

Pan. That's HtSor, that, that, look you, that : thcrc'i 
a fellow! go thy way, HiSor; there's a brave man, 
niece: O brave Hedorf look, how he looks ! there's 
a countenance ! is't not a brave man ? 

Cre, O brave man I 

Pan, Is he not? It does a man's heart good, — look 
you, what hacks are on his helmet, look you yonder, 
do you fee ? look you there! there's no jefting ; there's 
laying on, take't off who will, as they fay, theic be 
hacks. 

Crt. Be thofe with fwords ? 

Paris pajfes over. 

Pan, Swords, any thing, he cares not, an the devil 
come to him, 'tis all one ; by godflid, it does one's 
heart good. Yonder comes Paris^ yonder comes Parit: 
look ye yonder, niece, is't not a gallant sian too, is't 
not ? why, this is brave now: who iaid, he came home 
hurt to-day I he's not hurt ; why, this will do Heknh 
heart good now, ha ? 'would^ I could fee Troilus now; 
you fhall fee Troilus anon. 

Cre. Who's that ? 

Helenus faj/es over. 

'Pan, Thzt^s Helenus. I majrvel where Troilus is: 
that's Helenus' — - I think, he went not forth to-day i 
that's Helenus, 

Cre, Can Hgknus fight, uncle ? 

Pan, Helenus^ no — yes, he'll fight indifferent well— 
I marvel, where Troilus is ? hark, do you not hear die 
people cry Troilus? Helenus is a prieft. 

Cn, What fneaking fellow comes yonder ? 

TtoilMi paj/es over. 

Pan, Where! yonder? that's Diiphnhus, , Tis Trol 
hsi there's a man, niece,— hem— brave 7*w/kj/ th< 
prince of chivalry \ ' 

Cre. Peace, for ihame, peace. 

Peoi 
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Faff, Mark him, note him: O hrsLVC Troilus / look 
well upon him, niece, look you how his fword is 
bloodied, and his helm more hack'd than Hedfor^s, and 
how he looks, and how he goes ! O admirable youth! he 
never faw three and twenty. Go thy way, Troilus^ go 
thy way ; had I a filler were a Grace, or a daughter a 
Goddefs, he (hould take his choice. O admirable man I 

Paris ? Paris is dirt to him, and, I warranty Htkn 

to change would give money to boot. 

Enttr common Soldiersm 

Cre. Here come more. 

Pan. AiTes, fools, dolts, chaff and bran> chaff and 

bran ; porridge after meat. I could live and dye i'th* 

eyes of Troilus, Ne'er look, ne'er look ; the eagles are 

'•'^ne ; crows and daws, crows and daws. I had rather 

^nch a man as Troilus ^ than Agamemnon and all Greece^ 

re, 1 here is among the Greeks Achiilesy a better maa 

Troilus. 

n. Achilles ? a dray-man, a porter, a very cameL 
re. Well, well. 

Jan. Well, well why, have you any difcrction? 

have you any eyes ? do you know, what a man is ? is 
not birth, beauty, good fhape, difcourfe, manhood, 
learning, gentlenefs, virtue, youth, liberality, and fo 
forth, the fpice and fait, that feafons a man ? 

Cre. Ay, a minc'd man ; and then to be bak'd with 
no date in the pye, for then the man's date is out. — 

Pan. You are fuch another woman, one knows not 
at what ward you lie. 

Crt. Upon my back, to defend my belly ; upon my 
wit, to defend my wiles ; upon my fecrecy, tp defend 
mine honefly ; my ma(k to defend my beauty, and yott 
to defend all thefe ; and at all thefe wards 1 lie, at a 
thoufand watches. 

Pan* Say one of your watches. 

Cre. l<isLyf I'll watch yqu for that, and that's one of 

the chiefeil of them too : If I cannot ward what I would 

not have hit, 1 can watch you for telling howl took the 

'7 blow\ 
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blow; unlefs it fweli pad hiding, and then it is pad 
watching. 
Pan. Yoa are fuch another. 

Enter Boy. 

. Jioy. Sir, my Lord would inflantly fpeak with yoo. 

Fan. Where ? 

£oy. At your own houfe, there he unarms him. 

Pan. Good boy, tell him I come ; 1 doubt, he be 
hart. Fare ye well, good niece. 

Cn. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. ril be with you, niece, by and by, 

Cre. To bring, uncle 

Pan, Ay, a token from Troius. 

Cre. By the fame token, you are a bawd. [Exit Pan* 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love's full facrificc. 
He offers in another's cnterprize ; 
But more in Troilus thoufand-fold I fee. 
Than in the glafs of Pandar^s praife majr be : j 

Yet hold I off. Women are angels wooing ; 
Things won are done ; the fouVs joy lies m doing : 
That (he belov*d knows nought, that knows not this; 
Men prize the thing ungain'd, more than it is. 
Tliat ihe was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got, fo fweet, as when defire did fue ; 
Atchievement is command ; ungain'd, befeech. 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach ; 
That though my heart's content firm love doth bear. 
Nothing of that fhall from mine eyes appear. [E^i^f 

SCENE changes to AgamemnonV Tent in tbi 
Grecian Camp. 

Trumpets. Enter Agamemnon, Neftor, Ulyffes, Dlor 
' medes, Menelaus, vfitb othfrs, 

Jgam. p R I N C E S, [cheeks ? 

I What grief hath fet the jaundice on youf 
The ample proportion, that hope makes 
In all deiigns begun on earth below^' 

Faili 
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Fails in the promis'd largenefs : checks and difaflers 
Grow in the veins of aflions highcft rear'd ; 
As knots by the conflux of meeting fap 
Infedl^he found pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth* 
Nor, Princes, is it matter new to us. 
That we come Ihort of.our Suppofe fo far. 
That after fev'n years' fiege, yet Tr^-walls ftand ; 
ith every aftion that hath gone before, 
'hereof we have record, trial did draw 
as and thwart ; not anfwering the aim, \ 

id that unbodied figure of the thought 
lat gave't furmifed (hape. Why then, yoti Princes, 
you with cheeks abafh'd behold our Works ? 
nd think them (hame, which are, indeed, nought elfe 
"tthe protradive trials of great ^(P^/, 
* find perfiftive conftancy in men I > • • ■ 
I firienefs of which metal is not fodind 
brtune's love; for then, the bold and' toWSitd^' 
r wife and fool, thc.^tiftand un^fad; '' ^^ ' 
\ hard and foft, ieem all afiin'd, attd kin-j ^ ' 
in the wind and tempeft of Jier frown, 
ttinftion with a broad and powerful faa^ 
iffing at all, winnows the light away ; 
id what hadi mafs, or matter by iifelf, 
:s rich in virtue, and unmingled. >/ 

Neft. With due obfervancc of thy jgodlike (eat/(io) 
eat Agamemnon^ Neftor fhdl apply 
ly lateft words. In the reproof of chance 
ics the true proof of men : the fea being fmooth, 
riow many ihailow bauble boats dare fail 
Upon her patient breaft, making their way 
With thofc of nobler bulk ? ) 

(lo) With due obfenvance of thy goodly fiaty"] Goodly is an epifhet 
carries no very great compHmeot with it } and l^'ejior feems here t» 
be paying deference to jtgameninons ftate and preheminencck The 
old books have it, to thy fodly feat ^ gcdliht as I have rtTorm'd 

the text, feems to me the rptthet defign^rt ; and is very contrrd?ab'e 
to what JEneas afterwards fays of ^gatremfiott j 

Which is that Cod in oilire, guiding men ? 

Vol. VII. Q^ Ba< 
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But le^ tbe'rufiian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle f^^Ji^ii, and anon, behold. 

The ftrong-ribb-d bark thro* liquid mountains cuts ; 

Bounding between the two moift elements. 

Like Perjjt^] horfe: Where's then the fancy boat, 

Whofe weak untinjber'd fides but even now 

Co-rival'd gretftnefs \ or to harbour fled. 

Or made a toaft for Neptuue. Even fo 

Doth valour's (hew and valour's worth divide 

3n ftorms of fortune. For in her ray and brightnefs^ 

The herd hath more annoyance by the brize 

Than by the tyger: but: when fplitting winds 

Make fiexible the knees of knotted oaks. 

And flies get under ihade ; the thing of courage* 

As rowz'd wirii rage, with rage doth fympathize; 

And, with an a^ccent tnn'd in ieif-fame Jcey^ 

Returns to chiding fortune. 

Ulyj: JgafOemnon, » 

Thoi^ great ^miQ^nder, nerve and bone ofGreeet^ i 
Heart of our,titti»h?rs, fouj, and cmly ipirit, 4 

In whom \h0 te!mpers and the minds bfall 
Should be fhpt up : heat, what Ui^//es fpeaks. 
Belides th' f^pplaufe and approbation 
The which,moft mighty for thy place and fway^ [T'^Agl* 
And thou, mod rev read for thy iltetch-d^out life,[70Neft> 
I give to both your fpeedhes ; which were fuch. 
As jfgofnimf^Mand the hand of Gruce 
Should hold up high in brafs ; and fuch ^ain» 
As venerable Ne^or (hatch'd in filver) 
Should with a bond of air, ilrong as the axle-tree 
On which heav'n rides, knit all the Grecmns* ears 
To his experienc'd tongue : yet let it pleafe both 
(Thou great, and wife) to hear V^ffis A>eak. 

Aga, Speak, Prince ofjthaca : we lefs exped. 
That matter need lefs, of importlefs burden. 
Divide thy lips; than we are confident. 
When* rank ^htrfita o^t^ his maftiiFjaws, 
We ihall hear muiick, wit, and oracle. 

^bJT* ^^^y% yet upon her bafis, had been down. 
And Sie great BtSor'z fwocd had lack'd a mafter, 

9 But 
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Sat for thefe indances. 
The fpeciality of rale h^th been negle6led ; 
And, lopk, how many Gncian tents do fiand 
Hollow npon this plain, fo many hollow faiftiooi* 
When that the general is not like the hive. 
To whom the foragers (hall all repair, 
What honey is expeded f degree being vi^^ardcdp 
Th* unwor^^ieil ihews as. fairly in^he maflc, 
"^he heav'ns ^bemfelves, the planets, and this ^eatet^ 
'^^erve degree, priority and place^ 
[lure, coarfe, proportion, feafon, foro^^ 
:e, and cuflom, in all line of order : 
[ therefore is the glorious planet S9l 
noble en^inence f nthron'd^^nd fpher'd 
lidft the reil, whofe med'cinable eye 
orreds the ill afpedls of planets evil, 
d pods like the commandment of a J^ing^ 
1 check, to^Qod and bad. But when tli^|p}aA(lt|i 
vil mixture to diforder wander, , 
it plague8,(^nd what portents, what mutiny f 
It raging of the fea ? ihakifig of iearth ? 
lino^ion in the winds? frights, ch^ng^s, hpirforSf ^ 
ert and crack, rend and deracinate 
le unity and married^calm of ilates' 
lite from their fixture? Oh, when degree is ih^fceii^ 
'hich is the ladder to all high defigns) 
s enterpnze is4^k. How could cpmmunities, , 
grees in fchools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
iceful commerce from dividable fhorps, 
le primogeniture, and due of birth, 
rrerqgative of age, crowns, fcepters, lawrels, 
(Bat by degree) Hand in authentick pt^e ? 
Take but degree away, untune that llring, 
And hark what difcord follows ; each thing meeU 
In mecr oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Would lift their bofoms higher than the*ibores,. 
And make a fop of all this folid globe: 
Streneth would be lord of imbecillity. 
And uie rude fon would ftrike his &ther dead : 

Qji Force 
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Force would be Right ; or rather. Right and Wrong (11) 

(Between whofe cndlefs jar Jufticc refides) 

Would lofe their names, and fo would Juflice too. 

Then every thing includes itfelf in power. 

Power into will, will into appetite; 

And apoetite (an univerfal wolf. 

So donoly feconded with will and power) 

Mttfl make perforce an univerfal prey, 

And kfl eat up itfelf. Great Agamemnon / 

This chaos, when degree is fuffocate. 

Follows the choaking : 

And this negle6tion of degree is it. 

That by a peace goes backward, in a purpofe 

It hath to clinkb. The General's difdainM 

By him one (lep bdow ; he, by the next ; 

That oext, by him beneath : fo. every ftep, 

Exampled by the firft pace that is fick 

Of ki« fuperior, grows to an envious fever 

Of pale and bloodlefs emulation. 

And 'tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot. 
Not her own finews. To end a tale of length, 
Troy in our weaknefs lives, not in her ftrength. 
Neft. Moft wifely hath UlyJIes here difcover'd 
The fever, whereof all our power is fick. 
jiga. The nature of the frcknefs found, Wig^/, 

What is the remedy f 

Uljff. The great ^chilles^ whom opinion crown 

The finew and the fore-hand of our hoft. 

Having his ear full of his airy fame. 

Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 

Lies mocking our defigns. With him, PatrocluSf 

Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day 

Breaks fcurril jefts ; 

And with ridiculous and aukward aflion 

(11) Right and H^rongf 

BoKoeen ivbofe endfe/tjar Juflict refideif 

Would lofe their namn-A This is not a bad comment upon what R^^^ 

Jias faid on this fubjea ; 

J 'utit cert'i deniq\ fines 
^oi ultii citri*^; ntfuitjiityifijltrt jcAum* 

(Which, 
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(Which, flanderer, he imitation calls) 

He pageants us. Sometimes, great Jgamernncn^ 

Thy toplefs deputation he p\its on ; 

AtKi like a ftrutting player, (whofe conceit 

Lies ia his haxn-dring, and doth think it rich 

To hear the wooden dialogue and found 

Twixt hii ftretch d footing and the fcafFoldage) 

Such to-be-pitied and o'er- wreilcd feeming 

He a^s thy greatnefs in : and when he fpeaks, ' 

Tis like a ghyme a mending ; with terms unfquai'd: 

Which, from the tongue of roaring Typbon dropt. 

Would fcem hyperboles. At this futty ftuflF 

The hrgeJchii/esjOn his preil- bed lolling, 

From his deep cheil laughs out a loud applaufc : 

'^ ries — — ;- excel lent! — 'tis Agamemnon j u ft — 

nv play me Nefior hum, and flroke thy beard, 

h$> being dreft to fome oration. 

at's done as near as the fxtremeft ends (12) 

parallels ; as like, as Vulcan and his wife : 
good AcbilUs dill cries, excellent 1 
8 Nefior right! now play him me, PatrocIuSf 
jming to anfwer in a night- alarm : 
id then, forfooth, the faint defeats of age 
ft bethefcene of mirth, to cough and fpit, 
d with a palfy fumbling on his gorget, 

ike in and out the rivet and at this (port, 

- Valour dies; cries " O! — enough, Patroclus'^-''^ 

'* give me ribs of fteel, I ftiali fplit all 
I'n pleafure of my fpleen.^' And, in this faihion^ 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, fhapes, 
Severals and generals, of grace exa£^, 
Atchievcments,. plots, orders,, preventions. 
Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce, 
Succefs or lofs, what is, or is not, ferves 
As ftoif for,thefe two to make paradoxes* 
Ncjl, And in the imitation of thefe twain, 

J^i 2 ) > I . ■■<» near at the extremeft endt 

C^paralleli j] i, e. vaftly diftaat; for farallel lines, tho* they run 
all the way cqui-diftant, yet their extremities ate at far oflF from etch 
' ai the point! of eaft and weft. 
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(Whom, as Ulyjis fays, opinion crowns 

With an imperial voice) many are infcdl : 

Jjax is grown felf will*d, and bears his head - 

In fuch a rein, in full as proud a pace, 

^s broad Aebilles ; and keeps his tent like him ; 

Makes fadlious feafls, raijs on our flateof war. 

Bold as an oracle ; and fets Tberjiies 

(A flave. whofc galNroins ilanders like a mint) 

To match us in comparifons with dirt; 

To weaken and difcredit our expofure^ 

How hard foever rounded in with danger. 

Vlyjf They tax our policy, and call itcowardifr. 
Count vvirdojn as no member of the war; 
Fore-ftail our prefcicnce, and efteem ao aft- 
liut that of hand : The ftill and mental parts. 
That do contrive how many hands fhall ilrike. 
When £tnefs call them on, and know by meafave 
Of their bbfervant toil, the enemies* weight j 
Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 
They call this bed-work mapp'ry, clofct war : (13J 
So that <he ram, that batters down the wall. 
For the great fwing and rudenefs of his poize. 
They place before his hand that made the engine; 
Or thofe that with the finenefs of their foals 
By reafon guide his execution. 

AV/?. Let this be granted, and Aihillti horfe 
Maices many Thetis* fons. \Tutket founds, 

Jga. What trumpet ? look, Mfnelaus, 

lilen. From Trojk 

EnUr ^neas* 

Jga. What would you 'fore our tent ? 

ui:ne. h this great Agamemnon^ tent, I pray yon ? 

(13) Tbey call, this bed-work, mapp*ry, ihfet warfl The Poet in 
tny opinion wobl^faj, this ts pUnmn% oot<ai£liAn 'add'war. At a man 
snigbt do on bis pillow and in his clofct* If fo, bedwork muft be the 
eotthet to maf^ry, as iUJetis to ivar: and therefore I have expun^*^. 
tfie comma, which feparated the fiift from its fubflfamiTC, So Gut* 
derius, inCymietinef fpeaking of an unaflive lifei fays it is 
A cell of i^oraoce 5 travelling a Btd'^ 

Jga. 
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jfj^a. Even this. x ' 

^»e. Kl^y one, that is a Herald and a Prince, 
Do a fair meifage to his kingly ears ? 

^ga. With furety ftronger than Acbilks* arm, 
'Fore all the Gnekijh heads, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon ^tdA and General. 

jEne, Fair leave^ and large fecurity. How may 
A ftranger to thofe mod imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mprtals ? 

Jlga^ How ? 

^nt^ I aik» that I might waken reverence^ 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blufh 
Moded as morning, when fbe coldly eyes 
The youthful Pbahus : ■ 

Which is that God in oBioe, guiding men ? 
Which is the high and mighty Jgamnmnott ? 

jga, Tlvfej. Tr^4«i fcqrns us, or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 
' ^m. Courtiers as free, as debonjilr, unarm'd. 
As bending angjeils ; that's their fame ia peace :. 
fiut^hen they would ieem foldiers, tbieyhaVegalls^ (14) 
Good arms, dfopg joints, true fwoxdi ! and, Jovi^ ac- 
I^QdxJng fo full of heart. But peace, Mneas ; [cord, 

(.'4) Sutiihin tbff wou/dfeef^fiJdlerSj fhey have ga^Ih. , . 
Cood arms ^Jircngjo'tntSf true fwordiy and jQvt's accord f , 
Nothing fojull ^ heart. ] Can the Poet be fupposM to mean, that tht 
Trojans had ^t-ve's accord whenever they <vould fecm foldicr* ? No j 
ccrt^iAly, b« would intinnate that nothing was fo /ull of heart as they, 
vrben that God did but ihew hinnfelf on thcij 0de. This.circunoji 
ftance, added, brings oo impeachment to their cour^gie : valour would 
become prefumption and impiety in them, if they had trufted to it 
wben ^«v ipanifeftly declared himfelf on the other fide. My regu- « 
lation of the pointing fixes the Poet*8 fenfe ; and 'tis every where hit 
napiier toxnention the concurrence of the Deity fuppoi*d. '^ • 

Our coronation done, we will accite 

(As I before remembered) all our ftate. 

And (Heaven confining to my good intents,) C^c, z JJenry IV. 
for, God btforty 

We'll chide this Dauphin at his &ther*s door. Benry V, 

Yet, God btfore^ tell him, we will come on. Uid» 

That by the help of thpfc, (with fliu»,fl^*i;# 

To ratify the work) Macbeth. 

&c. &c, £ff . 
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F'eace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips j 

The worthinefs of praife diftams his worth, 

If he, that's prais'd, himfelf bring the praile forth ! 

What the repining eoenr.y commends. 

That breath Fame blows, that praifefole puretranfcends. 

Jga Sir, you of 7r»j, call you yovxritXf jEueas f 

jEfii. Ay^ GreeJk, that is my name. 

jiga. What's your a^air, I pray you ? 

^me. Sir, pardon^ 'tis for Agamemnon^ t ears. 

Jga, He hears nought privately that comes from Tnj. 

j€ne, Nof I from Troy come not to whifpcr him^ 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear. 
To fet his fenic on the attentive bent. 
And then to fpeak. 

jfga. Speak frankly as the wind» 
Tt is not Agamemnon^ ileeping hour; ' 

That thoo Ihalt know, Trojan^ he is awake. 
He teMs thee fo himfelf. 

-«^5?/ff. Trumpet, blow loud: 
^eud thy b.*afs voice thro' all thefe lazy tents; 
And every Grtei of mettle, let him know 
W hat T-rf,y, me^ns fairly> fhall be fpoke aloud, 
c • I .. ' {The trumptt fiuaiu 

We have, great Agamemnon^ here in Troy 
A i'rince^tall d HeJ^er, (Priam is his father) 
V\hoin this dull and long-continued truce 
)s rufly grown ; he bade me take a trumpet, 
^nd to this purpofe fpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords, 
Jf thiire b6 one amongft the fair'it of Greece ^ 
^ hat holds his honour higher than^ his cafe, 
'i hat ^e';^ his praife more than he fears his peril. 
That knows his valour and knows not his fear. 
That loves his miilrefs more than in confefiion, 
(With truant vows to her own lips, he loves,) 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
!tn other arms than hers : to him this challenge* 
Hedcr^ in view of Trojatu and oiGreekSf 
JShall make it.goody (or do his beft to do it) 
He hath a Lady, wi^r, fairer, truer. 
Than ever Greek did compafs in his arms ; 

. And 
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v^rill to-morrow with his trumpet call^ 
/ay between yoar tents and walls of Yr^f^ 
>uze a Grecian that is true in love. 
f come, HdSor (hail honour him : 
ne, he'll fay iii Trey when he retires, 
Irec'an Dames are fun burn'd, and not worth 

"plinter of a lance ;— even fo much, 

a. This (hall be told oar lovers. Lord ^neau 
ne of them have foul in fuch a kind, 
B left them all at home : bat we are ibidiers ; 
may that foldier a mere rccrpant prove, 
means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 
;n one is, or hath, or means to be, 
one meets //>^0r ; ifnoneelfe, I'm he. 
f. I ell him oi Nefior\ one, that was a man 
I HeSors Grandiire fuckt ; he is old now, 
^ there be not in oxxr Grecian hoft 
loble man that hath one fpark of fire, 
ifwer for his love : tell him from me, 
de my filver beard in a gold beaver 
in my van t brace put this withered brawn j 
meeting him, will tell him, that my Lady 
fairer than his grandam, and as chafte 
ly be in the world : his youth in flood* 
iwn this truth with my three drops of bIood« 
u. Now heav'ns forbid fuch fcarcity of youth t ^ 
/I AJnen. 

z. Fair Lord MnectSy let me touch your hand: 
ir pavilion (hall I lead you firft : 
'ti fhall have word of this intent, 
ill each Lord of Greece from tent to tent: 
elf (hall feaft with us before you go, 
ind the welcome of a noble foe. [Exei/nt, 

Mauent UlylTes and Neftor. 

/ Neftor, 

?. What fays Ulyjes ? 
/! I have a young conception in my brain, 
u my time to bring it to fome ihape« 
?. Whatis*t? 

Q-5 ukr: 
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Uly/. This^tis: 
Blunt wc^es rive hard knots ; tke ieeded pride^ 
That hath to thiS' maturity blown np 
In rank Achilles y oniid tar. now be cropt. 
Or, (bedding, breed a nnrfe^y of like evil. 
To overbulk us all. 

Neft. Well, and how now ? 

U(y/. This challenge that the gallant Hedor fends^ 
However it is fpread in general name, 
Belajes in purpofe only to Achilles. . 

NeJ.The pnrpofirisper£piciiousev*n a»fobftaiicc,(j 5) 
Whofe groiIner$ little charaders fum up. 
And. in the publication, make no ftraui. 
But that Achilles^ were his brain as barren 
As banks of Lylna^ (tho%. Afnlh knows, 
'Tis dry, cnoughi) will with^reat fpeed of jadgment^ 
Ay, with celerity, find &^«r*s purpofe 
Pointing on. him ^ :, 

Uly/ And wake him to the anfwcr, think you ? 

Neji. Yes, 'tis moft meet; whom may you elfe oppofe> 
That can from Ht/3cr bring his honour off. 
If not ^ri&y//</r* though a fporiful combat,. 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells. 

(15) TiStf purptfe is ferfpkuous ev^n asjuljlance^ 

fPhjjggfcJfftefs iittfe £b4ipa^€rsfm»upf 

And In (be publication tnake no firain :] The mo^rn editors* 
'tis j>|ai«i, hs^vf lent each other very little information upon this paf- 
fage ; Ty^hoq tv^'KS Ihny^f as thf proverb fays f the blind have ledtbt 
blind. As they have pointed the pafTage, *(is flrange OufF;- and how 
they folvM it to themfelves, is paft iry difcovcry. That little cha- 
ra£>ers, or patticleS) fum up the grciToeis of any fubflaoee, Icon* 
ceivc ; but how tbofe charaftcrs, or particles, make no firain in tb* 
pu^Jifamn, feems'a little harder than algebra. My regulation of the 
foin ting btings us to clear fenfe j ** The aim and purpofc of this'doel 
«< isas'viiibleas any grof» fubftance can" br, compounded of many 
«« little particles :'* And having faid thus, V/yJes goes on to another 
obfervation: " And makes no difficulty, no doubt, when this diid 
** comes to be proclaim*d, but that Achilles, dull as be is, will dif- 
•« cover the drift of it.** This is the meaniog of the laft line* So^ 
afterwards, in this play, Vljfet fays, ' 

I do TiQt firain at the position, 
{« e« I do not hefiute at^ I make no difficolty-of k, ;«^ 

for 
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For here the Trejans tafte our dear'ft repute 

With their fia*ll palate : and truft to me, Vlyjfest 

Oor ittiputation (hall be odly pois'd 

In this wild a&ion. For the fotcefsy 

Although particular, (hall give a fcantling 

Of good or bad unto the general : 

And in fach indexes, although fmall pricks 

To their fuWcquent volumes, there isfeea 

The baby-figure of the giant-mafs 

Of things to come, at large. It is fuppos'd. 

He, that meets Hedor^ i(rues from our choice ; . 

And choice, being mutual adl of all our fouls. 

Makes merit her eledion ; and doth boil. 

As 'twere, from forth us all, a roan diftili'd 

Oat of our virtues ; who mifcarrying. 

What heart from hence receives the conqu'ring part;* 

To (l^el a ftrong opinion to themfelves ! 

Which entertain d, limbs are his inftruments. 

In no lefs working, than arc fwords and bows 

Direftive by the limbs. 

Uly/. Give pardon to my fpeech ; 
Therefore *tis meet, Achilles meet not HiSior: 
Let us, like merchants, ihew our fouleft wares, > 
And think) perchance, they'll fell ; if not. 
The luftre 6f the better, yet to fhew. 
Shall (hew the better. Do not then consent,- 
That ever HeSor and Achilles meet : 
For both our honour and our (hame in this 
^re dogg'd with two fl range followers, 
Nefi, I fee them not with my old eyes : what are theyf 
Uly/. What glory our Achilles (hares fVom HeSlor^ 
Were he not proud, we all (hould (hare with him: 
But he already is too infolent ; 
And we were better parch in Africk fun, 
Tthan in the pride and fait fcbrn oFhis eyes, 
Shoujd he 'fcape He^or hir. If he were foil'd, 
Why, then we did our main opinion crufh 
In taint of ourbeft man. No, make a lotcVy ; 
And by device let block i(h AJax draw 
The fort to fight with He^pr : 'mong ourfcfves, 

Q16 Qi^sit 
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Give him allowance as the worthier man. 
For that will phyiick the great Myrmidon^ 
Who broils in loud appiaufe, and .make him fall 
His creil, that prouder than blue Irh bends. 
If the dull brainlefs Jljex come fafe off. 
We'll drefs him up in voices : if he fail. 
Yet go we tinder our opinion dill. 
That we have better men. But, hit or mifs, 
Our projedl's life this ihape of ienfe^afTumes, 
Jjax^ imploy'd, plucks down Achilles* plames. 

iV'^. Uljufesj now 1 relifh thy advice, 
^nd 1' will give a tafte of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon ; go we to him (Iraight ; 
Two curs fliall tame each other ; pride alone 
MuH tar the malb'ffs on, as 'twere their bone. [E^twnt, 

A C T II. 

SCENE, the Grecian Camp. 
Enter Ajax, and Tberfites. 

A J A X. 
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_ Ther, Agamemnon^^liovf if he had boiles — fulli 
all over, generally. [Taliiftg to bm/tlf. 

Ajax. Tberjites^ • 

Then And thofe boiles did run fay fo— did 

not the General run ? were not that a botchy core ? 

Ajax. Dog! 

^hcr. Then there would come fome matter from 
him : I fee none now. 

Ajax^ Thou biich wolfs fon, canft thou not hear? 
feel then. [Strikes him, 

Ther, The plague o£ Greece upon thee, tho^ mangrtl 
beef-witted Lord' 

. 2 . 4'S». 



Tkoilv s and Ckes$ii>aI 373 

J^ax. Speak then, you unwinnowM*ft (16) leaveOf 
fpeak ; I will beat thee into handfomenefs. 

Ther. I fhall foon rail thee into wit and holinefs t 
bat, I think, thy horfe will fooner con an oration, than 
thou learn a prayer without book ; thou canfl ftrike, 
canft thou ? a red murrain o* thy jade's tricks ! 

Jjax* Toads- ilool, learn me the proclamation* 

ner. Doeil thou think, i have no fenfe, thou ilrik'ft 
me tlius ? 

^ax. 1 he prodaraation 

Ther. Thou art proclaimed a fool, I think. 

j^jax. Do not, porcupine, do not, my finger^tch. 

^her. I would, thou didll itch from head to foot, and 
1 had the fcratching of thee ; I would make thee the 
loath fom'il fcab in Greece, 

jijax. 1 fay, the proclamation— —« 

Ther, Thou grnmblell and railed every hour on 
MbilUs^ and thou art as full of envy at his greatnefs, 
as Cerberus is at Pro/erpina^s beauty j ay, that thoo 
bark'ft at him. 

^Vwr. Miilrefs7'i&«7f/«/— — 

Tber. Thou fhouldft ilrike him. ' 

\ 
(16) S^iak then, you unfalted leaven, fpeak \] Thii is a rea<i{jig 
obtruded upon us by Mr. Pope, that baa no authority or countenance 
from any of the copies \ nor that approaches in any degree to the 
traces of the old reading, you wbinidfi leaven. This, 'tis true, is 
corrupted and unintelligible ; but the emendation, which I have 
coin*d out of it, gives us a fenfe apt and confonant to what ^jax 
would fay ** 1 hou lump of fow^r dough, kneaded up out of 

•< a fl-wer unpurg d and unftfted, with all the drofs and bran in it/* 
I 'Kint, \\\ Lear^ ufes the faooe metaphorical reproach to the 
cowardly fteward;. 

1 will tread this utibouUed villain into mortar. 
i e. This villain of fo grofs a compofition, that he ^wti not Jiftei 
thro' the huiting'cloth, before he was work'd up intp leaven* So 
Fandarut fays to Troilus in the firft fcene of this play ; 

Ay, the bouhiMg\ but you muft tarry the leavening, 
I cannot without injutiice pafs over another conjcAure, propo8*d-by 

■ly ingenious friend Mr. Warburton, you windieft leaveo. An 

epithet, as he^ fays, not only admirably adapted to the nature of 
kaven, which is made only by ^rm^nr^/ioa, but likewise moft juHly 
applied to the loquacious ll>erjites. And, indeed, in ieveral coua« 
ties of E%ldndf ^a idle prater is caii'd^ a %ifinJy feJloWi 
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^«jr. Cobloaf f 

Ther. He .weiil<i ponnd thee into fhivei^with Us fift^ 
%i a fiukir breaks a bifket. 

Jjoif^ Yo» wJiQrcfoii cur ! ■ - \JBeating tim 

Thfr. Doi do. 

j^jax. Thou ftool for a witch ! 

Tbrr, Ay, do, do, thou fodden wit ted Lord ; thog 
kaft no more Brain than I have in my elbows : an 
4Utneg4i may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant afs ! thou 
art here but to thraih ?r0/'^irf, and thon art bought and 
fold among thofC: of any wit, like a Barbarian flave. 
If thoi^ufe to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and 
tiell what thou an by inches^, thou thing of no bowels, 
thoal 

Jjax, You dog !' 

^ber. You fcurvy Lordl 

JjMX. You cur I [Beating him 

Sulhto Mars his ideot ! do, rudenefs ; do^ camel, do,do. 

Enter Achilles anJ Patroclus,. 

jfchiL Why, ho|(S8now^, ^'<*;ip.^ wherefore do you thisf 
How now, Therjitej ^ what's the matter, man? 

Tber. You fee him there, do you i 

JM* Ay, what's the matter ? 
: ^ber. Nay, look upon him. 

AeM, So 1 do, what's the matter?' 

Tber. Nay, bat regard him wclL 
, A^'ax> Well, why, I do fo. 

Thr. But yet you look not well upon hirar ; fanvhb^ 
ibever you take him to be, he is Jfax. 

Achil I know that, fool. 
. Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himfelf. 

Ajdx, Therefore I beat thee. 

y her, Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he at* 
ters ; hif evafions have ears thus long. 1 have bobbM 
his brain, more than he has beat my bones : I will boy 
nine fparrows for i penny, and his Pia Neater is not 
worth the ninth part of a fparrow. 'Wa^^Xor^ (Achilla) 
,AjaXf who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in his 
head, Til tell you what i fay of him, 
^ ^ ^ Acbih 



jiebil. What? 

[h^t.(^rs ttyftrike him, AchHks) interpofiu 

Ther. I fay, this Ajaxt 1 ■ 
I ^#M. Nay> goo<L-^^r«. 

Ti^^r. Has not fo much wit— — ^ 

MhiL Nay, I mull hold you. 

Thtr. As will ftop U^eye of /:/^/r»'» needle, Ibn^irhoni 
\t comes to fight. 

JcbiU Peace,^ fool t 

Ther. I would have peace and qnietnef^y but the fool 
will not : he there, that he, look you there, 

.Ajax. Othou damn'dcur, I fliall 

AchiL Will you fet your wit to a fool's? 

7her No, I warrant you ; for a fool's will ifiamcir» 

Pair. Good words, Tberfites. 

Achil What's the qiiarrel ? 

/ijax, \ bade the vile owl go learn me the tenour of 
Ae proclamation, and he rails upon me» 

T^&fr. 1 ierve thee not. 

Ajax. Well, go to, go to. 

9"i»/r. I ierve here voluntary. 

AchiL Your laft fervice was fufferance, ^was notv»-^ 
kintary ; no m^an is beaten voluntary ; Ajax was here 
the voluntary, and you as under an imprefs. 

^ber. Even fo — a great deal of your wit tea lies in 
your iinews, or elfe there be liars. Hedor Ihall have a 
great catch, if he knock out either of your brains \ he 
were as good crack a fully nut with no kernel. 

Acbil. What, with me too, Thtrfitu ? 

Tber, There's UlyJJii and old Ntftor^ (whofe wit was 
jnouldy ere your granddres had nails on tlveir toes,) ( i - ) 
yoke you like draft oxen, and make you plough up the 
wair. 

(17) Tberit Ulyi&s, artdoid Nf ftor, nvhofe wit was mouldy ere thwf 
grandfiret bad naiii eit their toesA This is one of tbefe editors wife 
riddle*. This is no folly of Tberfies^s venting. What ! was Neftor*% 
wit mouldy, before his grandfire^s to«8 had any nails ? that is, wat 
the grandfon an old man, before the grandfather was oat of his fwa- 
th'.ng-doaths ? Prefofterotts nonfenfe ! and yet foeafy a chaage, at 
«&e poor derivatiTe pronouA f«r aiM!(ta> iec« aU right and dear. 

AcbiL 
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Jchil. "Whsitl what! 

Ther. Ycs» good footh : to^ AchilUs ! to, Ajax I to- 

Ajax* I fhall cut out your tongue. 

Thtr, 'Tis no matter, I fhall fpeak as much as tho« 
afterwards* 

Pat, No more words Tberfites. 
. TbiT. f will hold my peace when AcbilUs* brach bids 
me, Ihall I ? 

AcbiL There's for you, Patroclus^ 

Thtr, I will fee ycfu hang'd like clotpoles, ere T come 
any more to your tents. 1 will keep where there is wit 
flirring, and leave the faction of fools, [Exit, 

P^/. A good riddance. [hoiJ, 

jlcbjl. Marry, this Sir, is proclaimed through ail our 
That He8or^ by the fifth hour of the Sun, 
Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tents and Troy^ 
To-morrow morning call fome knight to arms. 
That hath a fiomach, fuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what : 'tis trafh, fareweL 

Ajax. Farewel ! who fhall anfwer him ? 

Acbil I know not, 'tis put to lott'ry ; otherwife 
He4cnew his%ian. 

Ajax.O^ 'meaning you : I'll go learn more of it. \lxi* 

S C E N ^changes to Priam'i Paha In Troy. 
^ntif Priam, Hedlor, Troilus, Paris, and Helenus. 

fru A FTER fo many hours, lives, fpeeches fpent, 

xV Thus once again fays liijlor from the Greeks : 
Deliver Ilekfty and all damage elfe 
(As honour, lofs of time, travel, expence, 
^^ounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is confum'd 
In hot digeflion of this cormorant war) 
Shall be ftruck ofR He^r, what fay you to*t ? 

He^. Though no man leffer fears the Greeks than I> 
As far as touches my particular, yet 
There is no lady oi more fofcer bowels, 
Morefpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear. 
More ready to cry out, iifbQ kmiMs fwhat foik^wf ? 

Than 
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Than Ht^sr is. The wound of peace is Soret^i (i&)» 

Surety fecare ; but modeft Doubt is call'd 

The beacon of the wife ; the tent that fearchjcs 

To th' bottom of the worft. Let Helen go. 

Siace the firft fword was drawn about this que^on^ . 

Ev'ry tithe foul 'mongfl many thoufand difmes 

Hath been as dear as Hehn. I mean, of purs» 

If we have loft (b many tenths of ours 

To guatd a thing not ours, not worth to us 

(Had it our name) the value of one ten ; 

What merit's in that reafon which denies 

The yielding of her up ? 
tTw. Fy, fy, my brpther : 

Wei^h you the worth and honour of a King 

(So great as our dread father) in a fcale * 

Of common ounces ? will you with counters fum 

The vail proportion of his infinite ? 

And buckle in a waile mod fathomlefs,' 

With ipans and inches fo diminutive 

As fears <ind reafons ? fy, for godly (hame! 

HeL No marvel, though you bite fo fharp at reafonsi^ 
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great fway of his affairs with reafons ; 
£ecaufe your fpeech hath none, that tells him fo ? 

^rot. You are for dreams andHumbers, brothe/ prief!,* 
You fur your gloves with reafons. Here are your reafons* 
You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 
You kqow, a fword imploy'd is perilous ; 
And reafon flies the obje£i of all harm. 
Who marvels then, when Helentu beholds 
A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heels. 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jo<vit 

( 1 8) The vfoundof ptaU is Surtty ; ] i. e. the great danger of pdicte 
St too much fecarity ; the opioion of our 'being leaft io <langer« 
Therefore^ as our Author fays in Ham/et j 

Be wary then ; heflfafetjf lies in ftar, 

Velleius Paterculus, (peaking of Arminius** treachery, has left ni a_ 
ientiment that might very well have given rife to our Author**. Haud^ 
impTudenter fjbeculatust nemlnem celeriksopprlmi, qykm fui nihil timerei | 
& frequent'tj^mum initiuo 5^ calamicatii fecaritatenb 
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Or like a ilar diforbM ! — Naf, if we talk of reafon, 
Let's fhttt our gates, and fleep : manhood and honour 
Should have hare-heart8» would theybnt fat their thoughts 
With this craffim*d reafon : reafon and refpeSt 
Make livers pale, and Inflyhood deject. 

Hea. Brother, (he is not worth what ihe doth coft 
The holding. 

yTroi. What is aught, but as 'tis valued ? 
.. *Hea. But value dwells not in particular will^ 
It holds its eilimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itfel^ 
As in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry, jj, 

To make the fervice greater than the God 1 
And the Wjll dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infeaiouHy itfelf afieds. 
Without fomeimaee of th' aiedled merit* ^ 

Trot. I take to-cky a wife, and my eleflioft 
Is led on in the condu£t of my Will ; 
My Will enkindled by mine eyes and ears. 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous (bores* 
Of Will and Judgment ; how may I avoidt 
(AUkough ray Will diftafte what is eleded) 
The wife I chufe ? there- can be no evafiott 
To blench from this, and to Hand firm by honour* 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant, 
When we have fpoird them ; nor th' remainder viands 
We do not throw in nnrefpeftive place, 
Becaufe we now are ^H. It was thought meet*. 
Paris fliould do fmne vengeance on the Grnks :. 
Your breath 6i full confent bellied his fails ; 
The feas and winds (old wranglers) took a tmce, 
An4.did him fervice: he touch *d the ports defir d ; 
And for an old aunt, whom the G/^/ii held' captivCy 
Ha brought a Grecian Queen, whofe yonth and trelhnefs 
Wrinkles Motb'^, and makes flale the morning. (19) 

Why 

' Qg) vjbofe youth andfrejbneft 

Wrir.kles Apollo*8,' and makes p?ile rbe morning.'} This is only Mr. 
Jl^a^Vfeadiog j all the other edtitions havc,y?<//« j which fcems the 
•Post*i antithcfiB to fnjhneft. So ia his H^mttrU Talt, • 
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^hy keep wc her ? the Cncians keep our aunti 

b (he wortk keeping ? ^hy, (he is a pearl, 

(Vhofe price hath launch 'd above a thoufand (hips^r 

And turned crown'd Kings to merchants—— 

If you'll avouch, 'twas wifdOm Paris went, 

(As you maft needs, for you all cry'd, go^ go;/ 

[f you'll confefs, he brought home noble prize, 

[A« you muft needs, for you all clap'd your hands^' 

And cry'd ineilimable !) why do you now 

The iflue of your proper wifdom's rate, 

&nd do a deed that Fortune never did. 

Beggar that eftimation which- yoit priz'd 

Richer than fea and land ? O theft moft bale ! 

That we have ftol'n what we dp fear, to keep ! 

^ut thieves, unworthy of a thing fo florrn, 

^ho in //&«> country did them that difgr^ce^ '^ 

?7e fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Ca/i Injuifhift,] Gry, Trojans 9 cry! 

Fri. Whatnoife? what fhriek it this ? 

Troi. ^Th oiir mad fifter, I do know her voicei . 

C4/I [ivitJ^n.) Cry, Trojans ! 

Jie&. ItitCaJandra-, 

Emer^CviS^^t^i nmthJfBT'hidrahoMi hit iortm 

Ca/.-Cxy, Trtj^msf cry ; lendnie. ten thoufand eyes^ 
knd J will fill them with prqphfBtick tears^ 

HeS, Peace, fiftor,, peace. 

Caf, Virg^^ aiBd boyii mid- age and wrinkled olcl^ 
loft infancy, thaMl9(hiog (;an but cry, 



.fo (Hall I do 
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The glifthpg^of this prefentb 
'bis 0I4 aunt, who is only hinted at by our Poet, t» Hefiom, thm 
augbter of Lamedotit and fifter oS Priam, She was borne away cap- 
vc to Greece by Hercu/es, when he fack*d Troy i and was given to 
Wamens bt-d, by whom (hit bore Teucer.-^Spenfer mentions her 
ibdoing Telam^ to bef cbarm4i^ 'in his veriionx>f VxJi aiL*t GtM\ 

For th* one was ravifli'd of hia own hondr.jnaidi 

The fair hcione, captiv^d from Tray. 
or here we muft read, Bejione, The 'pay licu lars of hc» ftory arc t% 
B /wind in Ky^/4;/j'^ «9tfi fabfc. ^ 



•380 TROftus and Cki^ssij> A^ 

Add ta my clamour ; let us pay betimes 

A moiety of that mafs of moan to come : 

Cry, TrojanSf cry ; pradife your eyes with tears» 

Trey xi^uft not be, nor goodly Ilium ftand : 

Our fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. 

Cry, Trojans J cry ! a Helen and a woe ; 

Cry, cry, Troj burns, or elfe let He/en go. [Exit 

HiS* Now, youthful Troilus^ do not thefehigh llrain 
Of Divination in our filler work 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon. 
Nor fear of bad Tuccefs in a bad caufe. 
Can qualify the fame ? 

Trot. Why, brother Hedor^ 
We may not think the juftnefs of each aft 
Stich and no other than event doth, form it ; 
Nor once dejefl the courage of our minds, 
Becaofe CaJJandra^ mad ; her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diilafte the goodnefs of a quarrel. 
Which hath our feveral honours ail engag'd 
lb make it gracious. For my private part» 
^ am no more touch'd than all Brian^% fqns |. 
. And, Jtroe forbid ! there fhould be done amongft us 
Such.tiftinj^s, as might [offend the weakeH fpleea 
To fight for and maintain, 
* P^ir. EJfe might the world convince of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counfels: 
lu^ I atteil the Gods, your full confent 
Gave wings to my propenfion, and tirt off 
All fears attending on fo dire a preje£b. > ^ 
For what, alas, can thefe npy fingle arms ?. _ . 
What, propugnation is in one man'5 valour, < 
To fland the pu(h and enmity of thofe 
This quarrel would excite ? yet I protefl". 
Were I alone to pafs the difficulties. 
And had as ample power, as { have will, 
farts ihould ne'er retrad what he hath dotte» 
Nor faint in the purfuit. 

Pr/. Paris^ you fpeak 
Like one befotted on your fweet delights ; 
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You have the honey ftill, but thefe the gall ; 

S09 to be valiant, is no praife at all. 
P^r. Sir, I propofc not merely to myfelf 

The pleafures fuch a Beauty brings with it : 

But ] would have the foil of her fair rape 

WipM off, in honourable keeping her. 

What treafon were it to the ranfack'd Queen, 

Difgrace to your great worths, and ihame to mCf 

Now to deliver her pofleflion up. 

On terms of bafe compulfion ? can it be, 

That fo degenerate a drain, as this, 

Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms } 

There's not the meanell (pirit on our party. 

Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw. 

When Helin is defended : none fo noble, 

Whofc hfe were ill beftow'd, or death unfam*d, 
t^ When Htieit is the fubjed. Then, I fay, 
f Well may we fight for her, whom we know well,' 

The world's large fpaces cannot parallel. 
I He^. Paris and Troiluj, you have both faid well : (2©) 

I But on the caufe and queftion now in hand 
f Have gloz'd but fuperAcis^lly ; not much 

Unlike young men, w^ora Arijioth thought 

Unfit to hear moral philofophy. (21) 

The, 

(ao) Paris and Troilvs, you bavi both faid toeU\ 
•And on the caufe and queflion noiv in band 

^S'ue gicfid bat fuperfictally. J I can never think that the Po«t ez« 
|ftrefs*d himfelf thuss *ti8 ^bfurd to fay, that people have taik*d 
^oelif and yet hotfuperjidaify at the fame time. I have ventur'd to 
riibftttvt« a dttjunSfive indead of the eopulat't've, by wh'ch we gain 
^/U commodious fenfes ** You have argued i/rry well tn the ^en^rjil^ 
*^ but have glozM too [yperfidally upon the particular queftion ia 
•• debate." 

(«i) not mucb 

XJnlike young men wbom graver fages tbougbt 

XJrtfit to bear moral pbilofopby,"] This is a fophifticated reading firft of 
MAx, Rowe^ and afterwards of Mr. Pope. I had obje£led, that thit 
"was aa exception to Mr. Pope's rule laid down in his preface, that 
the various readings are fairly put in tbematgin^ fo that every one may 
€omparetbem: am tbofe be bas preferred into tbs text, are con- 
• TANTLT ex fide.codicum, upon authority. For graver fages, 1 fai,d, 
wat pieferr*d i&to the text without tf^jrauthorlty^ ^dd that all thft 
I printed 
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The reafonsy you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot paffion of diftefnper'd blood. 
Than to make up a free determination 
TTwixt right and wrong 2 for plcafure and revenge 

Have 

printed copies read the paflTage, as I have reftor^d it in the text. To 
this Mr. Pope cxviVAf that Mr. Rawe had made the aiteracion, ib that 
I was mifiakeo in laying that 00 edition had it fo. ■ But it aa ar« 
bitrary, undefended alteration an authority ? I would not have Mci 
Pope take it as too high- a compliment, when I tell him, I look opoa 
Sis and Mr. Rowi^h editions oi Sbakejpeare of one and the liuneaa- 
tbority. But to come to the juftification of the text. 

*Tis €ertatn» indeed, that Ar^lctle was at lead Soo years fiibfeqw 
Itt time to Be^or : and therefore the Poet makes a remarkable iaj 
Tition upon chronology. Bat Mr. Pope will have this to be on 
fAio(t palpable blundert^ which the illitetacy of the firft poblilher 
liis works has father*d on the Poet*s memory ; and is of opinion 
CouM«ooC be of our author's penning, it not being at all creAibfe 
ibefe eould be the erron of oaf man who bad the iecji unSure of euj 
nr thereof com/erjat\on witbfucb as i)tfi.— — 'Twas for-this^rf 
and to welter our author from fuch an abfurdftjr^ that Mr. Po^ 
pung*d the name of Anfivtle^ and fubfiituted in its place Mr. R 
»i g ran)er fages. ^ But, with fubmiifion, even herein he mt 
bed but half a cure. If the Poet muft be fetterM down • flrSai; 
thechronology of things, it is every whit as abfuzd for Heffcr to 
of pbilofopbyr as for him to talk of Jfriftotle^ We have fuBii 
proofs, lh^t Pytbafroras was the firft who invenud the word P. 
Jopby^ "and calfd himfelf Pi>i/«/4^i>er. An^ he was near 600 y< 
after the date of Heffor, even from his beginning to flourifli. *' 
true, the thing, which we now undetftand by phiiofophy, was^iNs 
knawn ; but it was only till tbtn calPd knowledge ^n^ wjfiUm, Bv^ 
to dtfinifs this point ; I believe this anachroniim of oor Poet (aod| 
perhaps, the greateft part of the others he is guilty of ) was the cffed 
of poetic liceofe in him, rather than ignorance. 

It has been very familiar with the p4>ets, of the ftaf e efpecially, 
DpOA a AiF portion that their audience were not To exactly iofoni*d 
ta chronology, to anticipate the mention of perfons and things, before 
either ihefrfi were born, or tlie Zff//^tbought of. Sbakejpeare, agtia 
in >th>s play, compares the nerves of ^W With thofe of balUbeariog 
Hfi/o of Crotoaa, who was not in being till 600 years after that Gmi^ 
and was a diici pie of /^r£>^0r^« Again, Pandarnt, at the coodiu 
fion of the play, talks of a fy'tncbefier-goofe t indeed, it is in an ad* 
drefs to the audience, and then there may be an allowance, and greater ^ 
latitude for going out •of charader* In Comlanusy as I have obferv'd vi 
an the proper place jBf«8Mi«i talks of jHexander the Great, and Gakat \ 
And the very hero ^f that play complains of the grievance, that he ^ 
iBttft floop to^ in begging voices of Pitk and Ugb | aamei which, I 

daxe 
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Have cars more deaf than adders, to the voice ^ 
Of any true decifion. Nature craves. 
All dues be render'd to their owners ; now 
What nearer debt in all hunianitjc, 

Avt fay, 'Mr, Pope does not imagine that Shattefptare believM were 

ever heard of by that Rtman* From hk many. plays (bunded on our 

Englijbznikzh^ and the many points of hiftory accurately tranfmitted 

down in them, I fuppofe it mirftbc confeis'd,-that he was intin-jatcly 

▼ersM in that part of readiof. "Yet in his King Lear, he has ven^ 

tur*d to make Edgar talk of xiktXurfew, a thing not known in Bri~ 

tain dil the AitfWff inTafioii. In his King ^ir, he aoove flftjr 

^qnes mentions cannon?, tho' gunpowder was not ufcvl |^y the Eng-m 

^, till above a century and half after the death of that monarch % 

what is tet more Angular, (as he could be no ftraj>grr to the date 

I reraackableonan, who lived (b hear his own lime) twice in the 

7 •fi/rarf VI. he makes mention ofilf'^^'^Wasa fubtle poll* 

lOy ^who was alive in the moth year of Henry VIII. 

or have thefe liberties been taken alone by Sbakefpeare, among 

wtk poets ; in the Humourous Lieutenant oi Beaumont and Fletcher^ 

ei^rft charadfis of which play are the immediate ijicceflbrs of 

r»^*rTtheOfeat, Demetrius, prince of Macedon, comes out of hif 

tber wivh a piftol in his hand, above 1500 years before fire^arml 

ever thought of. So, in theVedipus of Drydew and Lee, there ii 

ention of the machines in the theatre at jtbens: tho* neither 

(, nor theatres were fo much as known to the world till above 

years after that prince*s dejtth. And yet I dare fay, neither 

iumoitt and Fletcher ever fupposM, or thought to make their audi- 

:e« belierey that piftols were o(ed in Demetrius^s time ; nor were 

jdem and Lee (o ignorant in dramatic chronology, as to fuppoft 

igedy of as early a date as Oedipus, 

But that the poets of our own nation may be juftified in thefe liber** 
1 by the examples of the ancients, Til throw in a few inftances of 
e like fort from their predcceflbrs in the art at Greece and Rome, 
he Anaebronifms of JEfcbylus I /hall referve to my edition of that 
poet* The great Sopboeies, in his EleBra^ fuppofes, that Orefiei waa 
thrown from his chariot and killM at the Pyri>/4« games ; which 
fames, as the Scholiaft tells us, were not infhtutedtill 600 years af^ 
tcrwaMls by Triptokmus, And Euripides in his Pbecnijfa, (the fubje£l 
©f which IS the iovafion of Tbehes by Folynices and the Arglvei) makea 
^irefiMi Ulk of his giving the victory to Athens againit Kumolpus\ 
tho* Eumotpus's war zga'wti Erecbtbeus was no lefs than four genera* 
tions elder than the ^behan war. Frequent inilances occur in jithe^' 
nsttesp that fliew, beyijwi exception, how free the comic poets made 
with chronology. A^s^ in his comedy calPd Hefioue^ introducea 
IKrrnKi^ drinking oat of a T'i&mV^^rn cup. Now, this was a fpeciea 
«f cupa, invemed by TbcricleSf a Corinthian potter| who was contem- 

foraiy 
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Thih wife is to the hufband ? If this law 
Of nature be corrupted through alFeftion, 
And that ftreat minds, of partial indulgeixre 
To their benummed wills, refill the fame ; 
There is a law in each wcll-order*d nation. 
To curb thofe raging appetites that are 
Mod difobedient and refradlory. 
"If Helen then be wife to Spartans King, 
(As, it is known, fhe is) thefe moral laws 
Of nature and of nations, fpeak aloud 
To have her back return'd. Thus to perfiH 
In doing,wrong, extenuates not wrong, 
Bu(, makes it much more heavy. He£ior*s opinioa 
Is this in way of truth ; yet ne'erthclefs. 
My fprightly brethren* 1 propend to you 
In refolution to keep Helen ilill ; 
For 'tis a canfe that hath no mean dependance 
Upon our joint and (everal dignities. 

Trot. Why there you touch'd the life of omr defign: 
Were it not glory that we more affcfted 
Than the performance of odr heaving fpleens, - 
I would not wi(h a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in het defence. . But, worthy HeBor^ 
She is a theam of honour and renown, 

poraiy with jlriflopbanet above 8co years after the period of Hereu/eu 
^naxandrides, in liif Protefilatis, a hero that was killM hj BeHm^ 
brii\gs in Hercules again, and talks of fyhicrates the Atbenian genor 
ral, and Cotys the Tbracisn king, both living in the Poet** owa 
^ays. And Dipbilus, in his Sa^bo, makes Arcbtfpcbui ami Hippcnm. 
both addrefs that poetical lady; tho* the firft was dead a century 
before (he was born, and tho* flie was dead and rotten before the 
latter was born. To add but two inftances from the Laft'n poets | 
Seneca^ in his tragedy callM Herfuks Fkrem, makes the chorus talk 
of people flocking to theentettammepts of a new theatre: tho% *tif 
evident, no theatres were as then built or thought of: and PImutus ia 
1)18 AmpbUryon, makes Btepbaro ta|k of golden PbUipps, a money 
coin'd by AlexaiuUr*^ father near 9^0 years after the days of Jtm^ 
pbUryon» 

it thefe indances of voluntary tranfgreflionjn time may go any 
way towards acquitting our Poet for the likff JnconfiOcncies, 1*11 yt 
any time engage to ft rengt hen them v^ith V^ times the number, 
fetch *d from the writings of the beft {CCts, ancient and modem, fo» 
reign and cmcftick* - 

A fpur 
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A?(pi]r to valiant atrd tRagnanimoos deeds, 
Whofc prefent courage may beat down out foes. 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
For, I prefume, brave HeSlor would not lofc 
S^ rich advantage fif a promised gJory, 
As Tmiles upon the forehead of this adtion. 
For the wide world*are^nu€. 

H^. I am yoursV 
You vairant c^- fpring^ great Pr/iwrw.'——* 
I have a roiftrng challenge fent amongft - 

The d-iill and fadlious npWes of the Greeks, 
.Will ftrike amazement to their drowJy fpirits. 
vas sdvertis'd, their great General flept, 

bilft emulation in the krmy crept : 

is, J prefume, will wake him. [ixewtt. 

;i E N E, hefore AchilksV Tiwf, in ^^ Grecian 
Camp* 

Enter TherfitesycAr/. 
TOW now, Therfies? what loft in the labyrinth df 

*1 thy fury? fhall the elephant J^jax carry it thus ? . 

! beats me, and 1 rail at him : O worthy (atisfadion ! 

ould, it were otherwife ; that i could beat him, whilH: 

; raird at me : 'sfoot, Til learn to conjure and raife 
devils, but Til fee fomp ilFue of my fpiteful execrations. 
Then there's Acbilltt, a rare engineer. If Troy be not 
taken till thefe two undermine it, the Walls will (land 
till they fall of tbemfelves. O thou great thunder- 
darter of 0/v7«/»j, forget that thou art Jove the Rina^ 
f>f Gods; and> Mercury^ lofe all the f rpentiiie craft of 
thy Caduceus^ ir thou take not that little, little, lefs 
than little wit from them that they have ; which fhort» 
arm'd ignorance itfclf knows is fo abundant fcarce, it 
will not in circumvention deliver a fly from a fpidcr, 
without drawing the mafly irons and cutting the web. 
After this, the vengeance on the whole camp! or rather 
the bone-ach, for that, ipethinks, is the curfe depen- 
dant on thofe that war for a placket. I have faid my 

Vol. VIU R prayer^ 
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E ravers, and devil Envy fay Jtmn. WHathp! my 
mA Ac bilks I 

Enter ?atxoc\iiu 

Pair. Who's there ? TbtrJUis? Good ThtrJUes^ come 
in and rail. 

Ther. If fcould have remember'd a gjlc counter, thoa 
couldft not have dipt out of my contemplation ; but it 
38 no matter, thyfeif upon tbyfelf ! The common corfe 
cf mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great re- 
venue! heaven blefs thee from ^ tutor, and difcipline 
come not near thee ! Let thy bjood be thy dire^ion till 
thy death, then if (he, that lays thee out, fays thou art 
ft fair coarfe, I'll be fworn ^nd fwom upon't, fhe never 
ihrouded any but La%ars\ Amen. Where's AchiUnf 

Patr, What, art thou devout ? waft thoa in prayer? 

^ber. Ay^the heav'np hear me ! 

Enter Achilles. 

jichil Who's there? 
. Piitr, Tberfites^ My Lord. 

Acbii. Where, where ? art thou come ? why, my 

cheefe, my digrftion why haft thou not fervcd 

tbyfelf up to ray table, fo many meals? come, what's 
Agamemnon/ 

' Tber, Thy commander, Acbilles ; then tell me, Pa^ 
trtdusy what's Achilles? 

Fair, Thy Lord, Tberjites : then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thyfeif ? 

Ther. 1 hy knower, Pdtrodus: then tell xne, Ptf/r#- 
ilus^ what art thou ? 

Pairo. Thou mayft tell that know'ft. 

Achil O tell, tell, 

^ber, \\\ decline the whole queftion. Agramemn$n 
commands Achilles y Achilles is my Lord, 1 am Patroclus*% 
knower, and Patroclus is a fool. 

Patr. You rafcal 

Ther. Peace, fool, I have not done. 

AcbiL He is a privileged man. Proceed, Tberjites. 

Thtr. 
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Ther, AgamemnoM is a fool, jiMiUihsifooU Therfitu 
is a fob], and, as aforefaid, Patrocius is a fool. 

^chiL Derive this; come. 

Tker, Agamemnon is a fool tooffer to zomrci2Xi^A<hilUs^ 
Achilles \^ a fool to be commanded of ^^7/ff<m^r«/r, Tber^ 
fitisKz a fool to ferve fuch a fool, and Patroclus is a fool 
poiitive. 

PiUr. Why am la fool ? ' 

Tbtr. Make that demand to thy creator; — it fuffices 
me, thou art. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulyflcs, Neftor, DIomedes, Ajax, 
and Calchas. 

Look you, who comes here ? 

AcbiL Patreclus^ Til fpeak with nobody : come in 
wth me, Tberfites. [Exit, - 

Ther, Here is fuch patchery, fuch joggling, and foch 
knavery : all the argument is a cuckold and a whore, a 
good quarrel to draw emulous faftions, and bleed to 
death upon : now the dry Serpigo dn the fubjed, and 
war and letchery confound all ! . [Exit. 

Aga. Where is Achilles ? 

Patr. Within this tent, but ill difpos'd, my Lord. 

Aga Let it be known to him that we are here. 
He Ihent our meflengers, and we lay by (22) 
Our appertainmenis. vifiting of him : 
Let him be told fo, leil, perchance, he think 

(11) He fent our nt'Jfengers 5] Who fcnt, in the name of accuracy } 
Wbar ; did AcbiHes fend the ipeflengers, who were fent by yfgomevt" 
cnn ? I make no doubt, bat the Poet wrote \ 

He ihent our mejfengers \ 
2. e. rebuked, ill treated, rated out of his prefence. As, in Antory^ 
Avguftui con>p!ain8 of the like treatment from that Prince j 

Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 

Did gibe my mi (lives out of audience. 
The ^0x6 /bent, difgraced, /hamed, (from duTxyiiUf as Ibme etymolo- 
gifts te.l UI4) is frequent both. in Gbaucer smd Sfenjer i and occurt 
more than once again in our Author. 

Gown. Alas, Sir be patient. What fay you, Sir ? lam Jhent for 
fpeaking to you. Twelfth Nigbu 

How in rtiy words foever die htfientf 

To (tve thtm feals never my foul coaieiitt Hamletm 
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We dare not move the qucftion of our place; 
Or know not what we are. 

Pafr. I (haH/ay fo to him. [Exiu 

Ufx/r* We faw him at the opening of his tent. 
He is not fick. 

jfjax. Yes, lion fick, fick of a proud heart : you may 
call it melancholy, if you will favour the roan ; but, by 
my head, 'tis pride; but why, why? — let him Ihewns 
the caufe. A word, my Lord. [To Agamemnon. 

Nffi, What moves 4/ax thus to bay at him ? 

UJyJl Achilies hath inveigled his fool from hin. 

Nefi. Who, rher/ttu P 

Vlyff. He. 

JV^. Then wHl Ajax lack matter, if he have loft his 
argument. 

Vlyjf. No, you fee, he is \C\% argument, that has his 
argument, AchilUs, r 

l^efi. All the better; their fradHon is more Our wi(h 
than their fadlion ; but it was a ftrong counfel^ that a 
fool could difunite. 

Uhff» The amity, that wifdom knits not, folly may 
eafily untie. 

Enter Patroclus. 

Here cotnes Patroclus, 

Neft, No Achilles wiih him ? 

C/Zr^'The elephant hath joints, but none for courteiy; 
His legs are for ncceffity, not flexure. 

Patr. Achilles bids me fay, he is much forry. 
If any thing more than your fport and pleafurc 
Did move your greatnefs, and this noble date. 
To call on him ; he hopes it is no other. 
But for your health and your digeflion>fake ; 
An after dinner's breath. 

Aga, Hear you, Patroclus^ 
We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwers ; 
But his evafion, wing'd thus fwift with fcorn. 
Cannot outfly our apprehenfions. 
Much attribute he hath, and much thereafon 
Why we afcribe it to him ; yet all his virtues 

(Not 
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(Not virtuouflyon his own part beheld) 

Do in our eyes begin to lofe their glofs ; 

And, Jike fair fruit in an unwholelome difii. 

Are like to rot untaxed. Go and tell him, 

We come to fpeak with him; aad you (hall not fia^ 

If you do fay, we think him over-.proud, *, 

In felfafl-umpt'on greater than in note 

Of judgment: .fay, men worthier than himfelf 

Here tend the favage llrangenefs he puts on, 

Difguife the holy ftrength of their command^ 

And under-go in an obferving kind 

His humourous predominance; yea, watch 

Hiscourfe and times, his ebbi and ^ows ; as if 

The paiTage and whole carriage of this a^ion 

Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add^ 

That if he over-hold his price fo much. 

We'll none of him ; but let him like an engine 

Not portable, lie under this report, 

•* Bring adlion hither, this can't go to war : 

• ' A ftirring. dwarf wc do allowaoace g}ve„ 

•* Before a deeping giant ;** teH hi» fo. 

Patr, I ihall, and bring his anfwer prefently. [Exit» 

JgOk In fecond voice we'll not be facisfied, 
We come to fpeak with him. l^ljiffift enter. 

[Exit Vly&u 

Ajax. What is he more than another r 

jiga. No more than what he thinks he is. 

Ajax, Is he fo much ? do you not thinks he thinks 
kimfelf a better man than I am ? 

Aga, No quellion, 

Ajax. Will you fubfcribe his thought, and fay, he is ? 

A^a No, noble AjaXy you are as Rrong, as valiant,. 
as wife, no lefs noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tractable. 

Aj(ix, Why fliould a man be proud? how doth pride 
grow \ I know not what it is. 

Aga. Your mind is clearer, Ajax^ and your virtues^ 

the fairer; he, that is proud, eats up hinlfelf. Pride 

is his own glafs^ his own trumpet, his own chronicle \, 

R 3 and. 
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and whatever praifta itfelf but in the deed, devoora 
the deed in the praife. 

Re utter Ulyfles. 

Ajttx. I do hate a proud man, as I hate theengendrinj 
ef toads. 

JSeft, Yet he loves himfelf : is't not drangef 

Ulyjf, AchtlUs will not to the field tc-aiorrow. 

Aga. What's his excufe ? 

Vlyf. He doth rely^on none ; 
But carries on the ftr'eam of hisdifpofe^ 
Without obfervance or refpcft of any. 
In Wilf peculiar^ and in felf admiffion, 

Aga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeff, 
Untent hisperfon, and (hare the air with us? 

Vlyf. Things fmall as nothing, for requeft*s fake only, 
Ke makes in>portant : he's poflcft with ^reatnefs, , 
^nd fpeaks not to hirafelf^ but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf breath. Imagin'd worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcoorie. 
That *twixt his mental and his adtive parts, 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 
i^ nd batters down himfelf; what fhould I fay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud, that the death-tokens of it 
Cry, no recovery. 

Aga. Let Ajax go to him. 
Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his tent ; 
''J*is faid, he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requefl a little from himfelf. 

Vlyf* O, Agamemnon J let it not be fo. 
We'll confccrate the fteps that Ajax makes, 
When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud Lord, 
That bafteshis arrogance with his own feam, 
And never fuffers matters of tTie world 
Enter his thoughts, (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfelf,) (hall he be wprfhipp*d 
Of that, we hold an idol more than he ? 
No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord 
Mttft notfo ftale his palm, nobly acquir'ds 
Nor, by my will, aifubjugatc his merit, 

(Ai 



Troilvs and CKtssiD A. 391 

XAs artply titled, as AcMlhs is,) hy going Ko Achillea: 
1 hat were t* inlard his pride, already fat, 
^nd add more coals to Cancer^ when he burns 
'With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This Lord go to him ? Jupiter forbid^ 
And fay in thunder, Achilles^ go to him! 

Nejf. O this is well, he rubs the vein of htm. 

Dio, And how his filcnce drinks up this applaufe! 

Ajax. If I go to him with xay armed fiii 

ril pafti him o'er the face. 

Aga. O no, you (hall not go. 

Ajax. An he be proud with me, 1*11 phcefe his pride ; 
let XRt go to him. 

Ulyf. Not for the worth that hangs upon oar quarrel. 

Ajax A paltry infolent fellow—*— 

Ne^, How he defcribes himfclf ! 

>^tf;f. Can he not be fociable ? ' 

U/y/. The raven chides blacknc/s. 

Ajax, 1*11 kt his humorous blood. ^ ' 

Aga. He'll be the phyfician, that fbould be the j^aticnt. 

Ajax And all men were a*my mind— ?— 

U/y/. Wit would be out of fafhion. ^ 

Ajax. He fhould not bear it fo, he Ihould^at fwords 
firll : (hall pride carry it ? 

Nejf. An 'twould, you'd carry half. 

f/^ He would have ten (hares. \ 

Ajax. 1 will knead him, I'll make him fopple, ■ 
. Neji. ile is not yet through warm : (23) force him- 
with praifes ; pour in, pour in ; his ambition is dry. '^ 

Vlyf. My Lord, you feed too much oh this diflike. 

litft. Our noble General,, do not do fo. 

(2^) Ajax. lioill. kneaJ b'lm^ FU make bimfupph^ he it not yet^ 
through warm. 

Ncfti Forct bim with praifes ;iec.]The latter part of ^/Vx's fpcech 
3S certainly got out of place, and ought to be afligii*d to Neftcr, as £ 
have ventur*d to tranfpofe it. A[jax is feeding on his vanity, aBd 
boafting what he*il do to Atbilksi he*il pafh him o*cr the face, he^M 
make him rat fwords ; he*IJ knead him, he'll fupple him, &c, Nt/hr 
•nd Ulyjfes (lily labour to keep him up in this vein ) and to this end 
JSfeftor craftily hints, that jijax is oot warm ytt, but diuft be cram'4= 
^ith more flatiery, 

R 4. I>iw 



2^ Tro itus and Crbssii^a. 

Dio. You muft prepare to figfct withoat jUhilleu 

Vlyf. Why^ *tis this naming of him doth, hixnliarnb 
Here is a man— but tifibefoi^ his £ice— i— 
I will, be fiient. 

Heft. Wherefore (hould you fo ? 
Me is not fern ulcus, as Acbilles^\%. 

Vlyf. Kuow the whole world, he is as vaKaat. 

Ajax, A whorfon dog ! that ^vXxti^ thus with as— i» 
Wiuld he were a ^ry*tf« / 

Neft^ What a vice were it in J^ax now— 

Vyf. If be were proud. 

J>io. Or covctoiw of praife. 

^^ Ay, or furly lx)rne. 

i>/*. Gr ilrange, or felf affedlei [compoforc % 

Vlyf* Thank theheav'ns. Lord, thon att'of fwcct 
Praife him that got thee, her that gave thee fuck I 
Fam'd be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 
Thiice-fazn'd beyond, beyond all erudition | 
But he that difciplin'd thy aptns to fight« 
1 et Mart divide eternitv in twain, 
>And givehiisi half; ana for thy vigor. 
Bull -bearing Mih his addition vields 
To iinewy Jjax ; I'll not praife thy wifdoni» 
"Which,, like a bourn, a pale, a fhore, opnfines 
Thy fpacious and dUated parts. Here's NtfUn^ 
Inftruaed b]( the antiquary times ; 
He mull, heis, be cannot bot be wife v 
JSlittt pardon, father tfefior^ were your days 
As green as AJAx% and your brain fo temper*dt 
Yo^j /hould not have the eminence of him^ 
But be as Jjax.. 

^/9;r. Shall I call you father ? 
. Vlyf, Ay, my goodfon. 
pio, JBerurd by him,. Lord Jjax^ 

Vlyf There is no tarrying here ; the hart Axhilln 
Keeps thicket ; pleafe it our great General 
To call together all his Hate of war ; 
Frefh Kings are come to ^roy i to-morrow, friends, 
We mufl with aU ourmain of pow'r Haod fail : 
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And here's a Lord, come Knights from £aft to Weft^ 
And cull their fiowV, Jjax (haU cope the beil. 

Jga, Go we to cooncil, let AchilUs ileep ; 
Light boats fail fwift, though greater hulks draw deep.. 

ACT III. 

SCENE, Paris'r Jpartmnas in the Fataciy m . 
Troy. 

Enter Pandarus, €tnd a ^i^ant. * \Mufick n»itbim 

Pa n d a r V s. 
RI END ! you ! pray yoo,. a word : do not y^»« 
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follow the young Lord Paris ? 

Serv. Ay, Sir, when he goes before me. 

Fafi. You do depend upon him, 1 mean t 

Serv. Sir, 1 do depend upon the Lord. 

Pan, You do depend upon a noble gentleman^r: t< 
maft needs prai^ him. 

Serv. The Lord be praifed ! 

Pan, You know me, do you not^ 

Ser<u, Faitli, Sir, fuperficially. 

Pan. Friend, know me better : I am theLord Pandurui^ 

Serv. 1 hope, 1 (hall know your honour bectev. 

Pan* 1 do deilre it. 

Ser<v^ You are in the Hate of grace? 

Pan. Grace? not fo, friend.: Honour and Lord (hip- 
are my titles : 
What mufick is this^? 

Ser*v, [ do but partly know. Sir; itis mofick in parts** 

Pan, Know you the muficians ? - 

Serv. Wholly, :iir. 

Pan. Who play they to ? 

Serv. To the hearers, Sir. 

jPajc At whole pleafure, frienJ? 

R 5, 5kr^9k. 
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Serv, At mine. Sir* and theirs that love moiick; 

Pan, Command^ I mean^ friend. 

Serif. Who fhall I command, 8ir ? 

Pan. Friend, we underftand not one another : I am 
too ccartly, and thou art too canning* At whofe ie« 
queft do chefe men play ? 

. Stfu. That's>t0't indeed. Sir; marry. Sir, at theie^ 
qucft of Paris^ my Lord, who is there in perfonr with 
him the monzWenus^ the heart-blood of beauty, loves 
invifible fou^l. 

Pan. Who, my coufin Crejpda t 

Ser^ No, Sir, Hekm; could* you.not*find' oat thatb^ 
her attributes ? 

Pan. Jt ihould feem, fellow, that thou haft not fcen 
the Lady CreJJida. I come to fpeak with Part's j(rom 
the Prince Troilus : I will make a compiimental aflault 
Bpon hiro, for ray bufinefs feethes. 

Ser^, Sodden bufinefs! there's a ftew'd pbra&iadeed. 

Efiter Paris and Helen, attended^ 

Pan, Fair be to you^ my Lord, and to all. this fair 
company ! fair defircs in all fair meafure fairly guide 
them ; erpdcially to you, fair Qaeen, fair thoughts be 
your fair pillow ! 

He/en, Dear Lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pan. You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet Qaeen: 
fair Prince, here is good broken muiick. 

Par. You have broken it^ coufin, and, by my life, you 
ihall make it whole again ; you (hall piece it out with a 
piece of your performance. iVir//, he is full of harmony* 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. 

He/en. O, Sir — 

Pan. Rude, in footh ; in good footh, very rude. 

Par. Well faid, my Lord ; well, you fay fo in fits. 

Pan. 1 have bufinefs to my Lord, dear Queen | my 
Lord, will you vouchfafe me a word ? 

Ile/en, Nay, this ihall not hedge us out ; we'll hear 
you fiug, certainly. ^ 

P^. Wellj fweet Qg^en, you are pleafant with me; 

bat, 
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fecit, marry thus, my Lord ;r— my dear Lord, and mofti 
efteemed friend, your brother Troilus,^"^^ 

Helen, My Lord Pandarus^ honey-fweet Lord,>— - 

Pan. Goto, fweet Queen, goto 

Commends himfelf moft affe^ionately to you. 

Helen, You ihall not bob us out of our melody :: 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 

Pan. Sweet Queen, fweet Queen, that's a fwcet 
Queen, Tfaith. 

Helen. And to make a- fweet Lady fad« is a four 
offence. Nay, that (hall not ferve your turn, that ihall^ 
it not in truth, la. Nay, I care not for fuch words,, 
no, no— — 

Pan, And, my Lord, he defires you, that if the King, 
call for him at fupper, yon will make his excuib. 

Helen, My lord Fandarut,-"-^ 

Pan What fays my fweet Qpcen, my Ytxy very 
l\\'eet Queen ? 

Par, What exploits in hand, where fups he to-night ? 

Helen. ^^L^i but my Lord ■ ■ 

Pan, What fays my fweet Queen ? my coufin will fall 
out with you. 

Helen, You muft not know where he fups. 

Par, I'll lay my life, with my difpofer Ovj^^; 

Pan. No, no, np fuch matter, you are wide;, come,, 
your difpofer is fick. 

Par, Well, Til make:excufe. , 

Fan, Ay, good my Lord ; why (ho»ld you fay, Cre/^ 
Jida ? no, your poor difpofer's fick, 

Pjir. I fpy— 

Pan, You fpy, what do you fpy? come, give me an 
inflrument now, fweet Q^een* 

Helen, W^hy, this is kindly done. 

Fan. My niece is horribly in love with a> thing yoa 
have, fweet Qrfeen. 

Helen, She ihall have it,, my Lord,, if it be not my 
Lord Paris, 

Pan, He? no, (he'll none of him> they two are twain, 

Helen, Falling in after falling out, may make thcm^ 
three. 

R 6 P«,^ 
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Pam^ C^me^ come, Pll hear no more of tkis^ Til fing 
yon a fong row. 

Helm. Ay, ay, pp'ythce now ; by my troth,^ fweet 
XiOrdy thou haft a fine fore-*head. 

Pan, Ay y yco may, you may^— .*- 

Helen. Let thy fong be k>vc : thifr love will undo U5 
all. Oh, Cttpid, Cupid, Qupidl 

Pan. Love!-r— ,ay, that it (hall, i'faith.. 

Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but bvfik 

Pan. In good troth, it begins ib. 

Lo've^ Io<ve^ nothing but kve, JliU more : 

For O, h*ve*s ho^w 

Shoots buck and doe : 

The Jhaft confounds 

Nor that it ^wounds^ 

But tickles ft ill the fore. 

Thefe lo'vers cry^ oh ! oh! they die .v 

Tet thatf 'which feems the nuound to kill^ 

Doth turn^ oh ! oh ! to ha^ ha^ he : 

So dying, Icve li^es ftilL ^ 

Oh hoy a fwhile ; but ha, hoy ha ;. 

O ho groans out for ha^ ha, hu'^hey ho I' 

Mehn, In love, i*£iitb, to the very tip of the nofeT 

¥ar. He eats nothing butdoves^ love, and that breed* 
kot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and. hot 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. 

Pan* Is this the generation of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts, and hot deeds ^ why, they are vipers ; is 
love a generation of vipers ? — Sweet Lord, who's a-iield 
to-day \ 

Par. HeSloty Dtiphobus^ HekuuSy^ Anienor^ and all the 
gallantry of Tr-oy. I would fain have arm'd to-day, but 
sny lUell would not have it fo. How chance my brother 
Treilus went not ? 

Helen. He hangs the lip at fomething ; you know 
all, Lcrd Pandarus. 

Pern, Not J, honey-fwect Queen: 1 long to hear how 
they fpcd to-day. You'll xemember your brother's 
cac^ufe? 

3 i'^* 
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Par» To a hair. 

Pan, FarewcU fweet Qgeen. 

Helen. Commend me to your nkce. 

Pau^ I will, fvireet Queen. [Exit. Swnd a RHreat. 

Par. They're come from field ; let as to Priam's Hall, 
To greet the warriors.— Sweet HiieMf I muft woo you 
To help unarm oar He^r :■ his ftubborn buckles, 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers toacht. 
Shall more obey, than to the edge of fteel. 
Or force of GraJdfo finews : yoa (hall do more 
Than all the iiland Kings, difarm great He£hr» 

Htlen. 'Twill make us proud to be his fervant, Paris ^ 
Yea, what he (hall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty tha& we h^ve. 
Yea, over-fhines ourfelf* 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. \Extuitt% 

SCENE, an Oi chard, U PandarusV Houfe^. 

Enter Pandarus, <?«</ TroilusV Mom. 

Pan.y^OW9 Where's thy matter? at my coufiiic 
i]N Cre^dds\ 

Sfru. No, Sin. he ^ys you to conduct him.thithen 

EfUerTidHns. 

ItoM. O, here he comes; how now^ how now? 

Trci. Sirrah, walk offl 

FaM, Have you feen my coufin i 

Trci, No, Pundarus : I (talk about her door, 
. Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for wafca|;e. O, be thou my Charon^ 
And give me Twin tranfportance to thofe ficidtZf 
Where I may wallow in the lily bjsds 
Propos'd for the dcferver ! O gentle Pandarusy 
From Cupid's iboulder pluck his painted wings,. 
And fly with me to CreJJid. 

Pan. Walkhere i'th' orchard, Iwill bring her ftraight. 

[Exit Pandarus^ 

Slr^A. rm giddy; expe£Utioa whif Is me roujid, 

TV 
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Th* imaginary rcliih is fo fwcct. 

That it enchants my fenfe ; what will it be» 

When that the Watry palate taftes, indeed, 

love's tlirice- reputed ne^ar-? death, I fear me ;: 

Swooning deflrudion, or fome joy too fine. 

Too fubtle-potent, and too (harp in fweetnefs^. 

For the capacity of my rude powers ;: 

J fear it much, and I do fear befides. 

That I fhail lofe diitindtion in my joys ; 

As dotii a battle, when they charge on heaps 

The flying enemyv 

i{r-M/^ Pandaras. 

' Pan. She's making her ready, fhe'll come flraight;; 
YOU maft be witty now- She does fo bluih, and fetches 
her wind fo ihort, as if (he were afraid with a fprite : Til 
bring her. It is the prettied villain, (he fetches her 
bitath as (hort as a new-ta'en fparrow, lExit Pknd,. 
Trot. Ev'n fuch a paflion doth embrace my bofom :. 
My heart beats thicker than a fev'rous pulfe ; 
And all. my pow'rs do their bellowing lofe^ 
Like vaffalage at unawares encountring 
The eye of Majelly. 

Enter, Pandarus amTCre^^dz. 

fan. Come, come; what need you blufh? Shame's a 
baby. Here fhe is now : fwear the oaths now to her, that 
you have fworn to me. What, are you gone again ? 
you moft be watch'd ere you be made tame, muft you ? 
come your ways, come your ways; if you draw back- 
ward, we'll put you i'th* 'files: (24) Why do you not 

fpeak 

, (14) If you draw hackward, .we^il .put yoa I'th* files.J Pandarus 
here threatens her with military difcipline. Jt was a cuftom^ we 
find, iS' old M Homer* % iimc^ for them, in drawing tip a battle, to 
place Aich as they fufpedled would miibehave, (defert» or declinefight- 
Iflfg) ifl the mid ranks { fo that they mig^t be watchM. on every 
hand. 

*0f f« x^ Tan, (diA»y n; aimynaif v^'Ktu^nt llliad; ^i S99« 

This. 
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^ak to her ? Come, drawr thb cortaiii, and let's fee 
your pidure. Alas the day, how loth yoa are to offend 
day-light ? an 'twere dark^ you'd clofe fooner. So». 
foy rub on, and kifs the Miilrefs ; how now, a kifs in 
fee- farm ? build there, carpenter^.tbe air is fweet* Nay^ 
you (hall fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The 
faulcon as the tercel, for all the diicks i'th^ river: (25) 
go to, goto* 

Trot. You have bereft mc of all words, lady;. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds : but ihe'Il 
bereave you of deeds too^. if fhe call your a^vity in 
queftion : what, billing again ? here's in witnefs where- 
of the parties interchangeably— come in, come in, 
Fll go get a fire. [£;(:// Pandar us*, 

Cre. Will you walk in, my Lord ? 

Troik O Creffida^ how often have I wiiht me thus ? 
. . Ore, Wifht, my Lord ! the Gods grant— O my Lord* 

Trot. What (hould they grant? what makes this 
pretty abruption ? what too curious dreg efpies my 
iweet lady in the fountain of our love ? 

Cre. More dregs than water,, if my fears have tyc9. 

Trot. Fears make devils of cherubios,.they never fee 
^uly. 

Cre* Blind fear, which feeing reaibn leads, finds fafer 
footing than blind reafonftombling without fear. To 
fear the worft, oft cures the worfe^ 

Trot. O let my lady apprehend no fear ; in all Ctf» 
pidh Pageant there is prefented no moniler. 

Cre. Nor nothing monilrou^ neither ? 

This method the /hort Scboliaft ex^ikins thus ; fxtra^v tit av^grtW 
ha xawn iCaXXiv. i. e. he threw one bad man in betwixt two ap- 
prov*d oi)C8, brave foldiers. This is what we now call putting in the 
fies. Milan bastaken notice, that Homer was the ftrft who feems ta 
have been acquainted with Tables. 

(jlj) Tbefalc9nhA% the tercel, for all the duekt Vth* river, \ This 
readiog.firft got place caAially, as I prefume, in Mr./20w«*8 edition; 
and was implicitly -follow'd by Ml-. Pope, But they both deprave the 
text. Panddrus feeing Treiius kifs with fervour, and Creffida fnee^hrit 
kiiles with equal zesl, nneans, that heMl match his niece againft her 
loTcr for any bctt. The tercel \% th« male hawk j by tht faulifon, we 
{•nerallx uodcrftaad rhefcmak* 

Trot. 
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Tr$i. NotluDg, bat our aadestakings ; when we vcm 
to weep feas, live in fire, eat rocks, ume tygers ; think- 
ing it karder fbroormiftrers to devifeimpofition enough, 
Chan for us lo undergo any difficulty impofed. This is 
the monftruofity in love, lady, that the will is lafiDite, 
and the execution confined ; thattke defire is boundlefs, 
and the ad a flave to limit. 

Cn* They fay, all lovers fwear more perfoman^e 
than they are able ; and yet referve an ability, .tkat thoy 
never perform : vowing more than tke perfedioo of 
tea, and diicharging leis than the tenth part of one. 
Tkey that have the voice of lions, and the ad of hares, 
are they not monftrous f 

Troi^ Are there fuch ? fuch are not we : praife us as 
we are tailed, albw us as w« prove : our head fhall go 
bare, ^ill merit crown it ; no perfedion in reverfioa 
fiiall have a praife in prefent ; we fhall not name defert 
before hir birth, and, being bom, his addition fhall her 
humble; few words to fair faith. Trsihu fhall be fuck 
to QreJJida^ as what envy can fay worft, fhall be a mock 
for his truth ; and what trndi can fpeak truefi,. not 
truer than Troths. 

Cre^ Will you walk in, my Lord ? 

Enter Pandarus. 

Tan. What, blufhing ftill ? have you not dbne ulk- 
ing yet? 

Cre. Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate 
to you. 

fan. I thank you for that ; if my Lord get a boy of 
you, you'll give him me; be true to my Lord ; if he 
flinch, chide me for it. 

fV-M. You know now your hoflages ;, your uncle's 
word and my firm faith. 

Pan, Nay, P 11 give my word for her too \ our kin- 
dred, though they be long gre they, are woo'd, they are 
coallant, being won : they are burrs, 1 can tell you, 
they'll flick where they are thrown. 

Cn. Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me heart: 
Pmce Troilut^ I have lov'd yon nightumd day, 

Eor 
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Trou Whv wa« my Crefid thca fo hacd to win ? 

Cre. Hard to feem won : bat I was won» my Lordj, 
With the fifft glaiH:e that ever— pardon me . " - 
If f coiifeis much) yen will play the tyrant x 
I love you now ; but not tfli now,, fo moch 
But I might mailer it— in faith, I Ue-^— * 
My thoughts were, like unbridled children, growa 
Too headibong for their mother ; fee, we fools'! 
Why have I bUbb'd ? who fhall be true to us^ 
Whep we are £> on&cret to ourfelves ? 
But thougli I Iov*d yea well, I woo'd you not ^ 
And yet, good faith, I wiiht myfelf a man : 
Or that we women had men's privilege. 
Of fpeaking firfl. Sweet, bid me hold my tangaei 
For in this rmptore I fliall forely ipeak 
The thing I ihall repent ; fee, fee, your iilence 
(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my weakaeis draws 
My rery (oul of couniel. Stop my mouth. . 

Trot. And fluU» albeit fivett ma&dk iffiiit thence. 

Pan. Pretty, i'faijth. 

Crff» My {iOrd, I do befeech you, pardon me ;. 
^Twas not my piirpoie thus to beg a ki& ^ 
I am a(ham*d ;^0 heavens, what have I done !— «-««^ 
tor this time will I take my leave, my Lordw 

Trot. Your leave, fweet Cre0dt 

Pan. Leave! an you take leave uU to-morrow 

Cre^ Pray you, content you* [nlotning-- 

Troi, What offends you, lady } 

Cre. Sir, mine own company. 

Tro^ You cannot ihun yourfelC 

Cre. Let me go try : 
I have a kind of felf refidcs with you t 
But an unkind felf, that itfelf will leave^ 
To be another's fool. Where is my wit ? 
I would be gone : I fpeak, I know not what* 

Trot. Well know they whai they fpeak, that (peak 
fo wifely. 

Grf, Perchance, my Lord* I (hew more craft diaa love» 

And 
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And fell (6 roundly to a Urge confeflion. 
To angle for your tlumghts : but you are mCCf 
€hr elfe you love not : To be wife and love, {z6) 
Exceeds man's might, and dwells with Gods above 

Tr§i. O, that I thought it could b^ in a woman^ 
(As, if it can, I will prefume, iiv you,) 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love. 
To keep her conftancy in plight and youth 
Ottt-livmg beauties outward ; with a mind 
That doth renew fwifter than blood decays I 
Or, that perfuadon could but tftus convince me,, 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be^ affronted with the match and weight 
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(2^) i ■ T o ^e wifi and love. 

Exceeds mans migb', and dwells with Gods aAove.l Tbli fe^ 
timent has ftrangly the air of iinitatioa. Our Aothor fetdos paitijt' 
to iiave borrowed it from this verfe falfely £ather*d oa Seneca i w^ 

A mare 6f fapere vix Deo ceticeditur, |b 

and partly from what Terence hat left as upon th( fiime fobje^ - ^ 

Heff$t flue fU infe nef\ eonJUtum neq^ wse d i im 

Habet uHum, earn confilio regere non fotet* 
P k mbilo plus agas^ 

S^i^m fi da operam ut. cum^ ratiene hfantas* 

Eunueh. jfff, u Sc, U 
Horace has borrow*d a-good- i»art of k!s argument concerning a lovcr*i 
mad behaviour, from this fccne of Terence j and follow*d the ftage- 
poet*8 very words^ at far as he c«ald make them conform to the diffis* ]^ 
fence of nnmbers. (Serm* lib. ii. 3.) FUny the Younger,, among fofflc 
Other verfes from Sentius Augurinus, quotes one much to our fubjeft ; 

fnunCf qui fapias, amare noK. 
And gives it the praife of being acBte> apt, and exprefs. BeokVf* 
Bpifi.%7, ^ 

A lover, in the Cr^ epigram, declining to marry his miftreMbet* 
caufeihe was poor, yet profeffing to love her,, is faid by the Poet to 
be a Iter, not a lover, for that right reafoniog cannot bdong to a fpi* 
rit in love. 

— ->-*Cv^tXsfff* i4^ti;Vjt». frSfhjv»imiydf^ 

But Mendnder has left us the imarteft piece of iatirt upon lofOi 
being mad, that I can any where elfe remember* 

Ua(d rm TO dvonin Sre; i^txAt { 
'* But when any one will allow a lover to be in bis vtits^ whoa w:E 
.*f- iiich a fpap allow to have the fymptomi of madn^x V^ 



Of fach a winnowM purity in love : 
How were I then uplifted ! but alas, . 
I am as true as Truth's fimplicity. 
And fimpler than the infancy of truth* 

Cre. In that 1*11 war with you. 

yrw. O virtuous figKt ! 
When Right with Right wars who fhall be moft right? 
Trae fwains in love Siall in the world to come 
Approve their truths by Trorlus ; when their rhymes^ 
Fall of protefty of oath» and big compare. 
Want fimiles : truth, tir'd with iteration, 
As true as fteel, as planets to their moons, (27) 
A% fun to day, as turtle to her mate, 
As iron to adamant, as earth to th' center : 
Yet after all comparifons of truth, 
(As truth's authentic author to be cited) 
Aft true as Troilus ihall crown up the verie. 
And ikndify the numbers, 

(»7) ■■ I d spiaitetitd the ffioon.^ Plantage 11 certainty very 
~ \ni\j thrown oat, at a reading of no ienfe or truth : and yet the teat 
is a little corrupted, and muft be helped thus j 

at planets to their moons. ' 
He fetches here his comparifons of true love from the fympathy or 
affe^ion of the fcveral parts of Nature* jis true asfteet, — —I know, 
by this phrafe, men generally mean as true as a well-temper'd fword 
ia to the hand of the warrior: but I am perfuaded, the phrafe h^d 
another original { and that was, from obfexving its (Irange aflfeftion 
to the Itadfione,* « But other planets, befides the earth ,. (before the 
time of our Author) were difcoverM to have their moons which re- 
Tolv*d round.them. yupiter has four moons, and Saturn five. The 
aftronomers fometimes callM thefe, moons \ and hmttxmti^ fateUltes* 
Sometimes, when they fpoke of the moon, they call'd it the earth*3 
Jatellites and when they fpoke of the JatellUes of the other planets,. 
they call'd ihcm yupitetiy or Satunn\ moons. Their conftant uorr- 
ring attendance on their refpedive phnets made this pbeenomenon very 
proper for comparifon ; tho% properly fpeaking, as it is here put, ii is 
Infvrted^ for it fhould bc^ « rriiffff* moons fo /i&eir planets— B«» 
caufe the mcons depend 00 their planets^ not the planets on their 
mooo«. But that this inverted order is nothing with '^^a>ej^«<7rr, it 
f)ain from majiy places of his works, apd particularly from the 'im» 
mediate following wcrAi, Aifun to day j^c-.which is likewife in the 
fame manner inverted ; for the day dtpends on the fun* and not the 
^•nthi;.day«. Mr, H^arhurtofh. 
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Cn. Prophet may you b« ! 5'( 

is I he falfc, or fwervc a hair from trath, ^ |1 

When time is old and hath fbrgot itfelf. 
When water-drops have worn the ftones o£Troy^ 
An6, blind oblivion (wallow'd cities op. 
And mighty flates charaderlefs are grated 
^To dafty nothing ; ydt let memory, 
Prom falfe to falfe, among falfe maids in love* 
Vpbraid my faUehood ! wiien they've faid, as falie- 
As air, as water, as wind, as Tandy earth i 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; 
Pard to the hind, or ftep-dame to her ibn ; 
Yea, let them fay, to ilick the heart of falihood, 
As falfe as Crt£id^ 

Fan. Go to, a bargain made : feal it, feal it. Til be 
the witnefs.-^-— Here 1 hold yonr hand ; here my cbu- 
fin's ; if ever yon prove falfe to one another, fince I 
have taken fuch pains to bring you together, let all 
pitiful goers between be calPd to the world's end after 
my name ; call them ^Xipandart: liet all. inCQAftaQt sven; 
be Troilus*%t all faliib women Creffida\ 9/bA all brokiri* 
between Fandars : fay, Amen. 

T^oi, Amen ! 

Cre, Amen ! 

Pan^ Amen. WlieKeiipon I wUl fhew you a. bed* 
chamber ; whickbed, becaufe it ihall not fpeakof your 
pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away. 
And C«//V grant all tongue»ty*d maidens here,. 
3ed, chamber, and Fandar to provide this geerf 

SCENE changit to the Grecian Camp. 

S*ter Agamemnon, Ulyfles, Diomedes^ Neftor, A}ax» 
Menelaus, and Calchas, 

C/xL |^TOW,Princes,for the fervice I have done you, 
XN ^^* advantage of the time prompts mie aIoa4 
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To call for recompence : mppoar hio ^ou» (z8} 
That, throQgh the fight I bear in things to come^ 
I have abasidon'4 Trt^^ left ay pofleffion. 
Incurred a trait9r's name, expOsMmylei^ 
From certain and poflbft conveniendest 
To doubtful fortunes ; ieqneflred from all 
That time, acquaintance, 'cuflomy and condition* 
Made tame and mod familiar to my nature : 
i\nd here, to do you iervice, am become 
As new into the world, ftrange, unacqaaintedt 
i do l>efeech you, as in way t»f tafte, 
. To give me now a little benefit. 
Out of thofe many regiftred in promife. 
Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf. 
Aga. Whatwouldfltfaouof us, Tr^anf makedemand« 
Cal, You have VL.Trojan prifoner, calPd Anunor^ 
Ycfterday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore ;) 
Defir'd my Creffid in right-great exchange, 
Whom Tr<iy hath dill deny'd : but diis Anttnor^ 
I know, is fuch a wreft in their affairs. 
That their negociations all muft flack, 
; Wanting his manage ; and they will almoft 
! Give as a Prince o'lh' blood, a Ion of Friam^ 
' In change of him. liCt him be fent, great Princes, 
And lie fliall buy my d lughter : and her prefence 
Shall quite ilrike o# all fervice I have done, 
In moft accepted pain. 

(18) / ■ appear it to you, 

*Tbat tbrcugb the Jigbt I bear in tbings to come, 
1 bave abandon d Troy,] Caicbas is here prtiiiag for Come re« 
ward from the Grecian princes, for bis having come over to them i 
but does it in any kind add to his merit with them, to fay, *< Gentle* 
«« men, by my power of prefciencc I found my country muft be fub- 
<* dued and ruin*d ; and therefore I have left houfe and home in time 
" to [fave myfcif, and] come and ferve you ?**— And yet this is the 
drift and hinge upon '^hich his argument tornfi, and his hopes and 
pretence for rocompenfe aie formed. I own, the motives of his ora« 
tory feem to me fomewhat pervcrfe and unartful : nor do I know how 
to reconcile it, anlefs our Poet purpcfely intended to make Caicbat 
tGt the part of a true prieft ; and fo from motives of felf-intereft in* 
[ iinaate the merit of fervice. 
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Jga, Let biomtiles bear bitfi. 
And bring us Cnffid hithtr : Colchis fhall have 
What hejj^Refb of as. Good Diomede^ 
l^umiflffouTairly for this enterchange ; 
Withal, bring word, if^Tfi?^ will tomorrow 
Be anfwer'd in his challenge. Jjax is ready. 

Dio. This (hall I undertake, and 'tis a harden 
Which I am proad to bear. [Ex 

Ettttr Achilles and Patroclus, Before their Tent. 

Vljif. Acbilki (lands i* th' entrance of his tent,- 
Preafe it our General to pafs ftrangely by him. 
As if he were forgot ; and. Princes all. 
Lay negligent and loofe regard npon him : 
I will come laft ; 'tis like, he'll queftioti me. 
Why fuch nnplaufive eyes are bent on him } 
If fo, I have decifion medicinable 
To ufe between your flrangenefs and his pride. 
Which his own will (hall have defirc to drink. 
It may <do good : Pride hath no other glafs 
To ihew itwlf, but pride ; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are Ihifpfoud man's fees. 

Aga. We'll execute your purpofe, and put on 
A form of flrangenefs as we pafs along ; 
So do each Lord ; and either greet him not. 
Or ^{^ difdainfully, which (hall (hake him more 
Than if no,t look'd on, I will lead the way. 

AchiL What, comes the General to fpeak with mc 
You know my mind. I'll fight no more 'gainft 7r«j 

Aga, What fays Achilles? would he aught with U8 

l^ejl. Would you, my Lord, aught with the Genera 
. Achil No.^ 
■ Nejl, Nothing, my Lord. 

jfiga. The better. 
. AchiL Good day, good day. 

Men. How do you r how do you ? 

AchiL V^hziy does the cuckold fcorn me? 

Jjax. Mow now, Patroclus ? 

AchiL Good morrow, Ajax. 

Ajax, Ha? 

Ad 
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JkhiL Good mdiTOw* 

^jax. Ay, and good next day too. [Exeunt. 

Achil. What mean tkefe fellows ? know they not 
Achilksf 

Pair. They pafs by ftrangely : they were us'd to bend. 
To fend their fmiles before them to Acbilivt 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep 
To holy altars. 

jichsL What, am I poor of late ? 
Tis certain, Greatnefs, once fall'n out with fbituneA ' 
VI a ft fall out with men too : what the dedin'd is, 
Ele (hall as foon read in the eyes of others, 
%s feel in his own &11 :^ lor men, like butterflies, 
>hew not their mealy wings but to the fummer ; 
Knd not a man, for being iimply man. 
Hath honour, but is honoured by thofe honours 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour. 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit : 
Which when they fall, (as being ilipp'ry ftanders) 
The love that lean'd on them, as ilipp'ry too. 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. But 'tis not fo with me : 
Fortune and I are friends ; I do enjoy 
At amjple point all that I did pofTefs, 
Save thefe men's looks ; who do, methinks, find out 
Something in me not worth that rich beholding. 
As they have often giv'n. Here is VlyJJes* 
rU interrupt his reading.— —Now, Vfyjffis ^ ^ 

17^/. Now, rtoiV fon! -^ 

JcbiL What are you reading ? 

Vly/. A ftrange fellow, here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly 9iytt parted. 
How much in having, or without, or in. 
Cannot makeboaft to have that which he hath. 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by refledion ; 
As when his virtues (hining upon others 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the firft ^iver. 

Achil. This is not ftrange, UlyJ/es, 
The beauty that is borne here in the face 
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The bearer knows not» but oommmtA iM( 
To others eyes : nor d0di die^eye idelf 
(That^ioftpiire rpirk of faife) behold iifttf 
Not going from itielf ; bat eyes oppos'd 
Sdote each other with each other's ftnn. 
For fpecoladon timM not to Itfelf, 
Till It hath travell'd, and is marry'd there 
Where it may fee its felf ^ this is not ftrange* 

Vfy/, I do not drain at the pofition. 
It is ^miliar ; bat the author s drift $ 
\^ho, in his circumftance, exprefly proves 
That no man is the lord <if any thing, 
(Tho' in, vnd of, him «here is much covfifting) 
Till he communicaite bis parts «o tKbers ; 
Kor doth he of bimfelf know them for, anght. 
Till he behold them formed in th' applauie 
Where^they'rceittended ; whichylikean arch, reverb'ral 
The voice again ; or, like a gate of (led 
Fronting the fan, receives and renders back 
JHis figare aitd hrs heat. I was much wrapt in diis. 
And apprehended here immediately. 
The an known A/ax mi . 

Heavens ! what a oian is there ^ a very horfir, [ai 
Thathas he knows not what. Nature 1 what things the 
Mdft abjed ih regard, and dear in ufe ? 
What things again moft dear in the efteem. 
And poor in worth ? Now (hall we fee to-morrow 
An aft, that verjr Chance doth throw upon him : 
jijax renown d ! Oh heav'ns, what fomc men do. 
While fome men leave to do ! 
How fome men creep in (kittifti Fortune's hallt 
While others play the ideots in her eyes ; 
H<^v one man cats into another's pride. 
While pride is feafting in his wantonncfs ! 
To fee thefs -Grecian Lords ! why ev'n already 
They clap the kbber j^jax on the ihoulder. 
As if his focit were on brave HeSor*^ breaft. 
And great Troy Ihrinking. 

AchiL This I do believe. 
For they pafTed by me, as mifers do by beggars, 
X Neith 
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Neither gave to me good word, nor good look: 
What! are my deeds forgot ? 

Uly/, Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back^ 
Wherein he pats alms for Oblivion : 
(A great-fiz'd monfler of ingratitudes) 
Thofe fcraps are good deeds paft, which are devour*d 
As fall as they are made, forgot as foon 
As done: Perfcverance keeps Honour bright: 
To have done, is to hang quite oat of faihion. 
Like rufty mail in monumental mockery. , 

For honour travels in a ftreight ib narrow, 
Where one but goes abreaft; keep then the path; 
For Emulation hath a thoufand fons, 
That one by one purfue; if you give way, * 

Or turn aiide from the direft forth right, 
-Like to an entred tide, they all rulh by. 
And leave you hindermoft ; and there you lie. 
Like to a gallant horfe falPn in firll rank. 
For- pavement to the abjeft near, o'er-run 
And trampled on: Then what they do in prefent, 
Tho' lefs than yours in paft, mjift o'er-top yours. 
For time is like a fadiionable holt. 
That (lightly fhakes his parting gueft by th' hand ; 
But with his arms out ftretch'd, as he would fly, 
Grafps in the comer; Welcome ever fmiles, 
And Farewel goes out fighing. O, let not virtue feek 
Remuneration for the thing it was ; 
For beauty, wit, high birth, defert in rer\nce. 
Love, friendfhip, charity, are iubjeds all 
To envious and calumniating time. 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin^ 
That all, with one confent, praife new-born gawds, 
Tho' they are made and moulded of things pail; 
And give to duft, that is a little gilt, (29) 

(29) And go to duji that is a /i t tie gilt ^ 

More laud than gih o^er-dufled,^ In this mangicd conJItion do wc 
find this truly fine obfervation tranfmitted in the oUfolio^s, Mr. 
Pof>e faw it was corrupt, and therefore, as t prefume, threw it out 
of the text; becaufe he would not indulge biipriiatefevfi in attfnnpr- 
ing 10 make fenfe of it. I owe ihe founJjticn of the amendmen-, 
which I have given to the text, to tne fagaci y of the irgeniou* 
Dr TFtr.by. 

Vol. VIL S Vi.viX^ 
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More laud than they will give to gold o'er-dufted: 
The prefent eye praifes the prefent objedl. 
"Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 
That air the Greeks begin toworfhip Jjax \ 
Since things in motion fooner catch the eye. 
Than what not flirs. T he cry went once for thee, 
And flill it might,- and yet it may again, 
Jf thou would'ft not entomb thyfelf alive, 
And cafe thy reputation in thy tent ; 
Whofe glorious deeds. h\it in thefe fields of late. 
Made emulous miffions 'mongft the Gods themfelvcs, 
And drave great Mars to fadlion. 

AchiL Of my privacy 
I ^ave (Irong reafons. 

JJlyf 'Gainft your privacy 
The reafons are more potent and heroical, 
Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one o( Priam's daughters, 

Ac^ii* Hah! known! 

Ufy/ Is that a wonder? 
The providence, that's in a watchful ftate. 
Knows almoft every grain of P/uto^s gold ; 
finds bottom in th' uncomprehenfive deep; 
Keeps place with {bought; and almoft like the Gods, 
Does ey'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 
Tnere is a myftery (with which relation 
Dnrft never meddle) in the foul of flate ; 
Which hath an operation more divine. 
Than breath, or pen, can give exprefTure to. 
All the commerce that you have had wiih Troy . 
A« perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fit AcbiLes much, 
To 'throw down He^or, than Polyxena. 
But it muil grieve young Pyrr^.us now at home. 
When Fame (hail in his ifland found her trump. 
And all the Greekijh girls fhall tripping fing. 
Great Hcdor s filler did Achilles win ; 
But our ^xt-M Ajax bravely beat down him. 
Farewel, my Lord — I; as your lover, fpeak ; 
The foolilides o'er theice,thac you fliouldbreak. \Exiu 

Pair, 
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Patr, To this'efFedl, AchiUes, have I mov'd yo« ; 
A woman, impudent and mannifh grown, 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man 

In time of a6\, 1 ftand condemn'd for this ; 

T hey think, my little flomach to the war. 
And your gfeat love to me, retrains you thus : 
Sweet, roufe yourfelf ; and the weak wanton CupiM 
8hall from your ntck unloofehis amVous fold ; 
And, like a^c^w-drop from the lion's mane. 
Be (hook to air. 

Ach^L ^\i2i]\ Jjax fig\ii \yh\v HeSior ! 
Pair. Ay, and, perhaps, receive much honour by him, 
Achil 1 fee, my rq)u ration is at flake j 
My fame is (hrewdly gor'd. 

Pair» O then beware : 
Thofe wounds heal ill that men do give themfelves'; 
Omiflion to do what is-necelTary 
Seals a commiflion to a blank of danger ; 
And Danger, like an ague, fubtly taints 
Even then, when we fit idly in the fun. 

Acbil, Go call Therfites hithtfy fweet Patroclus^ 
ril fend the fool to Ajax^ and defire him 
T'invite the Trojan Lords, after thf combat. 
To fee us here unarm d : 1 have a wt)man'5 longing. 
An appetite that I am fick withal. 
To fee great HeSior in the weeds of peace ; 
To talk with him, and to behold his viiage, 
Ev'n to .my full of view. — A labour fav'di 

Enter Therfites. 

ner. A wonder! 

AchiL What ? 

ner. Ajax goes up and down the field, a^ing for 
himfelf. ^ 

Achil How fo ? 

ner. He muft fight finjfly to-morrow with Hecior^ 
and is fo prophetically proud of an hcroical cuygeliing, 
that he raves in faying nothing. 

JchiL How can that be f 

^^r. Why, hellalks up and down like a peacock, a 
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flrideand a (land ; ruminates like an hoflefs, thathatk 
no arithmetic but her brain, to fet down her reckon- 
ing; bites his lip with a j>oIitic regard, as who (hould 
fay, there were wit in his head, if 'twould out; and fo 
there is, but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, 
which will not (hew without knocking. The man's 
undone for ever : for if Hedor break not his neck i*th* 
combat, heMl break it himfelf in vain-glory. He knows 
not me: I faid. Good-morrow, Ajax: and he replies, 
Thanks, Agamemnon, What think you of this man, that 
takes me for the General ? he's grown a very land fi(h, 
lan^uagelcfs, a monller. A plague of opinion! a man 
may wear it on both fide5, like a leather jerkin. 

AihiL Thou mull be my amba/Tador to him, Thtrfiuu 

7'her. Who, I?— why, he'll anfwer nobody ; hepro- 
fcfTes not anfwering ;fpeaking is for beggars; he wears 
his tongue in's arms. J will put on his prefence ; let 
Patrochs mi ke his demands to me, you ihall fee the 
pageant of Ajax» 

Achil To him Patrodus tell him I humbly defirc 

the valiant Ajax to invite the moft valorous HeBor to 
come unarmed to my tent, and to procure fafe conduft 
for his perfon of the magnanimous and moll illuftrious, 
fix or ftven times* honour'd, captain general of the 
Crecian army, Agametnnon^ if^c. Do this. 

Pair. Jo^e blefs great Ajax. 

Ther. Hum 

Patr. Income from the worthy Achilles. 

Ther. Hal 

Pair, Who moft humbly defires you to invite £fifJ«f 
to his tent. 

Ther, Hum ■ 

Fatr. And to procure fafe condudl from AgamemMn, 

Tber. Agamemnon / 

Patr, Ay, my Lord. 

Tbsr Hal 

Pair, What fay you to't? 

Ther God be wi'you, with all my heart. 

Patr Your anfwer, Sir. 

Ther* If lo-monow be a fair day, by eleven o'clock 

it 
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it will go one way or other ; howfoever, he fliall pay 
for me ere he has me 

Fatr, Your anfwer, Sir. 

ner. P'are ye well, with all my heart. 

y^r^//. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 

T/jer, No, but he's out o'tune thus ; what mufick 
will be in him, when He^or has knocked out his brains, 
I know not. But, 1 am fure, none ; unlefs the fidlcr 
J/to/lo get his finews to make catlings on, 

j^MI. Come, thou ihalt bear a letter to him ftraight. 

TJber, Let rae carry another to his horfe ; for that's 
the more capable creatujCr 

j^ML My mind is troubled like a fountain flirr'd, • 
And I myfeff fee not the bottom of it. [Exi/. 

^htr. 'Would the fountain of your mind were cle. r 
again, that I might water an afs at it! I had rather be a 
tick in a iheep^ than fuch a valiant ignorante. {Exeunt » 



A C T IV. 

SCENE, .a Street in TROT. 

Enter at one door ^neas, iKtth a torch \ at another^ 
Paris, DeJphobus, Antenor, and Diomcde ; Gre- 
cians, *witb torches. 

Paris. 

SEE, ho ! who is that there ^ 
Dio, It is the Lord jEneas. 
jEneAs the Prince there in pcrfon ? 
Had I fo good occaiion to lie long. 
As you. Prince P^m, nought but heav'niy bufinefs 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 

Dio. That's my mind too: good morrow. Lord JSfteasm 
Par. A vsdisint Grie^,jEneas; take hi^ hand; 

S3 ^ vvwd'^ 
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( o) VVitnefs the procefs ofyour fpeech, wherein 
You told, how Dicmciie a whole week, by days. 
Lid haunt you in the field. 

A'l.'ie, Healili to you, valiant Sir, 
During all queltion of the gentle truce: 
1 ut when 1 meet you arm d, as black defiance 
Ad heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and th' other Dlomede embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm, and, fo long, health; 
But when contention and occaflon meet, 
Uy Jowt^ I'll play the hunter for thy life. 
With all my force, purfuit and policy. 

JEne. And thcu (halt hunt a lion that will fly (31) 

With his face back. in human gentlenefs. 

Welcome 

(30) Tfltnefi the procefs nfyour fjpeecby ivbereiB 
TTou told, ho^u Diomede a wboie iveek by dayi 

Did kauntyou in thtfeld.'\ Allowing this circomftsmce to b€ mere 
invention in the Fcr, it is a very artful coppliment to Z)/om«</^, and 
abr»ve confcfliou of his worth from tl^e mouth of an enemy, hmer, 
in the sth book of his llias, makes Diovtede rufli upon yErteas, tW 
h: knew him prote£ted by Apollo^ and aQiult bim four timet, il 
l^ight of that God's interpofition. 

•Am/^VKlflifajj'&C. 
I own, I have a fufpicion, our Poet had Vtrgilln hit eye j an4 
meant to copy that fif^epraife which D'omedt pavs to j¥nuis^s valour, 
\vhere P^tnulus comes from the Latines to foLcit Ditmede'i aid agaioft 
jEneat, 

■ ■ Stit'imus tela afpera contr^, 

CcntuUmufq'y rnanus : experto ciedite, quantus 
Jn clypeum adfurgat, quo turbine torqueat hajiam, i£neid« JX% 

(31) And thou Jbah bunt a lion tbativillfiy 

H'^itb h'n face back in human gentleneft,^ 1 bus Mr. Pope in hit great 
fagacity pointed this pafTage in his firft edition. What conception he 
had to himfeif of a Won Jljing in human gentlenefs^ I won't pretend to 
affirm : I fuppofe, he had ihe idea oi at gently as a lamb, or as what 
our vulgar call an EJJex lion, a calf. It any other lion fly with hit 
fjcc turn'd backward, it is fighting all the way as he retieats ; aod 
in this manner it Is, ^neas profeffes that he fhall fly wbea he*t 
hunted. But where then are xYiti^m^totMoi human gentleneftf My 
correction of the pointing reftcresgood (tniCf and a proper behaviour 
in jEneas, As foon as ever he has return*d Diomede'% brave, he 
ftops fliort and corrects himfeif for exprefling fo much fury in a time 
of truce i from the fierce foldier becomes the courtier it once \ and 

remem- 
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Welcome to Troy Now, by Anchifes' lifcy 

Welcome, indeed' by Venus* hand, I fwear, 

No man alive can love, in luch a fort, 

I'he rhin^ he neans to kill, more excellently. 

Dlo^ We fympathize. 'Jo've^ let j^neas live 

(if to my fword his fate be not the glory) 
A thoufand complete courfes of the fun : 
But in mine emulous honour let him die. 
With every joint a wound, and that to morrow, 

j^ns^ We know each other well. 

Dio. V\'e do ; and l.ong to know each other worfe. 

Par. This is the moll defpightful, gentle greeting; 
Thenobleft, hateful love, that e'er 1 heard of» ^ 
What bufmefs. Lord, fo early I 

JEm I was fen t for to the King; but why, I know not. 

Par. His purpofe meets you ; 't .vas to bring thisGr^f>f 
To Calchai* houfe, and there to render him 
(For the enfreed AkUnor) the fair CreJJid. 
Let's have your company ; or, if you pleafe, 
Hafte thee before, i conftantly do think, 
(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge) 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night, 
Roufe him, and give him note of our approach. 
With the whole quality whereof; i fear. 
We fhall be much unwelcome, 

^ne. That affure you. 
troilus had rather l*roy were borne to Greece^ 
Than CreJJid borne from Trty. 

Par. There is no help ; 
The bitter difpofition of the time 
Will have it fo. On, Lord, we'll follow you. 

^ne. Good morrow all. \Exif. 

Par. And tell me, noble Diomede; tell me true, 
Ev'n in the foul of good found fellowfliijj. 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moll } 
My felf or Menelaus ? 

• 
remembering his enemy to be a gucft and an ambafTidor, we-lcomes 

bim at fuch to the Trojan cannp. 1 made this regulation in th« 

Appendix tomySHAKESPEARi Rejlor^d, a/Til Mr, Po^e rc/ormM 
the text from thence in his laU edition. 

S 4 Bv«« 
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Dio^ Both alike, 
He merits well to have her, that doth feek her, 
(Net making any (cruple of her (bilure,) - 
"V^'ith fuch a hell of pain, and world of charge, 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
(Not palacing the taile of herdifhoxK>ur,) 
With fuch a coilly lofs of wealth and friends. 
He, like a puling cuckold would, drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece; 
You, like a letcher, out of whorifli loins 
Arc pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs no lefs nor more. 
But he as he, which heavier for a whore. 

Par, You are too bitter to your countrywoman. 

Dio, She's bitter to her country : hear me, Paris, 
For ev'ry falfe drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian's life hath funk: for ev'ry fcruplc \ 

Ofher contaminated carion weight, 
A Trojan hath been flain. Since (he could fpeak. 
She hath not giv'n fo many good words breath, 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans fuffer'd death. 

Par, Fair Diomede, you do as chapmen do, 
Difpraife the thing that you delire to buy : 
But we in filence hold this virtue well ; 
We'll not commend what we intend to fell. 
Here lies our way. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to Pandarus'j Houfe. 

Enter Troilus and Creffida. 

STrfl/.TNEAR, trouble not yourfelf, the morn is cold. 
% J Cre. Then,fweetmy Lord,riUall my uncle 
down : 
He fhall unbolt the gates. 

Trot. Trouble him not 

To bed, to bed fleep feal thofe pretty eyes. 

And give as foft attachment to- thy fenfes. 
As infants empty of all thought! 
Cre* Good-morrow then. 

Troi» 
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>/. I pr'ythee now, to bed, 

^ Are you a weary of me ? 

'/. O CreJJida! but that the bufy day, 

d by the lark, has rouz'd the ribald crows, 

Ireaming night will hide our joys no longer. 

Id not from thee. 

. Night hath been too brief [ftays, 

/• Belhrew the witch ! with venomous wights ihe 

»us as hell ; but flies the grafps of love, 

wings more momentary- fwifc than thought : 

vill catch cold, and curfe me. 

. Pr'ythee, tarry — you men will never tarry— 

lifti Crefftda 1 might have ftill held ©fF,. 

hen you would have tarried. Hark, there's one up« 
r. [nvMin.] What's aHthe doors opeaherel 
/'• it is your uncle. 

Enter Pandaras. 
• A peflilence on him ) now will he be mocking ; 

I have fuch a life 

r. How now, how now ? how go maiden heads ? 

you, maid ; w here's my coufin CreJJtda ? 

, Go hang yourfelf, you naughty mocking uncle : 

•ring me to do and then you flout me too^ 

f. To do what ? to do what ? let her fay what r 

have I brought you to do ? 

. Come, come, beflirew your heart ; you'll never 

Dd ; nor fuffer others. 

f. Ha, ha ! alas, poor wretch ; a poor CafijcMo;-^ 

aft not flept to-night? would he not (a naughty 

let it fleep ? a bugbear take him I [Ofte knocks^ 

yf ^o^rCbipochia,] This word, I am ifraid, has fuffer'd under 
trance of the editors, for it is a word in no living language 
:an find. Pandarut fays it to his niece, in a jeering fort of 
efs, upon bcr having «* made wanton the night with Tro;/«j," 
\uthor expreffes it in his Otbello. He would fay, I think, in 
•^Pcor innocent ! poor fool ! ba*Ji not Jlcpt to night f Thefc 
ions are very well anfwer^d by the Italian word CapoC' 
)r Ctf/orci&iofignifies the thick head of a ciub^ and thence 
orically, a head of not much hrain, a fot, dulbrd, heavy gull ; 
'doy lordautftitefam cervelle^ or carbe^a Jin ftfo, as the 5/>a« 
:xprefs it. 

S 5 Crt. 
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Cre, Did not I tell you ?^— 'would, he were knock'd 

o'th' head! who's that at door ?— good uncle, go 

. and fee !—My Lord, come you again into my chamber : 
you fmile and mock me, as if f nueant naughtily. 

Troi. Ha, ha 

Cr^. Come, you aredeceivcd, Ithinkof no Aich thing. 
How earneftly they knock — pray you, come in. [ fCnock, 
1 would not for half Troy have feen you here. [Exeunt, 

Ian. Who's there ? what's the matter ? will you beat 
down the door ? how now ? what's the matter ? 

Enter ^neas. 

jEne, Good morrow, Lord, good morrow. 

Pan Who's there? my Lord jEneas? by my trotbj 
I knew you not ; what news with you fo early ? 

jEne. Is not Prince Troilus here ? 

Pan, Here ! what (hould he do here ? 

j£ne Come, he is here, my Lord do not deny him. 
It doth import him much to fpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, fay you f 'tis more than I know, 
I'll bf? fworn ; for my own part, 1 came in late : what 
fliottlJ he do here? 

jEne, Phol nay, then: come, come, you'll 

do liim wrong, ere y are aware : you'll be fo true to 
him, to be falfe to him : do not you know of him, but 
yet go fetch him hjther, go. [.tj Fandarus is going out. 

Enter Troilus, 

Trci, How new ? what's the matter ? 

jEne. My Lord, I fcarce have leifure to falute yoo, 
My matter is fo ra(h : there is at hand 
Paris your br^^ther, and Deiphohus^ 
. 1 he Grecian Diotrtede^ and our Antenor 
Peliver'd to us ; and for him forthwith, 
Ere the firil facrifice, within this hcur, 
V e rhuft: give up to Diomedes* hand 
The lady C ijjlda, 

Hroi, Is it concluded- fo ? 

JEne, By Priam, and the general ftate of STr^jr. 
They are at hand, and ready to eifedil it. 

X 
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7rot\ How my atchievements mock me ! 
I will go meet them ; and (my Lord JEneas) 
We met by chance, you did not find me here. 

jEne. Good, good, my Lord ; the fecret'fl t'ling? of 
nature (33) 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. [Exeunt^ 

Enter CreiGda to Pandarus. 

Pan, Is't poflible ? no fooner got, but loft : the Devil 
take Antenor! the young Prince will go mad : a plagu« 
upon Antenor / I would they had brokers neck. 

Cre. How now ? what's the matter? who was here ? '' 

Pan. Ah, ah ! 

Cre. Why figh you fb profoundly ? where's my Lord ? 
gone ! tell me, fweet uncle, what's the matter ? 

Pan, 'Would, I were as deep under the earth, as I 
am above! 

Cre. O the Gods 1 what's the matter ? 

Pan, Pr'ythee, get thee in; 'would, thou hadft ne'er 
been born : I knew, thou wouldft be his death. O poor 
gentleman! a plague upon Antenor! 

(33) The fecrets cf nature 

Hante not more gift \n taciturnity,] This is the reading of both' 
the cWer/a/ifl's 5 buj the firft vcrfc manifcfl^y baits, and betrays its 
being defective. Mr. Pope fubftitutes 

The fecrets cf nei gh bou r Pandar, 
. If this be a reading ex fide codicum (as he profefTes all his various 
readings to b^) it is founded on the credit of "fuch copies, as it has 
not been my fortune to meet with. I have ventured to make out the- 
verfc thus j 

The fecrct'ft things of nature, &c. ' 

J e. the Arcana Natura, the myfteri^ s of Nature, of occult phi!o- 
A)phy, or of religious ceremonies. Our Poet has ailufioriS of this fort 
in feveral other paiTages. 

1 ■■ Plutui hin-.felfy 

That knows the tin£t and mul plying medicine. 
Hath not in Nature's mjfiery more fcience, &c, 

AJFsWell.Scc, 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his wor(h, 
As I can of tboje myfteries which Heav'n 
Will not have Earth to know. Coriolanus 

There are more things in Heaven and Earth, Horatio, • 

Than arc dreamt of in your philofopby, Hamlet, 

S 6 Lre. 
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Cre, Good uncle, I befeech you on my knees, I bC' 
leech you» what's the matter ? 

Fart, Thou mull be gone, wench, thou muft be gone : 
thpu art chang'd for Jtitenor ; thou muft go to thy fa- 
ther, and be gone from Troilus : 'twill be his death; 
*iyi\\\ be his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cre. O you immortal Gods! I will not go. 

Pan, Thou miift. 

Cre, I will not, uncle : I've forgot my father. 
I know no touch of confanguinity : 
No kin, no bve. no blood, no foul fo near me, 
As the fweet Troilus, O you Gods divine ! 
Make CreJJid's name the very crown of falfhood. 
If ever (he leave Troilus. Time, Force, and Death, (34) 
Do to this body what extreams you can ; 
But the flrong bafe and building of my love 
Is as the very centre of the earth. 
Drawing all to it. — 1*11 go and weep,— — — 

Fan. Do, do. [cheeks, 

Cre, Tear my bright hair, and fcratch my praifcd 
Crack my clear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With founding Troilus. I'll not go from Troy, \Exewtt* 

SCENE, before P2Lnd2LV us' s Houfe. 

Enter Paris, Troilus, iEneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, 
and Diomtdcs, 

Par, TT is great morning, and the hour prefix! 

X Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faft upon us : good my brother Troilus^ 

(j^) Ttme ard Death 

Do to this body, &c.] 
The fix^ folio reads, 

'tirre, orce and Death, 
When the Tccond imprefllon came to be publiih^d, the editors, I 
prefume, were at a lofs, and fo lank the word upon us which thty 
could not make out. There is no doubt, but the poet wrote ; 

Time^ Force, and Death, 
J. e. The compulfion of Fate; that, whi«b the Latlui callM J^e 
ne^tffuas, 

JeU 
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Tell you the Lady what fhe is to do. 
And hafte her to the parpofe. 

Troil. Walk into her houfe: 
1*11 bring her to the Grecian prcfently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her, 
• Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
A prieft, there offering to it his heart. 

Par, I know, what 'tis to love ; 
And would, as I (hall pity, I could help ! 
Pleafe you, walk in, tny Lords. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, an Apartment in Pandarus*j Houfe. 

Enter Pandarus and CreiUda. 

P^«,T5E moderate, be moderate. 

J3 ^'*^» Why tell you me of moderation ? 
The grief is fine, full, perfeft that I tafte, 
And in its fenfe is no lefs ftrong, than that 
Which caufeth it How can 1 moderate it? 
If I could temporize with my afFedion, 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 
The like allaymerit could 1 give my grief: 
My love admits no qualifying drofs : 

Enter Troilus, 

No more my grief, in fuch a precious lofs. 

Pan, Here, here, here he comes, — a, fweetduck !— 
Cre, O Troilus y Troilus I [brace too : 

Pan, What a pair of fpeftacles is here ! let me env- 
O hearty (as the goodly faying is ;) 
O heart, O heavy hearty 
Why figh'ft thou without breaking ? 
where he anfwers again ; 

Becau/e thou canft not eafe thy /mart ^ 
By friendjhip^ nor by /peaking^ 
There was never a truer rhyme Let us caft away no- 
thing, for we may live to have need of fuch a verfe j 
wc fee it, we fee it. How now, lambs ? 

Troi. CreJJid^ I love ihcein fo llrange a purity, 
- That 
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That the bleft Gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the devotion, which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities J take thee from me. 

Cre. Have the Gods envy ? 

Pan. Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a cafe. 

Cre. And is it true, that 1 muft go from Troy ? 

Troi. A hateful troth ! 

Qre. What, and from Troilus too ? 

Tro. From Troy and Troilus. 

Crt. Is it poffible ? 

Troi. And fuddenly : while injury of chance 
Puts back leave* taking, juftles roughly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoin dure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraces, ftrangles our dear vows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our own labouring breath. 
We two, that with fo many thoufand fighs 
Each other bought, mud poorly fell onrfelves 
With the rude brevity and difcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now, with a robber's hafte. 
Crams his rich thiev'ry up, he knows not how. 
As many farewcis as be flars in heaven. 
With diftinft breath and confign'd kiffes to them. 
He fumbles up all in one looft adieu ; 
And fcants us with a fingle famifh'd kifs, 
Diflafted with the fait of broken tears. 

J£ne. \y3ithinj\ My Lord, is the Lady ready ? 

Troi, Hark ! you are call'd. Some fay, the Genius fo 
Cries, Come, to him that inflantly nvuft die. 
Bid them have patience ; (he (hall come anon. 

Pan Where are my tears ? rain, to lay this wind, or 
my heart will be blown up by the root. {Exit Pandarus. 

Cre. 1 mufl then to the Grecians ? 

Troi. No remedy. 

Cre. A woeful Crtffid *mongft the merry Greeks I 
When (hall we fee again ? 

Troi. Hear me, my love, be thou but true of heart — 

Cre, I true ! how now ? what wicked Deem is this ? 

Troi, Nay, we muft ufe expoftulation kindly, 
for it is parting from us : 

I fpeak 
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I rpeak not, be thoii true, as fearing thee : 
For 1 will throw my glove to Death himfelf. 
That there's no maculation in thy heart ; 
But, be thou true, fay f, to fafhion in 
My fe'quent protellation i be thou true, 
And I will fee thee. 

Cre, O, you (hall be expos'd, my Lord, to dangers 
As infinite as imminent : but, I'll be true. [fleeve. 

^roi. And I'll grow friend with danger. Wear this 

Cre. And you this glove- When (hall [ fee you ? 

TroV. 1 will corrupt the Grecian centinels 
To give tjiee nightly vifitation. 
But yet be true. 

Cre. O heav'ns ! be true, again ? . 

7rw. Hear, why 1 fpeak it, love : 
The Grecian youths are full of fubtle qualities. 
They're loving, well compos'd, with gifts of nature 
Flowing, and fwelling o'er with arts and exercife : 
How novelties may move, and parts with perfon— -*• 
Alas, a kind of godly jealou fy 
(Which, 1 befeech you, call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid. 

Cre. O heav'ns, you love me not f 

^I'roi, Die I a villain then !— — 
In this, I do not call your faith in queflion 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot fing. 
Nor heel the high Lavolt ; nor fweeten talk ; 
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair virtues all» 
'Jo which the Grecians are moft prompE and pregnant. 
But I can tell, that in each grace of thefe 
There lurks a iiill and dumb-difcourfive Devil, 
That tempts moft cunningly : but be not tempted. 

Cre. Do you think, i will ? 

Trot. No. 
But fomething may be done, that we will not : 
And fometimes we are devils to ourfelves. 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Prefuming on their changeful potency. 

jEne. [nvitbin,'] Nay, good my Lord,— — 

Troi, Come, kifs, and let us part. 

7 P<ir^ 
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Par. [nuitbinJ] Brother 7rw7«j, 

Trot, Good brother, come yoa hither, 
And htmg^neas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre, My Lord, will you be true ? 

Troi. Who I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
While others fifh, with craft, for great opinion ; 
J, with great truth, catch mere iimplicity. 
While fome with cunning gild their copper crowns. 
With truth and plainnefs 1 do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth ; the moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it* 

Enter ^Eneas, Paris, and Diomedes. 

Welcome, Sir Diomede ; here is the lady. 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 
At the Port (Lord) Pll give her to thy hand. 
And by the way poffefs thee what flie is. 
Entreat her fair ; and by my foul, fair Greeks 
If e'er thou fland at mercy of my fword. 
Name CreJJid^ and thy life iball be as fafe 
As Priam is in lUon* 

Dio. Lady CreJJid^ 
So pleafe you, fave the thanks this Prince expefls : 
The luftre in your eye, heav'n in your cheek. 
Pleads your fair ufage ; and to Diomede 
You fhall be miftrefs, and command him wholly. 

Troi, Grecian^ thou dolt not ufe me courteoufly. 
To Ihame the zeal of my petition towards thee, (35) 
By praifing her. I tell thee. Lord of Greece^ 
She is as far high-foaring o'er thy praifes, 

(35) To frame the feal of my petition towards thee 

By praifing her.] There is great room for hefitatiog at thit 
expreflion. To frame the feai of a petition, carries no fenfible idea 
that I can find out. The change of a fiogle letter makes Tm/vi't 
complaint apt and reafonable; and the fenfe is this ^ " Greciant yoa 
** ufe me difcourtcoufly j you fee, I am ipajfionate lover ^ by my pe« 
*• tition to you j and therefore you fliould not fhame the xej/of it| 
" by promiiing to do, what I requiit of you, fcr the fake of her 
« beauty: when, if you had good manners, or a fenfe of a lover** 
** delicacy, you would htve promifcd to do it in compainon to hii 
^' ^angs 9^i fufferingt^'^l Mr ^H^ariurtot* 

Ai 
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:hou unworthy to* be call'd her fervant. 
arge thee, ufe her well, even for my charge : 
by the dreadful Pluto^ if thou doft not, 
10' the great bulk Aihilles be thy guard) 
cut thy throat. 

ho. Oh, be not mov'd. Prince Troilus, 
me be privileg'd by my place and mcflage, 
be a fpeaker See. When I am hence, 
anfwer to my lift : and know, my Lord, ^ 

nothing do on charge ; to her own worth 
fhall be priz'd : but that you fay, be t fo ; 
fpeak it in my fpirit and honour — no. * 

"rot. Come, to the Port— Fll tell thee, Diomede^ 
Is brave fhall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

ly, give me your hand and, as we walk, 

our own felves bend we our needful talk. 

[Sound trumfeU 
^ar. Hark, £r<?<J?tfr's trumpet! 
^ne, how have we fpent this morning ? 
e Prince mud think me tardy and remifs, 
It fwore to ride before him in the field. 
ar. 'Tis Troilus* fault. Come, come, to field with 
>/«. Let us make ready ftrait. [him. 

^ne. Yea, with a bridegroom's frc(h alacrity 
us addrefs to tend on HeSior'^ heels : 
2 glory of our Troy doth this' day lie 
his fair worth, and fingle chivalry, [Exfunt^ 

SCENE changes to the Grecian Camp* 

er Ajax armed^ Agamemnon, Achilles, Patroclusj 
Meneiaus, UlyiTes, Neftor, Wf. 

u T T ERE art thou in appointment fr^flrand 

^ O . fair, (36) 

ticipating time with ilarting courage. 

[6) l^ert art tbou in a^foxnirnent frejh and f air ^ 

c'tpat'\n% time. With ftarti tig courage, 

i witb thy trumpet, &c.] I have aher*d the pointing of this paf« 

for this reafon •• the Poet feems to mean, that jijax fliewM hit 

ixig courage in comiog ioto the field befure the challenger. 
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Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou drezd£\i\ Jjax, that th* appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant. 
And hale him hither. 

^ax, I rumpet, there's my purfe; 
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy brazen pipe: 
Blow, villain, till ihy fphered bias cheek 
Out-Avell the cholic of puft jiquilon : 
Come, (Irctch thy chcfl, and let thy eyes fpout blood: 
Thou blow'fl f6r Heaor. 

Uiy/, No trumpet anfwers. 

^chiL Tis but early day. 

jiga. Is not yond* Dicmede* wiih Cakhas^ daughter? 

^Ixf" 'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gaitj 
He rifes on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In a/piration lifts him from the earth. 

jf^/rr Diomede, luith Crefiida. 

Jga. Is this the lady CreJJtda ? 

Did. Ev'n fhe. 

Jga. M oil dearly welcome to the Greeks, fweet lady. (37) 

AV/?. Our General doth falutc you with a kifs* 

^bif' Yet is the kindnefs but particular j 
•Twere better (he were kifs'd in general. 

Nefi. And very courtly counfel 2 ril.begia. 
So much for Nefi or, 

Achil. ril take that winter from your lips, fair lady: 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

(37) ^e^ //tftfr^ welcome to tke Greekif fweet laefy,^ From this lift* 
Mr, Pope has thought fit to dograde, or throw out of the text, the 
quantity of a whole page. But is it not very abfurd, that Dimtit 
fliould bring Crefftd on, where fo many princes are prefent, and pr«« 
paring to give her a welcome, and th^n lead her off abruptly, fo fooi 
as ever j^gatnemnon has faid a (inglc line to her ? jfn idtb tafitum re* 
jierar, tit exiret ? as Martial fays of Cato^% coming into the' theatre. 
But is it not Hill more abfurd for Crejfid to be led off without utier- 
ing one fingle fyllable, and for Neftoi^And U/xfffs to obferve that flie 
is a woman of quick fenfe, and glib of tongue, as if fhe had faid fere* 
ral witty things? Methinks, Nefior'i charafterof her wif, from ber 
laying notbing, is as extraordinary as the two Kings of Brentford 
hearing the whiter, tho* they are oot prefent, in tbeRsuxABsAL. 
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A^en. I had good argument for kifling once. 

Tatr, But that's no argument for kiffing now: 
For thus popp'd Purii. in his hardiment, 
And parted, thus, you and your argument. 

Ulyf. O deadly gail, aad theme of ail our fcorns. 
For which we lofe our heads to gild his horns ! 

Patr. The firft was Minelaus^ kifs— this mine— 
Pairoclus kiifes you. 

Men^ ( \ this is trim. 

Pair, Paris and i kifs evermore for him. 

Men, 1 11 have my kifi, Sir; lady, by your leave,— 

Qre, In kifling do you render or receive I 

Patr* Both take and give. 

Cre. I'll make my match to live. 
The kifs you take is better than you give ; 
Therefore no kifs/. 

^''en, rU give you boot, I'll give, you three for one. 

Cre* You are an odd man, give even, or give none. 

Men. An odd man, lady ? every, man is odd. 

Cre, No, Paris is no:; for you know, 'tis true, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 

M$n, You fillip- me o'lh' head. 

Cre, No, I'll be fworn. 

Ulyf, It were no match, your nail againil his horn I 
May I, fweet lady, beg a kifs of you ? 

Cre. You may. 

Vlyf. I do defire it. 

Cre. Why, beg then. 

Vlyf. Why then, for Venus^ fake, give me a kifs, 
^hen thleH is a maid again, and his 

Cre, I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 

Vlyf Never's my day, and then a kifs of you. 

Nefi, A woman of quick fenfe ! 

Dio, Lady, a word — I'll bring you to your father. 
[Diomede leads out Creflida. 

Vlyf Fy, fy upon her! 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip : 
Nay, her foot fpeaks ; her wanton fpiiits look out 
At every joint, and motive of her body : > 

Oh, thefe encounters ! So glib of tongue. 
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fib 

They give a coafting welcome ere it comes ; ^ 

y^nd wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts Lq 

To evtry^ ticklifh reader : fet them down ijj 

For fluttifh fpoils of opportunity, L 
And daughters of the game. [Trumpet ivithin* 

Enter Heftor, Paris, Troilus, iEneas, Helenus, W 
Attendants^ 

AIL The Trojan's trumpet ! 
Aga, Yonder comes the troop. j 

JEne. Hail, all the ftatc of Greece! what (hall be done ' 
To him that viflory commands ? Or do you purpofc, St 
A vidor fhall be known ? will you, the Knighta^ C 

Shall to the edge of all extremity & 

Purfue each other, or (hall be divided 

By any voice, or order of the field ? t 

He^or bade afk 

Aga. Which way would HeSlor have it ?' 

AEne. He cares not ; he'll obey conditions. 

AchiL 'Tis done like He^or-, but fecurely done, (38) 

A little proudly, and great deal mifprizing 

The Knight oppos'd. i 1 

jEae. U not Achilles y Sir, li 

What is your name ? ^' 

Achil, l£ not Achilles^ nothing. J 

AEne. Therefore, Achilles; but whate'er know this; \ 

In the extremity of great and little 

Valour and pride excel themfelves in Heffor j 

(38) Aga, '77i done like HeAor, hut fecurely dene;] It feems abfurd j 
to roe, that Agamemnon ihould make a remark to the difparapement j 
of £/e^?ef for pride, and that -<E«mj fliould immediately fay, J/ w/ 
Achilles, Sir, what ityur name ? and then delire him to take notice, < 
that Hefferwat as Toid of pride as he was full of valour. Why was ' 
jiebilUi to take notice of this, if it was jigamemnon that threw this 
imputation of pride in HeSor% ^cctb ? I was fuUy fatrified, that this j 
reproach on He£i9r ought 10 be pl<ccd to Achillei, as I ha?c ventur'd ^ 
to place it; aod confulting Mr. Drydens alteration of this play, I 
was not a little pleas*d to find that I had but feconded the opinion of 
that great man in this point. ^I regulated the paflage in the j^ppendix 
of my Srakispeari Re/lorM-, »T\dllLT.Po^tVL>&feUovi'd my rc- 
gulMtion in hit lafi edition o£ out ?ott» 
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The one almoft as infinite as all, 
The other blank as nothing ; weigh him well ; 
And that, which looks like pride, is courtefy. 
T his /^jax is half made of He^or*^ blood. 
In love whereof, half HeSior iiays at home ; 
Half heart, half hand, hM He^or, come to feek 
This blended Knight, half Trojan and half Greek, 
AchiL A maiden battle then ? O, I perceive you. 

Re-enter Diomede. 

Aga. Here is Sir Diomede : go, gentle Knight| ] 
IStand by our Ajax ; as you and Lord Apneas 
Confent upon the order of the fight, 
5o be it ; either to the uttermoft. 
Or elfe a breath. The combatants being kin 
Half flints their ftrife before their flrokes begin. 

l//g/I They are opposed already < 

Aga, What Trojan is that fame, that looks fo heavy \ 

XJiyf* The youngeft fon oi Priam ^ a true Knight ; 
Not yet mature, yet matchlefs ; firm of word; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedlefs in his tongue; 
Not foon provok'd, ror, bein^ provok'd, foon calm'd; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free ; 
For what he has, he gives ; what thinks, he (hews ; 
Yet gives he not, till judgment guide his bounty ; 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath : 
Manly as HeSor^ but more dangerous ; 
Por HeSior in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
To tender objeds ; but he in heat of adtion 
Is more vindicative than jealous love. 
They call him Troiiusy and on him ereft 
A fecond hope, as fairly built as HeUor, 
Thus fays JEneas^ one that knows the youth 
£v'n to his inches ; and with private foul. 
Did in great llion thus tranflate him to me. 

f Alarm. Hfcdor and Ajzx/giti 

Aga. They are in adlion. 

Neft. Now, J^jaxy hold thine own. 

Trtf/. HeQorf thou fleepHl, awake thee* 
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Jga. His blows are well difpos'd ; there, Jjax, 

[Trumpets cea 

Dio, You muft no more. 

uL'ne. Princes,, enough, fo pleafe.you. 

jijax. I am hot warm yet, let us fight again. 

Die. As He^or pleafes. 

Hi£i. Why then, will I no more. 
Thou art, great Lord, my father's fjftei^s fon ; (39) 
A coufin-german to great PrianC% feed : 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt us twain. 
Were thy commixion Greek and Trcjan fo. 
That thou couldft fay, this hand is Grecian all. 
And this is Trojan ; the finews of this leg 
All Greekj and this all Troy ; my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this liniftcr 
Bounds in my fire's : by Jo*ve multipotent. 
Thou fhould'ft not bear horn me a Greekijb member, 
Wherein my fword had not impreffure fiiade 
Of our rank fend : but the juft Gods gainfay. 
That any drop thou borrow'ft from thy mother. 
My facred aunt, ihould by my mortal fword 
Be drain'd I Let me embrace thee, Ajax : 
By him that thunders, thou haft ludy arms ; 
Heiior would have them fall upon him thus——* 
Coufm, ail honour to theel— 

JJax. I thank thee, He^or / 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man : 
I came to kill thee, coufin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Hea» Not NeoptoUmus fo mirable, 
(On whofe bright creft, Fame, with her loud'ft O y' 
Cries, this is he ;) could promife to himfelf 
A thought of added honour torn from Heder i 

JEne» There is expe^nce here from both the fid 
What further you will do. 

(39) '^bou arty frtat Lord, njfatber'ijijierifotfy] for jfjax, 
veil as Teueer^ was the fon of Bffione, who was the daughter of Z. 
fBt4ont and fifirr 0/ Priam* 

Hi 
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?^, W^"*ll anfwcr it : 
ifTue is em brace m en c : /jax, farewel. 
'^ax. If I might in entreaties fiad fuccefs, 
feld I have the chance) I would defire 
famous coufin to our Grecian tents, 
io 'Tis Agamemnon^ ^ wilh, and great Achillea 

I long to lee unarmM the valiant HeUor. 
iSi, J^neas^ call my brother Troilus to me : 

fignify this loving interview 
:he expeftors of our Trojan part : 
re them home. Give me thy hand, my Coufin : 

II go eat with thee, and fee your knights. 

memnon and the nji of the Greeks come /orivardm 

'jax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 

le^. The worthieft of them tell me name by name; 

for Achilles, mine own fearching eyes 

11 find him by his large and portly fize. 

^ga. Worthy of arms ! as welcome, as to one 

Lt would be rid of fuch an enemy; 

that's no welcome : underfland more clear, 

at's paft and what's to come is ftrew'd with hufks 

1 formlefs ruin of Oblivion : 

in this extant moment, faith and troth, 

lin'd purely from all hallow bias-drawing, 

5 thee with mod divine integrity, 

m heart of very heart, great HeSlor^ welcome. 

{e3. I thank thee, moft imperious Agamemnon. 

iga. My well-fam'd Lord of Troy^ no lefs to you. 

\To Troilus, 
/f». Let me oonfirm my princely brother's greeting, 
1 brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither, 
{ed. Whom muft we anfwer? 
^ne. The noble Menelaus, 

iea. O— you, my Lord— by Mars his gauntlet thanki. 
ck not, that I afFed th' untraded oath ; 
ir quondam wife fwcars flill by Venus'* glove: 
:'s well, but bade me not commend her to you. 

Men^ 
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MeH. Name her not now. Sir, /he's a deadly theme, 

He£i. O, pardon 1 offend. 

Neft. 1 have, thou gallant Trojan ^ fecn thee oft, 
Labouring for deftiny, make crniel way 
Through ranks o^GreekiJh youth ; and ! have feen thee, 
As hot as Per feus i fpur thy Phrygian fteed. 
Bravely defpifing forfeits and fubduements. 
When thou haft hung thy advanc'd fword i'th* air. 
Not letting it decline on the declin'd : 
That I have faid unto my (landers^ by, 
Lo> Jttpi*'^ is yonder, dealing life ! 
And I have feen thee paufe, and take thy breath. 
When that a ring oi Greeks have hemm d thee in, 
Like an Olympian wreftling. This Pve feen : 
But this thy countenance, ftill lock'd in fteel, 
1 never faw till now. I knew thy grandiire. 
And once fought with him ; he was a foldier good; 
But by great Mars^ the captain of us all. 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee. 
And, worthy, warrior, welcome to our tents. 

jEne. 'Tis the old Neftor. 

He&. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle, 
That haft fo long walk'd hand in hand with time: 
Moft reverend Ne/kr^ I am glad to claip thee. 

Neft, I would, my arms couki match thee in contention, 
As they contend with thee in courtefy. 

He£l. I would they could, ' 

Neft, By this while beard, Td fight with you to-morrow. 
Well, welcome, welcome; I have ieen the time 

Ulyf. I wonder now how yonder city (lands. 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by us. 

He^, I know your favour. Lord Viyjfts, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firft I faw yourfelf and Diomede 
In Ilion^ on your Greekifl? embaffy. 

Vlyf. Sir, I foretold you then what would cnfuc : 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet ; 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs the clouds, 
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Maft kifs their own feet. 

HeSi. I muft not believe yoa : 
There they ftand yet ; and, modeftly, I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian ftone will coft 
A drop of Grfciam blood ; the end crowns all ; 
And- that old common arbitrator. Time, 
Will one day end it. 

Ulx/. So to, him wc leave it. 
Mod gentle, and moft valiant HeSor^ welcome ; 
After the General, I befeech you next - 
To feaft with me, and fee me at my teiit. 

AchiL I ihall foreftall thee. Lord C/^j;— thot! 
Now, HtSQf^ I have fed mine eyes on thee ; | , 

I have with cxaft view perns'd thee, HiQor^ 
And quoted joint by joint. 

Hia, Is this AchilUs? ^ 

AchiU \ am Achiiles^ 

Hea. Stand fair, I pr'ythee, let me look on thee. 
, JcbiL Behold thy fill. 

Hea. Nay, I have done already. 

AcbiU Thou art too brief. I will the fecond time^ 
As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 

Hta. O, like a book of fport thouTt read nie over's . 
But there's more in me, than thou underfland'd. 
Why doft thou fo opprefs me with thine eye ? 

AcbiL Tell me, you heav'ns, in which part of his bod/ 
Shall I deftroy him ? whether there, or there. 
That I may give the local wound a name; 
And make difUndl the v^ery breach, where- out 
Heaori great fpirit flew. Anfwcf me. heavens ! 
' Hea. It would dHcredit the bled Gods, proud mai)^ 
To anfwer fuch a queflion: (land again. — ■ ., 
Think'll thou to catch my life fo pleafantly. 
As to prenominate, in nice conjecture. 
Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Aehil.l tell thee, yea. 

fi<?<2. Wert thou the Oracle to tell me fo, 
I'd not believe thee: henceforth guard, thee well. 
For ril not kill thee there, nor ther€> tiat \W^\ 

VoL.VII. T ^^"^^ 
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Bnt, by the forge that fmithied Marrhn tidlBy (4^) 

rU kill thee every wbere» yea, o'er addo*er.^^^-« 

Yott wifeft: Grecians ^ jpardon me this brag. 

His infoleoce draws folly from )ny lips ; 

Bot ril endeavour deeds to match thefe wonds. 

Or may I never- 

Jjax. Do not chafe thee, cou/in; 
Arii yoUf Jchilles^ let the4 threats ah>ne» 
Till accident or parpofe bring you ro't. 
You may have cv'ry day eiioogh ofHeaor^ 
If you have flpmach. The general ftate, I ftar, (41) 
Can fcarce intreat )r04i to be odd urifthiiim. 

Hed. I pr«y you, let 41s fee. ybu in the field; 
We have h^d pelting war fince 700 refos'd 
The (:reciaHJ* caufe. 

JchiL Doft thou intreat me, HeSor ? 
^o*morrow do I meet thee, fell as death | 
To-night, all friends. 

(40) Bui by the forge tbstt ftytfakd Man i^ Mm] 

And my ima^inaHoas are as foul 
■A%ymhan%ft'ttby, 
Aflithy, orflitby fi gMfies unamfil. So Cti A u c i m in tU Xjttibt'sTtki 
ahd thefmkh , 

That forgeth ihafp^ fwerdis onthtjfitb. 
And the word is ftill current in ovr northern counties. But, I dvfli 
I fu(^e£l this not to have been our Author*s -word either inrlAiflMlrrsc 
here. For, in th^ firfl place, an anvil^is far from being the diitieft 
thing in a fmith's (hop : and then' the forge, or furnace, cafinbt be 
faid to atttut tht helmet. 14>ave corrt^ed ; 

But fy fit forge risri fmitEied Mara*i^Mv. 
AJmtbyn the working ihop of a fniith \^hAtofml»by, is to^ 
form the work and office of a fntith* 

{^\)^be general fate, 1 fear, . 
Can fcarce ititfeat yom to be odd with him,] This 4i obfcnrelyief 
prefs^d, but the meaniligfmullbethls.'NotwithftafHlingihss blufter* 
ing which you have made, I fear, the whole GrtctMii confederacy with 
their united prayers could fcarce prevail wi'.h you to make OtBer 
your adverfary in good esrneft, ro oppofe yourfelf to him* ThiSiirill 
be farther explai n'd by a palTkge in King Henry V« 

' Say, if my father render fair i-epiy. 

It ts a^ainft^my wiU ; for 1 defite 

Nothing bot oids with Er^land^ 
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He3, Thy hand apon that match* 

^ga, Firft all you Peers ofGreeee, gato my tentt 
There in the full convive yoji ; afterwards. 
As ihffoTB leifure and your bounties (kail 
Concur togrether, fevcrally intreat him 
To taile your Ijouiuies : let the trumpets blow ; 
Thatthis great foldier may his vvticomeknow, [^Extuiit^ 

Manent [roil us and \5\y^ts, 

Trsi. My lord U/ji^s, tell we, T b:r.ech you. 
In what place of the field doth Cartas keep ? 

Ufy/.,At Meneiaus* tent, mod princely Troiltfs; 
There Diomede doth feaft with him to-night ; 
Who neither looks on heav'n, nor on the earth. 
But gives all gaze and bent of am'rous view 
On the fair Creffid. 

Trot. Shall J> fweet Lord, be bound to thee fo mvck. 
After yoo part from 4gamemnm^% tent. 
To bring me thither? 

IJlyf. You ihall command me, Sir: 
As gently tell me, of what honour was 
This Creffida in Txoy\ had fhe no lover there. 
That wails her abfence ? 

Trot. O Sir, to fuch as boafting fhcw their fears, 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord ? 
She was belov'd, fhe lov*d ; fhe is, and doth ; 
But, ftill, fweet love isfeod for Fortune's tooth. [Exeunt. 

A C T V. 

SCENE, *{/ir/ Achilles V Tent^ in the Grecian 
Camp, 

£0/^r Achilles ^»^Patroclus» 

Ac H I L L ES. , 

1*LL heat his blood with Greekijk wine tQ*night, 
Which with my fcimitar I'll cool to-morrow, 

T « PatrocIiUy 
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Patroclus^ let us feaft him to the height* 
Pair, Here comes Therfites. 

Enter Therfites. 

Achil, How now, thou core of envy f (42) 
Thou crufty botch of Nature, what's the news ? 

Ther. Why thou pidlure of what thou fee^*ft, and 
idol of ideot-worfhippers, here's a letter for thee. 

^rZ'//. PVom whenc©} fragment? J 

^ber. Why, thou full di(h of fool, from Troy. 

Pair, Who keeps the tent now ? 

Ther» The furgeon's box, or the patient's wound. 

Pair, Well faid, adverfity ; and what need thefe tricks? 

Thern Pr'ythee, be filent, boy, I profit not by thy talk; 
thou art tjiought to be Achilles* t male-harlot. (43) 
/P^/r. Male- harlot, you rogue? what's that? 

Thtr. Why, his mafculine whore. Now the rotten 
difeafes of the fouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catarrhs, 
loads o' gravel i'«th' back, lethargies, cold paliies, raw 
eyes, dirt- rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of 
impodhunie, fciaticas, lime-kilns i'th' palm, incurable 
bone-ach, and the rivell*i fee-limple of the tetter, take 
and take again fuch prepofterous difcoverics. 

Patr, Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou, what 
meaneft t]iou to curfe thus ? 

Ther. Do 1 curfe thee ? 

Patr. Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whorefon in- 
diftinguifhablecur. 

Ther. No ? why art thou then exafperate, thou idle 
immaterial (kein of fley'd filk, thou green farcenetflap 
for a fore eye, thou taflel of a prodigal's purfe, thou ? 

(42) How nvWt thou core fifejrvy f • 

Tbou crufly batch of Nature."] Thus all the printed copies : but what 
is a crufy batch o/" Nature ? Wc muft certainly read, hotc^i i, e, fcab, 
forr, &c. So, before, in the beginning/>f the 2d Aff 5 

And thofe boib- did ran fay fo j— Did not the general run, 
were not that a hotchy core ? 

(43) Tbou art tbougkt to be Achllles'i w«/tf vartet.] Dr. Tbirlhy 
very r<rafonably conje£lures,ifcar/or^ and fhis feems confirm*d by that 
Tterjites immcdiaiciy lubjoins}— /i^'ife^, bii nutfculine whore, 

8 Ah, 



\ 
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Ah, how the poor world is peftered ^ith facli water- 
flies, diminutives of Nature. 

Patr. Out, gall ! 

Ther, Finch-egg \ 

AcbiL Myfweet Patroclus, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to-morrow's battle > 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba^ 
A token from her daughter, my fair love. 
Both taxing roe, and gaging me to keep 
An path that 1 have fworn. I will not break it ; 
Fall Greei, fail fame, honour, or go, or ftay 
My major vow lies here ; this I'll obey. 
Come, come, Therfites^ help to trim my tent, 
> This night in banqueting muft all be ipeht. 
Away, Patroclus [Exiunf^ 

Tier. With too much blood, and too littlcf brain, thefc 
two- may run mad : but if with too much brain^ and too 
little blood, they do, TU be a curer of madmen. Here's 
jfgamemnon, an honed fellow enough, aild one that loves 
quails, (44) but he hath not fomuch brain as ear«wax : 

and , 

(44}^ Attd one that loves quails,] Thii I take to be an obfcur^e paf- 
fage, not very commonly underftood, and therefore may deferve a 
Dote of explanation* Ther/ltes is every where fcurrllouB, and fcan* 
oalour in his obrervations upon the Greeks, He abufes Menelaus for 
a ftupid cuckold; and with the fame freedom, I apprehend, here he 
Is charging Agamemnon with being a ivencher ; in faying, he is a lover 
oi quails But what confonance, may it not be aik*d, is there be* 
twixt quatlsf and a miflrefs ? Rabelais^ in the. prologue to his 4th 
book, fpeaks of cail/es coi/bees m'tgnortnement chantans \ which Motteux, 
I 6nd, has trar)flated, coated quails, and laced mutton, VJaggiJhly fing" 

ing, [Of laced mutton I have already fpoken in my 3d note on the 

Two Gentlemen cf f^eronatj arid Cotgrave, in his French Dictionary, 
(cevoA to have had his eye on this paflfage, when he explains cailhs 
cotffetsy women. Here's a little authority for my fufpicion ofShakefm 
^Mrtf*s meaning : and I'll throw in a teftimony or two from a con- 
temporary poet with him^ by whom quail h metaphorically ufej for 
a girl of the game. Ford, in his l,ove*s Sacrifice, brings in a debauchee 
thus mu^ering againft a fuperannuated miftrefs. ** By this light, I 
*' have toil'd more with this carrion hen, than wjth ten quaili fcarce 
<* grown into their firft feathers." 

So we find Mrs. Ur/ula,in B, John/on** Bartholomew Fair, com* 
plaliiiog thatihe had no young women for the eutert<iinment cf h^c 
T 1 coSvsi- 
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and ihe gdodly transformation oijfupittr there his bro- 
ther, the bull, (the primitive ftatue, *an4 oblique me- 
morial of cuckolds;) (4J;) a thrifty ihoorng-horn in a 
chain, hanging at his brother's leg ; to what form, but 
that he 19, ihould wit larded with malice, and malice 
forced with wit, turn him to ? to an afs werenothing, he 
is both afs and ox ; to an ox were nothing, he is both 
ox and afs; to be a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a 
toad, a lizard, an ow), a puttock, or a he/ring with- 
out a roc,' I would not care : but to be Meneiausy I 
would confpire agaihft Deiliny. Aik me not what I 
would be, if I were n<itTher/ttes ; for I care noc to be . 
the loufe.of A lazar, fo I were not Meuelaus^''^-^ 
Hcy-dzy, ipirits and fires! 

cuftomewi . *y Here will Ve ZekjehEJgivorth, and three or four gal- 
'* hint I with him at night, and I hsi* neither plover nor ft/aih for 
•* thena : perfwade this, between you two, to become a hirii 0* the 
*' game, while I work the velvet woman within,-a8 you call her.*' 

(45) ji^d tBi gvodfy tramfirmatioti 0/* Jupiter there bit brother, the 
hullf the prifitiiiee ftatui Ofili oblique mmeri^l ef eufkeidt,^ I under* 
ft^nd this pafTage thus. Firft, he alludes to Jupiter harxng tranf- 
formM himfelf into a bull to gain the love of Europa ; and then ha 
calls Menelaus a bull, as being a cuckold} and th^n characterizes 
the bully as t^e primitive ftatue and oblique memorial of cuckolds t 
i. e. a cuckold is faid to have hrrna ; a bull has horns \ fo, ftaadft 
for a cuckold o^//^i/^/y j that is, fypicaliy, emblemtiticaUy : as our Poet 
in Hamlet fayf, the play is calPd the Movfiirap : Marry, how ? tropi' 
fatly,. ~—Mt, TVarbttrton differs from me in the conftru£^ion of this 
place ; he thinkf, Menelaus is caU'd the bull, and that he is Hkewife 
jcalTd the primitive fatue, &c. Then he obje£ls, that primiti've and 
•blijue arccontradi^ory epithets, and cannot be applied to the fame 
thing: he therefore conjectures, the Poet wrote, 

the primiti've fiat ue^ and chc\\tf\\it memorial of ctuiolds ^ 
U e. ** he is rcprefented, Jayi wy frittdy as one that would rcnaam 
** an eternal monument of cuckoidom never to be effaced : and how 
•' could this be better reprtfanted than by calling hin^ an cb^lifque 
** memorial? For of all human monumental edifices the ihelifque it 
*' the moft durable. The j^gyptians, *tis Well known, ufed it to 
f* record their arts and hiftoriei upon/* ■ " I could not in juftice 
-^ifie fo ingenious a conje€lure, tho* J hav-^ not difturb'd the text ; 
and fubmit the paiTage^ in prefeot, to the d^termioatltfn of the 
jpublick judgmeoC 
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EytterHeOoTf Troilos, Ajax, Agamemnon, Ulyfles, 
Nellor, an^ Diomedc, <wttJlf lights. 
Aga^ We go wrong, we go wrong. 
Jjax: No, yonder *us ; there, where we fe&tlie light*- 
HtSl. J trouble you. 
Ajax» No, not a whit. 

Enter Achilles. 

VljJ. H^re corner himfelf to guide you. 

/!chil. Welcome, brave //^<ff«r; welcome. Princes alU 

Jga. So, now^ fair Prince of 7r^, f bid good-night. 
Ajax commands the guard to tend on you. 

H$&p Thanks, and good- night, to the Gr/#i/ general* 

Min, Good -night, my Lord. 

He&. Good-night, fwetft Lord Menelaus, 

Tbir. Sweet drattght,-.-fweet, quoth a-srfweet fink, 
fweet fewer. 

, 4chiL Good-njght,aad jixrelG09ie,both frtconoe, to tfiofe 
JTbac go or tarry. 

u^/i. Good- night. 

AchiLOld Ne^sr tarries, and you too, Diomedtf 
Jd^^.He^hr comappy an hour or two. 

Dio I cannot. Lord, 1 have important buiinefs, 
The tide whereof is now ; good-nightt gre^t He&cr* 

HeQ. Give me your hand. 

Vlyf* Follow his torch, iie goe» to Cahhas* tent :' 
I'll keep you company, \To Troilua^. 

Trot, Sweet Sir, you honour me, 

He3. And fo, good-night. 

jichil Come, come, enter, ray tent. [Exeunt^ 

Ther. That fame Diomedeh a. faife-hearted rogue, a 
mod unjuil knave : I will no more truft him when he 
leers, than I will a ferpent w4ien )re hiffes : he will 
^nd his mouth and promire, like BrabUr the hound ; 
but when he performs, ailronoraers foretel it, that it 
is prodigious, there will come fome change : the fun 
borrows of the moon, when Diomede keeps his word. 
I will rather leave to it^ HeHor, than not to dog him ; 
they fay, he keeps a Tftjan drab, and ufes the traitor 
. T 4 Goi^fca* 
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CahbasYiVi tent. I'll after— Nothing but Ictchery ; all 
incontinent varlets. [Exeuni. 

SCENE changns to Calchas'/ Tint. 

^ Enter Dioftiede; 

DU* T T 7 H A T arc you lip here, Ho ? fpeak. 
Vy Cal. Who calls ? 
Dio.Di'cmetfeiCaJchas, I think; where's your daughter? 
Cal, Sh^ comes to you* 

Enur^troilns andUlyffes, after thtm Therfitca. 

Vljf, Stand where the torch may not difcovcr ui« 

Enter Qxt^A. 

Trot, Crejpd come forth to him ? 

Dio, How now, my charge ? 

Ct^i Now, TON fweet guardiin ; hafk^a word with yoff^ 

\Whifttru^ 

Trot. Yea, fo familiar ? 

Uh/, She will fin g to any man at firft fight. 

Tier, And aiivman may fing to her, if he can taka 
her cliff. She's noted. 

/>w. Will you remember ? 

Cre. Remember ? yfcs, 

Dh. Nay, but do then; and let your mind b^^coupled 
with your words, 

TroL What ihoUld flic remember ? 

Uiy/. Lift.- — 

Cre. Sweet honey Greei, tempt me no more to folly. 

5l^^r. Roguery— 
* Dio, Nay, then— 

Cr^. I'll tell you what. 

Dio, Phol pho ! come, tell ^ pin, you are a fbrfwom— 

Cre. In faith, 1 can't : what ^ould you have me do? 

T&^. A juggling trick, to be fecrctly open* 

/)/«• What did you fwear you would beftow oa me ? 

Cre. 1 pr'yth^e, do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid me do any thing but that, (weet Gree^» 
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/>/». Good-night. " 

9ri?/. Hold> patience— r— 

Vljf. How now, Trojan? j : 

^Crt, Diomede ♦ •--*- - - 

Dio, No, no, good-night: I'll be your fool nomore^ 

yr«» Thy better muft. 

Crf. Hark, one word in your car. 

Trot. O plagae and madnefs ! ^ fy®^* 

5^^ Youaremov'd, Prince; let us depart,! pray 
Left your difpleafure fhould enlarge itfelf 
To wrathful terms : this pl^ce is dangerous ; 
The time right deadly : 1 bcfeech you, go. 

Trot. Behold, I pray you '— 

* Ulyf. Good my Lord, go off: 
You fly to great diftradlion : come, my Lord. 

Trot, I pr*ythee, day. 

Ulyf. You have not patience ; come. 

TVflf. I pray you flay; by hell, and by hell's torment^ 
I will not fpeak a word. 

Dio. And fo goqd-night. 

Cre, Nay, but you part in anger ? 

Trot. Doth that grieve thee ? O wjfher'd truth ! . 

Vlyf. Why, how now. Lord ? 

Trot, By Jove, I will be patient. 

Cre, Guardian— —why, Greek —-^ 

Dh, Pho, pho, adieu f you palter. 

Cn. In faith, I do not ; come hither once again. 

Viy/, You ih^e, any Lord, at fomething ; 'Will you 
You will break out. * [go f 

Trot. She ftrokes his chcck.^ -^ 

Uly/! Come, come. 

Trot, Nay, ftay ; by Jo^ve, I will not fpeak a word* 
There is between my will and all offences ; 
A guard of patience : ftay a little while. > ^ 

Ther, How the devil luxury with his fat rump and po* 
tatoe finger tickles thefe together I fry, letchery, fry !— • 

Dio, But will you then ? 

Cre, In faith, I will, la; never -truft me elfe. 

Dio, Give me fome token for the furety of it. 

Crr. ril fetch voti one. lExii. 
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We/I Yott have fworn patience. 

yr«f. Fear me not, fweeiLerd, • I ^ 

I will not be myfelf» nor hav* cegt|idoa | ^^ 

Of what I feel : I am all patience. 



£#-#ir/^ Creffida. 
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yi^. Now the pledge; now,^ now, now.— — 

Cr/. Here, Diomedi^ keep thh fleeve. 

yV#i. 6 beauty I whcrc's thy faith ? 

Uhf. My Lord • 

Trip/. I will be patient, outwardly I will. ' 

Cre. You look upon that fleeve; behold it well :— 
He lov'd me : — O falic wench ?— Give't me again. 

Dio. Whofe was't ? 

Cre. It h lio matter, now I have't again. 
I will not meet with yon to-morrow night : 
I prVthee, Diomtdt^ vifit me no more. 

^btr. Now (he ffaarpens: well faid, whetfbne. 

DtQ. I (ball have it. 

Cre. What, this? 

Die. Ay, that. 

Cre. O, all ye Gods f— O pretty, pretty pledge ; 
Thy mader now lies thinking in his bed 
Cf thee and me, and fi|;hs, and takes my glove, q 

And gives memorial dainty kiiTes to it : ^ 

As I kifs thee.— (46) \\y\QiXi.fnaubes tbejlee-ve. / 

' Nay, do not fnatch it from me : q 

He, that takes that, mofl take my heart withal. -^ 

i>io. I had your heart before, this follows it. ^ f 

Troi I did fwear patience. [not, 

Cre. You (hall not have it, Diorhede: '£dth, you (hall 
ril give you fomething el/e. 

Dio. 1 will have this : whofe Was h ? 

Cre. *Ti8 no matter, 

Dio. ifay^ do not ftiaieb it from nut 

Cre. He that takit tbaty muft take my heart witbal.'] Dr. ThirSf 
thiakt this (hobldall be p1ac*d to Crfffi/fa. She ha4 the ieeve,ajid 
was kiifiog it rajpivfOuAy | and, Diomedt, In kiffing htr, fnatchci it 
Uck (rom her. 
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Dio. Come, tell me wljofe it was ? 

Cffn \TvfZfi one that lov'd me better jtljan you will* 
But, now j^qu fcave it, t.4ke it. 

Dio. wAofe was it? 

Cre. By all Diana's waiting- women yonder, . 
And by herfelf, I will not tell you whole. 

- Dio. To-morrow will 1 wear it on my helm. 
And grieve his fpirlt that dgres not challenge it* . 

Tm. W^rt tho.u the DeviJ, and wor'ft it on thy Bom, . 
It^ouJdtje challeng'd- < 

Crf. Wejl, well, *tis done^ 'tis paft j and yet it is no^— 
I will not ^eep my word. 

Dio, Why then., farewel. 
Thou never fhalt mock Diomede again. 

Cre. You fhall not go ;-^one cannot fpeak' a wqrd^. 
But it llraight ftarts you. 

Dh. I do not tike this fooling. 

Ther. Ncrl, b^ f/i^/tf .• but that th^t likes net yoo^ 
pleafes me bed, . 

Z>/tf. What, fhall I come ? the hour? 

Cre. Ay, colne:- OJpveJ'. do, come:— I 

fhall be plagu'd. 

Dio. Farewel 'till then. [ExUm 

Cre. Good-night : I pr*ythee, come* 
TreiiuJt farewel ; one eye yet looks on thee. 
But with my heart the 'other eye dptji fe e 
Ah, poor our fexl thisfault in us liindj. 
The crro;- of our eye direfts our mind, . . 
What error leads, muft err : O then conclude, , 
Minds fway'd by.eyes are full of. turpitude. [Exft* 

Ther, A proof of flrength fhe could not publifh mor^$ , 
Unlefs fhe fay, my mind is now turned whore* 

Ulxf. All's done, my Lord. 

51rw. It is, , 

ly/u/I Why flsay wc.then ? ^ 

^Trjoi. To make a recordation to my foul/. 
Of 5 tvery fv liable that here was fpoke : . 
But if 1 tell how thefe two did ro-ad, . 
Shall I DQt lye in publifhing a truth } 
Sith yet tkeie is a. credence in my hearty. 

T;6^ fcfifik 
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An efperance fo obftinatety ftrong. 

That doth invert th* atteft of eyes ai^ eairs; (47) 

As if thofe organs had deceptioos fun<£lions. 

Created only to calumniate. 

Was Cr/^i/ here? -- 

Ufy/. 1 cannot conjure, Trojan. 

ITrei, She was not, fure. 

Uly/. Mod furt, flie was. 

Trot\ Wh/, my negation hath no taftc of madnefs. 

U/ji/l Nor mine, my Lord : CreJJii^z.% here but no^. 

TroL Let it not be believM, for woman-hood I 
Think, we had mothers ; do not give advantage 
To flubborn criticks, apt, without a theme 
For deprivation; to fquare all the fex 
By Creffid's rule. Rather' think this not Creffid, 

Vly/, What hath fhe done, Prince, that can foilonr 
' mothei-s? 
^ ^r^L Nothing at all, unlefs that thi* Was fhe. 

Then Will he fwagger himfelf out of his own eyes? 

Trot. This fhe ? no, this is Diomede^ Creffida. 
If beauty have afoul,' this is not (he : ' 
If fouls guide vows, if vows are fandlimony. 
If fan^imony be the Gods' delight. 
If there be ruk in unity itfelf, 
This is not fhe. O madnefs of difcourfe \ 
That caufe fets up with and againft thyfelf ! 
Bi-fold authoHty 1 where reafpn .can revolt 
Without perdition, and lofs afTume all reafon 
Without revolt. This is, and is not, Creffid. 
Within my foul there doth commence a fight 
Of this ilrange nature, that a thing infeparate 
Divides far wider than the iky and earth ;' 
And yet the fpacious breadth of this divifion 

(47) That d»tb itmtrt that teft ofiynandtart^ Wltat tcft ? Tm- 
lui tad been p^iculafising none in bis foregoing woidt, to govera 
or require the reiative he, 1 rather think, the words are to be thus 

Hat dotb iiwert th* alteft of eyes and ears, 
i, e* That tarns the f cry teftimooy of feeing and hcanAg sgaioft 
th^mfelvett 

Admit» 
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Admits no orifice fot a point, as fdbtle 

As flight ^rflfi»«f's broken woof, to enter.* 

Inftance, Oinftance, ftrong af Pluto* s gates ! 

Creffidh mine, tied with the bonds of heay'n; 

Inftance, O inftance, -ilrong as heav'n itfelf ! 

The bonds of heav*n are'flip'd, diffolv^d, and loosM^ 

And with another knot five-finger-tied. 

The fraftions of her fajth, orts of her love. 

The fragments, Scraps, the bits, and ^t?Sy reliques 

Of her p'er*eaten faith, are bound to Dhmide. 

Uljf. My, worthy Troilus be half attached 
With that which here his paflion doth exprefs ? 

Troi. Ay, Grak, and that fhall be divulged well | 
In charadlers, as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam'd with ^ip/wx— ne'er did young man fancy 
With fo eternal, and fo fix'd a foul 
Hark, Greek, as much as Ido Cr^<i/ Iove» 
So much by weight hate I her Diomtde. 
That fleeve is n^ine, that he'll bear in his helm : 
Were it a cafk compos'd by Vukanh (kill. 
My fword (hoald bite it : not the dreadful ipont^' 
Which ihip-men do the hurricano call* 
Conftring'd in mafs by the almighty fun, 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptuni^ ear ^ 
In his defcent, than ihall my prompted fword 
Falling on Diomede. 

Therm He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

Troi. OCreJtd! Oh\{t Creffid ! falfe, falfe, falfe! 
Let all untruths Hand by thy fiained name. 
And they'll feem glorious. ^ 

Vlyf^ O contain yourfelf : 
Your pallion draws ears hither. 

Enter MncsLS» ' 

u^ne, I have been feeking^you this hour, my Lord: 
lienor, by this, is arming him in Troy, 
jf/ax, your guard, ftays to condudt you home. 

T/oi^ Have with you. Prince ; ray courteous Lord, 
Farewel, revolted Fair : an*d, Diomede, [adieu. 

Stand fail, and wear a caftle on thy head I 
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Ulj/» Til briii^ yoa tp the gatea* 

Troi, Accept aillra£l£d tjiaoks* 

\Sxiimt Troilus, ^heas, ««u/Uly&s. 

Tber. 'Would I coiild ineQt tbat rogue Z>/#»i«^, I 
would croak like a ravea : I would bode, I would bode* 
PatwQclui will give me amy tbing for xhie inteUi^ence of 
tbis wbore : the parrot wHl xiot do uK>re for an almond, 
tban be foraconuixodioQs ^rab: ktcbery, Icocbery^ fUll 
wars andletcb^^:^ oothbg eUe Kold&jafbiQo.. A burn« 
iug devil take Aqni;! ^^ [Exit^ 

S C jE^H £ rcI^iM tfi ih,P^0 m Trojf* 

^hter H9<^or and Andwimacbe^ 
^«/«1E T 7 HKN was my Lordianittfik unj^ently ton- 

To ftop his ^mrs a^painll admoainimentl 
Unarm, unarin,^Ml 41) aot fight to*day* 

Ht^. Y^ (rain «e to offisod you : get yeuvgDne. 
By all the eveiibftiog Gods,^ ill dff). 

Jm4. My i|[rflaiBs iviib iiurei iproVe ominoiB to-day* 

//#^. No moi», I fiijr,. 

jBtf/tr Caflaodra^ 

Ctf/ Whtre h my brother ifli^^r ^ 

Jfui, Here, Mer, arm'd, and bloody In intent : 
Confort with me in Ipnd and dear pjetition ; 
Purfue we him on knee* ; for i have dreamt 
Of bloody tnrbuience ; and thi^ whole night 
Hath nothing been' but fhapes and forms of flaughter. 

Caf. O, 'tis true. 

hea. Ho } bid my trumpet found.. 

Caf. No notes of fal)y,^for t^ heav'ns, fwect brotherr 

He3, Be gone, 1 fay : the Gods have heard me fwear* 

Caf. The Gbds are deaf to hot and peevifh.vows; 
They are polluted offerings, :more abhorred 
Than fpotted livers in the facrifice. 

Ai/. O be perfuaded, do not count it hoijr 
To hart my being juft ; it were as lawful 
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For tls to count we give what's gata'd by tkdbt 
A nd rob in tJtc behalf of charity, 

Ca/l It is the purpofe that makes (Irong the vow ; 
But vows to every purpofe muft not hold. 
Unarm » fweet HeSor* 

Hea, Hold you ftill, I fay ; 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate ; 
Life every man holds dear, but the brav^e AMtt 
Holds honour far more precious-dear tbaoLtlsfe. 

Enfer Troitus. 

How now, young man ; mean'ft thoa to fight t^ay I 
And. Cajk/Mlrat call my fether to |>erfuBde. 

Hea. No, 'faith, young Tr$ilus ; dctf thytoharnei^^ 
I am to-day i'th* vein of chivalry :, [youth: 

I et grow thy iinews till their notes be ftrosg. 
And tempt not yet the bruihes Of the war. 
Unarm thee, gp ; and doubt thou B0t» btave boy, 
ril (land, today, for thee, and me;, and S^. 

Troi. Brother, you have a vice of mercy In you ; 
Which better fits a lion than a man. 

HeS, What vice is that ? good Troilus^ chide me for it. 

Trot, When many tioies- the captive Gneians. h[\p 
Ev'n in the fan and wind of your fair fwotd,. 
You bid them rife, and live. 
• Hea, O 'tis fair play. ♦ 

Trw. Poors play, by Heav*n, Heavr. 

Hea. How now ? how now ? . 

Trcu For love of all the Gods, 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothera ;. 
And whc^ we have our armours buckled on. 
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our fwoiidsy 
Spur them to rueful work, rein them from ruth* 

Hea. Fy, favage, fy ! 

Trot. Heaor^ thus 'ti» in wars*. 

Hea. Troi/uff I would not have* you fight to«d^, 
- Trot. Who fhoold with-h<rfd me ? 
Not fate,, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Reckoning with fiery truncheon my^fetirei 
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■ ■'■.■ ^ 

Not Primmus and lltcuha on knees. 
Their eyes o*cr- galled with recourfe of tears; 
Nor you, itiy brother, with your true fword drawn 
Opposed to hinder me, Ihbuld flop my way. 
But by my ruin. 

Enter Priam and Caflandra, 

Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priam^ hold him fall : 
He is thy crutch*; now if thou lofe thy ftay. 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 
Pall all together. 

* Priam. HiSor^ come, go back : 
.Thy wife hath dreamt ; thy mother hath had vifioas ; 
Cajfandra doth forefee ; and I myfelf 
Am, lik» a prophet, fuddenly enrapt 
To tell thee, that this day is ominous : 
Therefore come back. 

HiS* J£n$as is a- field, , "^ 

And.]. do iland engaged to many Greeks^ 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. • 

Priam. But thou (halt not go. 

HtS. I mufl not break my faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not fhame refpe^ ; but give me leave 
To take that courfe by your confent and voice. 
Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 

Caf, O, Priamy yield not to him. 

jind. Do not, dear father. 

He£l. ^Andromache^ I am offended with you. 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. {Exit Andr, 

Troi, his foolifti, dreaming, fuperititious girl 
Makes all thefe bodements. ^ 

Caf. O farcwel, dear HeSor : 
Look, how thou dy fl ; look, how thy eyes turn pale! 
Look, how thy wounds do bleed at many vents ! 
Hark, how9r<7y roar&; how Hecuba cries out ; 
14 6 w poor Andromache (brills her dolour forth ! 
Behold, diflradlion, frenzy and amazement. 
Like wiileis ancicly, one another meet. 

And 
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And all cry, He^or, HeSiors dead ! O He^or / 
STrM. Away!— -Away '."-i — -. . . ., 
Ca/^ Farewel : yet, {oft; He^for, 1 take my leave ; 
Thou do'ft thyfelf and all our Troj^ deceive. [Exifm 

HeS. You are amaz'd, my'liege,. at her exclaim: 
Go in, and cHcer the town, we'll forth and fight j 
Dq deeds worth praife, and tell you them at night, 
. Pr/«/-«,parewel ; the gods with fafety ftand about thee! 

\Alarm* 
. Trot. They're at it, hark ; proud Diotnedt^ believe, 
I come to lofe my arm, or win my ileeve. 

' Enter Pandarus, ^ 

Pati. Dp you hear, my Lord? do you hear^ 

Troi, What now? 

Pan, Here's a letter come from* yohd poor girl. 

9rw. Let me read. 

Pan, A whorefon ptifick, a whorefon rafcally ptifick 
fo troubles me; and the fooKih fortune of this girl, 
and what one thing, and what another^ that fhall leave 
you one o* thefe days; and I have a rheum in mine 
«yes too, and fuch an ach in my bones, that udlef^ a 
man were curll, 1 cannot tell what to think On't. What 
fays fhe there ? [the heart : 

Troi, Words, words, mere words ; no matter from 
Th' effeft dotjiopcrate another way. [Tearing the letter* 
t5o, wind to wind ; there turn and change together : 
My love with words and errors ftill ihe feeds ; 
But edifies another with her detfds. 

Pan. Why, but hear you— — - 

Troi. Hence,brothel-lacqucy!(48)ignominy and (hame 
Purfue thy lift, and live ay with thy name ! {Exeunt. 
# 
(48) Hence, hdtbel, lacquey ! — ] In this, and the repetition of it, 
towards the dofe of the play, 7ro'ttus is made abfurdly to call Panda-' 
rut — hatvdifboufe 5 for brothel iignifie« nothing clfc that 1 know of : 
Jbut be meant to call him an attendant on a bawdy-houfe, a melTenger 
^f obfcenc erranda s a fenfe which I have retriev'd, only by clapping 
aa bypben betwixt the twt words. 
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S C E N ]^ 'changes t^ the Field between T^oy and 
the Camp* 

Alarm. jFntfrr Thcriitea. 

Ti^.'^TOW they arc clapper-c]a^^'ing one aTiothcr, 
X\ ^*ilgo look on: that diflembling abomf* 
nable v^rlttyDiomede^ has got that fame fcurvy, doathjg, 
fbolift young knave's fleeve of Troy, there, in his helm : 
I would fain fee them meet; that, that fame young 
Trojan 2Lhy that loves the tvliore there, might fend that 
Gretkijb whore-maftctly. villain«.mth the fleeve, back to 
the diflembJing luxurious drab*, of a fleevele^ Errant. 
(49) O'th* other fide, the policy of thofe crafty fnecring 
rafcals, that iiale old moufe-eatea dry cheeife Keftor^ 
and that fame dog-fox C/Zg^/, is notproy'd worth a 
black-berry;- — -^They ;fet.mfi.up in policy thatnuii^ril 
cur ^axi agaioitthat dog^of! a^ had a kind^ Jcbilku 
And BOW is the cui; 4fai groud^f than the cur AdfUku 
and will not arm cp-d^^y ^^'wherciijpon thie Gr^</<Mri be- 
gin to |)roclaim-f)ajt>aqi*qai and policy grows intp ag 
ill opinioo. 

Entit Diomede and Troiltts, 

Soft here comes fleeve, and t'other. 

Trot. Fly not ; fox fliouldft thou take the river Sijx, 
I would fwim aftisr. ' , 

DJo. Thou doft miftall ftUre t . 

I do not fly ; but advanfageous care; 
Withdrew me from the odiis of iijiultitudis ; 
Have at thee ! ' ^ [Thj go off\ fighting 

Tber, Hold thy whore, G^m^« ; now for thy whore, 
Trojan : now the fleeve, now the fleeve^ i^ow theflejeycl 

(49) O^tb* 9tberJiJey *he policy ofiiofe ^rafy. If c ving rafcals» &C ] 
But in what fcnfc ate Nffiar and Ulyfes^cfiUlkQli h^inpkpeaiir^ rtf» 
cals ? What, or to whom, did they fwea,r ? X a^n pofitiyc, I have ,re^ 
ftorM ttte true reading They h*ad collcgue/i wVK 4*i^» ^nd trini'^ 
him up with infincere praifcs, only in <)rder to have ftir'd AcbiUui 
emulation, Inthi», they were true fneerers ; betraying the firft, to 
cain their ends on the latter by that artifice. 

EnUr 
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Enter He£lor. , 

He^. What art thou, Greek? art thou for He5or*% 
Art thou ot blood and' honour? [match ? 

Tber. No, no ; 1 am a rafcal ; a fcurvy railing knave ; 
a very filthy rogue. . 

^-r<?. r do believe thee— live, [Exit, 

Tbfr. God o' mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; but a 
plague break thy neck for frighting me '/What's become 
of the wenching rogues ? J think they have fwallowed 
one another. 1 would laugh at that miracle— yet, in a 
fort, letchery eats itfelf : I'll feek them. [Exit. 

Enter Diomede and Ser'vant. 

Dio. Go, go, my fervant, take thou Troilus* horft, 
Prefent the fair fteed to my lady Creffid : 
Fellow, commend my fervice to her beauty: 
Tell her, I have chaflis'd the amorous Tryaw^ 
And am her knight by proof. 

Serv. I go, my Lord. 

Enter Agamemnon* 
jfga^ Renew, renew : the fierce Foljdamds. 
Hath beat down Menon : h&Haid Mdrganlo/t 
Hath Dcreuf prifoner, 
And ftands Cohjfus wife, waving hi^ beam 
Upon the pafhed coarfes of the Kings, 
Epiftropus and Qdius* Felyxenus is /lain ; 
Jmpbimachus and Thoas deadly hurt ; 
Fafrociitj tz' en or {iRWt "SLtid f*alantedef 
Sore hurt and bruis'd i the dreadful Sagittary (50) 

Appals 

(50) the irtadful Sagittary 

Appah our nttmben.] Mr. Pope will have U, thAtby Sagittaiir 
St meant Teacer, becaufe of his (kill in arcb«ry. W^re wfr t» take this 
interpretation for granted, we might exp6^ th^ upob this line in 
OfbeI/9, 

Lead to the Saginary the f aifed fearcb, 
Mr. Pope fliould tell us, this meant to the fign of TVfffer'shea^jlJio*, 
indeed, ir means only that Hgn, which the Poet, in Ms Com&h of 
Errors, calls by an equivalent name the Centaur, Befides, when 'feucer 
is Aot once mentioned by jiame throughout the whole play, would 
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Appals our numbers : haflc we, Diomede, \r^ 

lo reinforcement, or we pcrifli alU I 

Enter Neflor. I 

Neft. Go bear Patroclus^ body to Achilles, It 

And bid the fnail-pac'd AJax arm for fhame, Ip 

There are a thoufahd HeSors in the field : \^ 

Kow, here he fights oh Galathe his boife, L] 

And there lacks work : anon, he's there, a foot. 
And there they fly or die, like fcaled fhoals 
Before the belching whale : then is he yonder, \ J 

And there the.ftrawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, v 

Fall down before him, like the mower's fwath ; 
Here, there, and tw^tY wjiere, he leaves and takes ; 
Dexterity fo obeying appetite, 

Slakeffeart decypher him by Co iark and precarioof a defcrlption ? I 
dare be pofitive^ he had no thought of t^at archer here. To coofeir 
the truth, this pafTage contains a piece of private hiftory, vhich, per« 
hapa, Mr. Pope never met with, unlefa he conrolted'the old chronicle 
containing the (hree deftruaions of 7r0)r, printed by Caxton in 1471, 
and IVynken de JVerde in 1503 ; from which book our Poet has bor- 
rowed more circumftances of this play, thaii from Loilius or Cbau; 
cer, I fliall tranicribe a fhort quotation frOln thence, which will fully 
explain Shake/peat e*» meaning in this paflage. " Beyonde the royalme 
•' of Amafonne czmt an auncyent kynge, wyfcand dyrcreete,nimed 
** Efyftropbuty and brought a M. knyghtes, and a n^ervayllcufe befle 
•' that waa calPd Sagittarye, that behindc the myddes was an horfc, 
** and to fore a man : this beftc was hcery lyke an horfe, and had 
** his e>.en rrde as a cole, and /hotte well with a boue: this befte 
** made the Greeks fore aferde,andjlewe many oftbem with bisbtwe,* 

Thw diredlly anfwers to what our Poet fays ; 
— 7itf dreadful Sagittary 
A'ppals our numbers. 

That our Author traded with the above quoted book, is demon* 
Arable from certain circumOances, «hichhecou!d pick- up 00 where 
clfe, and which he has thought fit to tranfphnt into his pla^ ; vis* - 
The making NeoptoUmus a diftin^ hero from Pyrrkut, who was af- 
terwards fTcaU'd } the corruption in the names of the fix gates of 
Troy J Galatbe, the name of He£ior\ horfe ; the baftard Margareion\ 
Diomede getting one pf Crejpd's gloves ; AcbWes abfenting from battk 
on account of his love for Pofyxefta,an6 the me^ages of queen Hecuba 
to him J hit taking He^or at a diladvantage^ when he killed him i 

That 
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That what he will, he does ; and does ib much, 
That proof is caird Impoflibility. 

£«/fr Ulyffes. 

Ulyf. Oh, courage, courage. Princes : great Achilles 
1.% arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance ; 
Patreclus wounds have rouz'd his drowfy blood. 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons^ 
That nofelefs, handlefs, hackt and chipt, come to him. 
Crying on He£tor, Ajax hath loft a friend. 
And foams at mouth ; and he is arm'd, and at itj 
Roaring for Trvilus^ who hath done to-day 
Mad and fantaftick execution ; ^ . 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelf, 
With fuch a carelefs force, and forcelefs care, 
As if that luck, in very fpitc of cunning 
l^adc him win all. 

Enter Ajax. 

^jax. TroiluSf thou coward Troilus ! \Extt. 

Dip* Ay, there, there, 

Neji. So, fo, we draw together. \ExeunU 

Enter Achilles. , 

AchiUyff\iZxt\z\}ci\%Heaor? 
Come, come, thou boy-killer, (hew me thy face : 
XLnow, what it is to meet Achilles angry. 
Jle^or^ Where's HeSor? I will none but He3or. \Exit.. 

Re-enter Ajax« 

Ajax. Troilus^ thou coward Troilus^ (hew thy head I 

Re-enter Diomede. 

/)/«. Troilus^ I fay, where's Troilus ? 
Ajax^ What would'ft thou ? 
Dio. I would corred him. ► 

Ajfix.WtTt I the general,thou(hould*fthavemy office, 
lire that corr/edlion : Troilus^ I fay, what ! Troilus ? 



4^4 Tat-ovLUs and Cres^^ida^ 

Enter Troiluj. 

Troi. Oh, traitor Dicmede / tarn ihy falfe face, thoB 
" traitor, / 

And pay thy life, thou ovveft me for my horfe. 
- DIo. Ha, ;irt thqij there ? 

Jifjax, 111 6ght wich him alone : fland, Dlomede. 
^ Die. He is my prize, i will iiot look upon. 

Tr9i» Comeboth^you cogging Greeks, hzvt at you both. 

[fixeumt^ figbtingy 

.Enter Heftor. 

^/^.Yea,9m/»//^0 well foix^tlmyyoungell brother. 

£«/rr AthiUcs. 

AchiU Now do I fee thee ; have at thee, Ele3or, 
Hea. Paufe, if thou wilt. [Fig^* 

AcbiL I do difdain thy courtefy, proud Trojan. 
Be happy that m)r arms are outof uie. 
My v^ and negligence: befriend thee now* , 
But thou anon iH^t hear of me ^ain : 
Till when, go feek thy fortune. 

Hea. Fare thee well ; 
I woulS have been nMieh more > frelher man. 
Had I expeded thee. * HawrnQw,my-bcDtker? 

J?ff/fr Troilus. 

,Trti. w^;v hath tafen JEneas % (hall Jt be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder eloripus heav^n^ 
He (hall not carry him; Til be^ taken too. 
Or .bring him off: Fate» hear me what T fay ; 
I reck not, though thoa end my life to-day. [Exit. 

Enter one in armour. 

/f/^^Stand,ftand, thou6r/#i, thoa«rt a goodly mark: 
1^0 f wilt thou not ? I like thy armour well, 
*ril frufh it, and unlock the rivets all. 
But ni be maimer of it; wilt thou not, beaft, Mi^f 
Why then fly on, I'll bunt thcc for thy- hide. [E^* 

Enter 



I 
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JEfUer Achilles ^wub MjrmidoBs* 

jichil. Come here about mc, you my Myrmidons, 
Mark what 1 Uy^ attend me where I wheel ; 
Strike not a^ftfokc, but keep yourfelyes in breath ; 
And when I h*ve th^ Wpody Hi^r fo»nd> 
]^(>ale\him wi^.yoor weapons rOund about : 
In felleft manner execute your arms. 
F.qIIqw me, vSir$, ahd my proceeding eye : 
It is decfecd-r-^ii?*<9!*r ibe'^reat muft die. lExumtm 

Enter Tierites, Menclaus, and Paris. . 

ner. The cuckold, and the cuckold-maker are at it : 
now bull, now dog ; *16o, Pdn's^ *loo $ now, my double* 
heft*d^fpaiTOW5'*loo/Pi«r/V, ^oo : the biillhas the game : 
Strafe koras, ho. [jSjt^. Paris ^uuTMenthixt. 

Ewttr 'Rn/turd% 

Baft. Turn, '(lave, and fight, 

Tber. What art thou ? 

7«/. 'A baftacd Ton oi Priam* 9, 

'Vifir. 1 am a ballard too, I love baftards* I am A 
baftaul.b(Bg9t^ ba(^r4 inftru^d,4»afljtrd'ja^iiniKl/hal^ 
^Ufdin valoar, tnceviCffy ^kiag illegitioMte : :«iebear 
will not bite another (51), and wherefore fliOUld one 
baftard ? take heed, the quarrels moft ominous to us:. 
If the Ton of a whore fight for a whore lie teoy>tsju4g« 
aient: farewel, bftftard. 

.^^9^. Tke (k?ii take tkee, icowaid* [Emmii. 

BiferHtetor. 

Heff. Mo ft ptitri fied core^ fo fair wMieg 1 1 
fhy goodly armour thus bath coft thy Iffe. 
Ivbw is my days work done ; I'll take my breath ; 
B.tSi, ^word, thou haft thy £11 of blood and death. 

(5 1 yOni ki€tr nh'iH mt HtHHnthei^, ^i&ojaveimi (tji mmn ferioofy | 
1^' J ^evU inttr fe cooTemc utfii. 



Eittir Achilks ami bisMyrmiAonu 

Achih Look, HeSor^ how the (Sun begii^s to &t; 
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels : 
Ev'n with the veil and darkning of the fun. 
To clofc the dayup, He^r*s life is done, 

[They fall upon lit€tor^ and kill bim. 

He^. I am unarm'd, forego this vantage, Greek. 

Jtchil. Strike, fellows, flrike^ this is the man I feck. 
So, llion^ fall thou next. Now, TVvy, fink down ; 
Here lies thy heart, thy finews, and thy bone. 
On» Myrmidons J and cry you all amain, 
jfcbillis hath the mighty He&or ilain. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

Myr. Thfe Tr^aw tfompcts foun4 J^JSe like, my Lord. 

jicbiLThe dragon wing of night b'erfpf eads the earth; 
And, flickler-like, the armies feparates. (52) 
'Mf half«fupt fword, that frankly would have fed, 
Pleas'd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 
Come, tie his body to my horfe^s tail : 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. ^ [Exeunt. 

[Sound retreat . Sbout. 

- {%%) Amtffikkler'like, the armies feparate j] So Mr. Pope in both 
his editioiu ; by which meins, the comparifon ftands thuf ; 1 ■■ 
'* Theafmiet feparate of themfelvts^as fticklers feparate others." 
But with that editor*8 permiffion, we muft call back the reading of 
the better copies j and then the fenfe will be this : " Night, ftickler- 
'* like,, pott an -end to the engagement, and feparates the armies.'* 
I aiti apt to think, Mr. Pope did not know the word, or the office of 
t^ Pittfon Intended bytit.. The Fl'encb call thefe gentry, moyemiwrr, 
arhiires, perfonnei tnterpojees. In this very play, Diomede and ^ntM 
are fticklers to Ajax and He£ior in their cpmbat ; Jecsnds, to fee fair 
play, and arbitrate the duel. The word was familiar both to BeM 
JobnfitLzn^.BeaumniznA Fletcher, ■■ 

Who is drawn hither by report of your cartels, advanced 
in court, to prove his fortune with your prizer, fo he may have fair 
play fKewn him, and the liberty to chafe hUflickkr. 

. * . Cyntbtd*% Revels, 

Lcp. He keeps his fiiry ftill, and may' do mifchief. 
.Mil, He QaU be ha^gM firft j mt,MMJIi€lders, there, boys. 

.. • . Spatiijb CMf'ste, 

■ ■ ^ I f 

Ehter 
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Euur Agamcmnott, Ajax,Mciiclws, Ncftor, Diotticde^ 
findtberefij marching. . ^ 

Jfa. Hark, hark, what (hout is that? 

ii^. Peace, drums. ^,.t, * 

Sol. Jchitta i JcbiUes ! Hiaor'% flain, JchiJhs ! 

Dh. The bruit, is, Heaor's flain, and by Achilla. ■ 

^•«r. If it is fo, yet bragicfs let it be : 
Great Htaor was as good a man as he. 

Aga. March patiently along: let one be fcnt 
To pray Achilles fee us at our tent. 
If in his death the Gods have us befrieAded, I 
Great 7r^ is ours, and our fliarp wars arc ended. \Exe^ 

Efitir ^neas, Paris, Antenor, iw</ Deiphobus^ 

^Mi. Stand, ho ! yet are we matters of the field; 
Never go home, here ttarve we out the nigbt*. 

f «^/r TToilus. 

?ro. BiGor is flain. 

AU.Heaorl the Gods forbid! 

Tr§i. He's dead and at the murderer's horfe's ta3 
In beaft)y fort dragged through the fluunefiil field* 
Frown on, yoo heavens, effedk your ra^e with fpeed ; 
6it, Gods, upon your thrones, and fmiie at Tr^i 
I fay, at once, let your brief pls^ues be mercy» 
And linger not our fure dettrudions on. 

ASMi. My Lord, you dp diicomfiirt all the hoil* x 

Trot, You underfland roe not, that tell me foi 
1 do not fpcak of flight, of fear, of death. 
But dare all imminence, that Gods and men 
Addrefs their dangers in. Heaor is gone I 
Who fliall tell Priam fo? or HecuBa ? 
Let him that will a fcri«tch owl ay be cail'd. 
Go into Troy^ and fay there, Hcamr't dead 1 
That is a word will Priam turn to ftone ; 
Make wells and Nioha of the maids and wives; 
Cold ftatues of the youth; and, in a word. 
Scare Troy out of itfelf. But march away» 
Miaor is dead : there is nc^ moic to &y. 

VoL.VlJ. U ^xssi 
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Stay yet, you vile abominable tents, 
Tfcgijpreudlv pigtt ^pon wxiFbryfiati plains : 
Xet Titan Vile as early as. he dare, [coward ! 

I'll trough aQd through you. And thou, gteat-£z^d 
No fpace of earth ihalnunder our two hates ; 
Pll l^iipttjiee, like a wicfee^ confcjcnce ftil|. 
That Rionldeth goblins fwift as frenzy's thoughts. 
Strike a free march to Tray! with comfort go : 
Hope of revenge Ihali hide oar inward *woe. 

^ £ff/^ Pandsu-tts. 

Pan. But hear you, hear you ? 

Trot. Hence^ brodiel-lacquey i ignominy, Ihame 
»• ' ^ [Strikes bim. 

Purfue thy life, an4 live ay with thy name ! [Exnai. 

Pan. A g;oodIy med'cine for my aking bones! Oh 
world^! worfd ! world ! thus is the poor agent defpis'd : 
Oh. traitors. -and bav^^ds, how eameftly are you fet at 
work, and how ill requited? iyl?^ihould our endeavour 
be fo lov d, and the performance fo loath'd ? w^hat v«rie 
for it ? what inftapce, for it let me fee : v . 
Fi^ metnrily .the humble-bee doth fing, 
^'Wl he hath kift his honey and his ding; 
But ,being Once fubdued in armed tail, 
Swfecjt honey and fweet notes together fail. 
Goodtradcrsindieflefh/et this in yourpainted cloths— 
As many as be here of i'ii/iry^ir's hall, 
Your eye's hajf but, Weep put at Pandar*& fall ; 
Or ifyou cannot v^cep. yet giv^ fome groans. 
Though not for m?, yet for your aking bones. 
Brethren and fitters of the hold door trade. 
Some two months hence my will (hall here be made i. 
It (hould be now ; but that my fear is this. 
Some galled goofe of ^ iuchefter would hifs : 
'Till then, I'll fweat, and feek about for eafes ; 
And at that time bequeath yOu my difeafes. [£*£r. 



END of the Seventh Volume. 
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